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and Attendants. 
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vtlfio sijih;) eimbsiq Hj ^fiiibir* L 
•.MKf! bia^d hr A- . 

. King Rickw J' 

i- I t f !•/?>. -/o-vi 

»^^;JL(le John ai-GamUX im.c honoured L<tncafv,iry 
i Haftthou.teeordiAg to thv oth and, band, 

tj | Brought.hither citnne thy boldlpnnc, 

Here to make good tile boy ftroiis late appeal!: 
Which then our lieifure would .not let vs beare 

AgainfttheDiike.ofNorlbllce,T/;a?»«T 

Gaunt. I hauejn^ Leige.i ! j ; mi; 

Kittf, Tell memoreoner •> hall, thou foyjwlpd Hm . » 
Ifhe appealfcthc Dukeor. aiincient malice, 

Or worthily, as a good fubiect fhould, . 

On fome knovvne ground of treachcrie ip him? 

(jaunt., Asixeareiis I cojuld fifthim opsthat argument. 

On fonic apparent danger fecue in him, , .. ij f 

Amide at your Highnefleyno ipuetcrate malice. 

Km(t. Then call them to our prefencc faceto face, n , > 
And frowning brow to brovv bur felues will hcare 
Theaccuferjandthe.iiMufed^eelyfpieakc:, . - y 

Hie ftomackt arc i a "• -J ,4 A 

in ragc;deafcaj tfi< sfoa^haftieasfirferr. ; : yrj. .-at fhrt 

foiiql 3 >fj*V:i! hr . • 1 m ; , { 

Entcr.'Bullutgbrookf y and tSW o^/bray. .// 

y tid Mtwoh frjiduob i; _ HT 

Bulltng. Many ycarc’s.of happy: dayes ;beJjaU. ; j r . n-j. 2 

^ly gratious Souepygne, my.rooiVlouibgl.^S^ : „ 
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The Tragedie of 

fifwb. Each dav (HU better others happinefTe, 

Vntill the Heauens'enuy ing Earths good happe, 

Adde m immortaU title to your Crownc; 

Kwg . Wee thanke you both : v ct one but Hatters vs* 

As well appears* by the caufe you come y 
Namely , to appeale each other of lughtreafon. 

Coofin of Hereford, what doft thou obicft 
A^ainft the Duke ofNorfolke Thomas Mowbray. 

°Bui. Fir It (hearten be the record to my fpeech) 

In thedeuotionofafubicftesloue, _ 

T endring the precious lafetie cf my Prince, 

And free from other misbegotten hate. 

Come I appeallantto this princely prefence. 

Now Thomas Mowbray, do l turne to thee; 

And marke my greeting well : for whatl fpeakc, 

JVlv body fli all make good vponthis earth, 

Or mv diitine fouleanfwere it in heauen. 

T hou art a Tray tor, anda mi (creantj 
Too »ood to be fo,and too bad to hue : 

Sincethemore faire and criflall is the skie. 

The v'dier feeme the cloudes thatm it nic. 

Once more, the more to agrauatethenote. 

With a foulc travtours name ftufelthy throate, 

And with (fo pleafemy Soueraigne) ere imoue 

What my Ugfpeaks, my n&\ 

MoJ. Let not my cold wordes here accufe my zealot ^ 
Tis not the try all of a Womans wavre, 

The bitter clamor of two eager tongues;, 

Can arbitrate this caufe betwixt vs wame: 

The blood ishotte that muft be coold forthis, 

Yet can! not offuch tame patience boait. 

As to be hufht and naught atallto %«• , 

Firft the faire reuerenct of y ourhighnefTe carbeMn^ 
From gming rey nes and fpurres to my free fpeech, 
wr.nldooft vntill it had retumd _ 
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King Richard the Second. 

I doe defie hitn,an d fp i t at him*, 

Call him a {launderous Coward and a Villaine : 

Which to maintained would allow him ods. 

And meete him, were I tide to runne a footc, 

Euen to the frozen ridges of the Alpes, 

Or any other ground inhabitable. 

Where euer Englifh man durflfethis foote. 

Meane time,let this defend my loyaltie, 

By all'my hopes, moft falfly doth he lie. 

'But. Pale trembling Coward, there I throw my gage, 
Difclayming here thekinred of a King, 

And lay afitfemy high bloods royaltic; 

Which fcare,notreuerencemakes thee to except. 

If guiltie dread haue left thee fo much firength,. 

As to take vp mine honours pawne, then hooped 
By that, and all the rites ofKnighthood elfe. 

Will I make good againft thee arme to arme. 

What I haue fpoke,or what thou canft deuife, 

I take it vp,and by that Sword I fweare. 

Which gently lay demy Knighthood on my /boulder, 

He anfwere thee in any faire degree : 

Or chiualrous defigne of Knightly tryall. 

And when I mount aline, aliue may I not light. 

If I beTraitour, or vniufHy fight. 

Km%. What doth our Coofin lay to Mowbraies charge? 
It muft be great that can inherite vs. 

So much as of a thought of ill in him. 

BhI. Looke whatl fayd^ny life /hall proou e i t true. 
That Mowbray hath reeeiude eight thoufand Nobles,. 

In name of Iendinges,fbr yourHighnefTeSouldiours: 

The which he hath detainde for leawd imployments, 

Like a falfe Tray tour, and insurious Villaine. 

Befidcs I fay , and will in battaile proou e. 

Or here,or elfe wHfcreito the furtheft Verge 
That euer was furueyedby Englifh eye. 

That all the tieafons for thefe eighteenc yeares, 

Complotted andxontriuedin thisTand, 

Fachtfrorn falfe Mowbray , their firftliead and fpring: 

'T A 3. Further 
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7 he Trwcdk of 

Further 1 fey, and further willmaintaine urn ■ 

Vpon his bad life to make all thisgood, - 

That lie did plotte the DukcofGiofters death, 

Suggeft his (bone beleeuing acluerfaries, 

And confequently like aTraitour Coward, 

■Sluc'te out his innocent (cmledirough ftreamcs.ofbloodv, » 
Which blood, likcfacrifidng ^e/A-cryes, ’ " ' v \ 

Euen from the tonguelcfte Cauerns ofthe earth, -m i : • ' \ 
To me for iutlicc,and rough cliaftifement : 

Anti by the glorious worth ofiny difeenr, 

This Arroc Shall doht,or£his Lifebcdpaif. : y 
Kin?. How higlyapkchhis refoftition fonrese 
Thomas ofNor& 3 ke,What feyibtliou tenthis? 

A'foWb. Oh letroy Soueraigne turn'e away his face. 

And bid his eares- a little while be deafe,. 

Till I hauc told, this flaunder of His blood, ■ ■ " " K! ' 7 V* 

How God, and good men, hate fo foulcaly er. C 

Kina. Maw bray, inipartiall aix ourey.es and earesy 
Were hemy Brother 5 nay,my kingdomes Heire, 

As he isi bunny fathers brothers'Sonne, 

Now by Scepters awe Imalce a vow, 

Such neighbour neercncs to our fuered blood, 

Should nothing priuiledge him, nor partialize 
The vnftooping firmenefte ofmy vpright fouler i _ 

He is our fu bleed; Mo w bray ,fo art thou , 

Free fpeech and fearelcfte I to thee allow. 

Motvb. Then Bullingbrooke,asdow as to thyhearty ■ o£ 
Through the-falfe paffagebfthf tlniaatthoulyefi : - n' 

Three partes of that receipt I had for Callice, J • - : ' f! 

Disburft I to his highneile Souldioursy 1 ; 

The other part referuldel,b,y, cohfcnt, 

For that my Saireraigdediegc was in-nsy debt, i sllrd. t.'vh.X 
Vpon remainder ofadeare account, h.vhn.t ytl i -of .Fr.-T 
Since laft I wentto-Ffanceto fetch his Queene : 

Now fwallow downe thaitiie. For Glocefters death* »"f 1 
5 flew him not^Mtonaiip ownedilgrace . : •rl F 

Negle&cdmy fwo^ncefuetifedrithatcafei ■. ijol- rn : r 
ForT<Juiiiy«oU&ii<SfdlofXi^npa^6r,^ t A vi.il mo 11 j < - 
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Richard she Second* 

The honourable Father to my foe, * 

Once did Ilay an ambufh :f&r yourlife j 
Atrefpaffe that .-doth vexe fny greened loule : 

Ah b u t ere I laft recem'de the Sacrament, 

IdidconfelTeigaaadexaftly bcgd_ p 

Your Graces pardon, and I hope I had it,- • “ ;i * 

Thisis my fault j as for the reft appeald, , ; 

It iffues from the rancour of a Villaine, 

A recrean t,and mo (1 degenerateTrai tour; 

Which in my felfel boldly will defend-. 

And enterchangeably hurle downc the gage, 

Tpon this oucrvvecriing-traitours roocCy • • 

To proouerov felfe aloyall Gentleman, 

Euen in the beft blood chainherd in his bofome t 

In hafts whereof, mo ft hartily I pray 

Your highnefle to aftigne our trial! day . _ 

V rati. ktadteJ Gentlcmm.bc M by me, 

Lets purge this choler withoutlettingbloud, 

This we prefenbe, though no Phifition : 

Decpc Malice makes too deepemcinom. 

For^et.forgiuc 5 conclude;and ctagreecli ^ 

Ou°Do Aors fay, this is no month to b.cca: 

Good Vnckle,letthiscnd;w'hereitbegunne$ 

Weele calme'tlie'Duke of Norfolkc, y ou youi fonne.^ ^ 

Gimv T-o be a make-peacc, fliall become my age : 

Tl!ow d V »M m toWta oaiorfolte tHf- ; 

Kmo. And Norfolke, throw dpwnehis. . 

Gaunt, When Harric r when ? obedience bids, 

Obedience bids I ftiould not bid ag'aine. ■ • _ * t 

King. Norfolke r throw 'downc vvicbid, 

My felfeLThroW^dread fauerai^ne)at ) > 

My life thou Ihakcommatindibutnotmy lhamc:. 

The one my dnetie aa«v>es.f but niy fairename, 

DefpWht of Death that hues vpon my Granny 
To dafkeDiihonours vfe, thou fhaltnothaue: 
tt it . n ^ • Ut»flP»i1flheefet 
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T he Tmgeetie of 

‘ Which brC&thde tliis poyfon. 

Ring. Rage mull: be witliftood ; 

Giue me his gage \ Lions make Leopards tame. 

Mu\vb. Yea^but not change his fpotsytake but my fhame, 

And I refignemy gage, my deare deare Lord . 

The pureft treafure mortal! times affoord, 

Is fpotleflereputation^hat away ; 

Men arc butguildedLoame^or paintedCiay: 

A Iewell in afennetimesbard vp Chert, 

Is a bold Spirit in a loyall Breart 

Mine Honour ismy life, both grow in one* 

Take Honour from mc,and my life is done. 

Then (dearemy Leigc) mine Honour let me try. 

In that I liue, and for that will I die. 

R tn & m Coofin, throw vp your gage} do yonbeoin 

Cl Ifr r° G ^ d d a?n m ? r ° ulcfmia{hch deepefmae, 
ohall I leeme Creft-fallen mmy fathers fight? 

Or with pale bcgger-face impeach my highr, 

Befoi c tins out-darde daftara? Ere my tongue 
oiiall wound my Honour with fuch feeble vvron» 

^afe a parlee, my teeth fhall tcare ° 

1 he flauifhmotiucof recanting feare. 

And fpit it bleeding in his high ddgrace. 

Where /name doth harbour, euen in Mowbraicsface 
We were not borne to fue,butto commaundt 
Which fincc we can not do, to make you friendes 
Be ready (as your.life /hall anfwere it) ' 

At Coucmne vpon Saint Lamb Ards day : 

There fiiall your Swords and Launces arbitrate 
1 he fwelling differenccof yourfetlcd hate ; 

Since wc cannot atone you,you fhall fee 
Iuftice defigne the Viftors chiualrie. 

Lord Marihall,commaund our Officers at Atmes 
Be readie to dire# thefe home allarmes. , * 



, Ent #l<>h»of Gaunt^with theDutchetfe of Gloceflcr 
torn. Alas.thepartl hadin Woodffocksblood! 
Poth more folhcitctne,thcn your cxclaioiej 



Exit. 
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Richard the Second. 

To ffirreagainff: the butchers ofhis life.' 

But fince corrcftion lyetK in thofe handes, 

"Which made the fault that wcconnoT correft. 

Put we our quarrell to the will of hcauen; 

Who when they fee the how er's ripe on earth. 

Will raine hot vengeance on offenders hcades. 

Dutcheji:. Findes brotherhood in thee no fharper fpurre? 
Hath loue in thy old blood no. lining fire? 

Edwards feauen fonnes, whereof thy fcl-fe art one, 
Werg| |enuen Viols ofhis facrcd blood, 

Orfeauenfaire Branches fpringing from one roote : 

Some of thofe feauen arc dryed by Natures courfe} 

Some of thofe Branches by the Deftinies cut : 

Bu t T homos my deare Lord, my life, my (jloccfttr , 

One Viollfullof Edwards facred blood, 

Onefiourirtiing Branch ofhismo ft royall roote 
Is craft, and all the precious liquor fpilt. 

Is hackt downe,andhis fummerleaues all faded 
By Enuies hand, and Murders bloodie axe. 

Ah<j*unt,his blood was thine, that bed,that wombe, 
THatmettall,that felfe mould, that fafhioned thee. 

Made him a man : and though thou liueft and breatheft, 

Yet art thou flame in him ;thou doft content 
In fome largemeafureto thy fathers death, 

In that thou feeft thy wretched Brother die. 

Who was themodell of thy fathers life : 

Call it not Patience, (jaunt jt is Difpaire, 

In fufferingthus thy Brotherto be flaughtrech, 

Thou fheweft the naked pathway to thy fife. 

Teaching fterne Murder how to butcher thee: 

That which in meane men we intitle Patience, 

Is pale cold Cowardice in Noble breaftes. 

Wh ac fhall I fay ? to fafegard thy owne life, 

Thcbcft way is, to venge my (jiocefters death. 

(jaunt. Gods is the quarrell, for Gods fubftitute. 

His deputie annoynted in his fight, 

Hath caufd his death •, rhewhicn if wrongfully, 

Let Heauen reuengejfor I may neucr lift 

Bo An 
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Tragtdie of 

An an*rie arrne again ft his mini ft er-. 

Duch. Where then ^ynay I complaine my felfe? 

(jaunt. To God, the Widowes Champion and defence.- 
'Duck. Why then I will : farewell old Gaunt, 

Thou goeft to Couentry, there to behold 
Our Coo fin Herford and fell Mowbray fight. 

O fetmy husbands wronges on Herfords Spcarej 
That it may enter butcher Mowbraies breaft. 

Or if misfortune mifte the firft carrier, 

Be Mowbraies finnes fo heauie in his bofome, mum 

That they may brcalcehisfoming Courfers backc, . 

And throw the rider headlong in theliftes, 

A catiue recreant to my Coofin Herford . 

Farewell old Gaunt^ thy fometimes brothers wife. 

With her companion, griefc mu ft: end her life, 

Ganr.t. Sifter. farewell, I mull to Couentrie : 

As much good ftay with thee,as goewith me. 

Duch. Yetonc word more;griefc boundeth where it falles 
Not with the emptie hollo wnefte,but weight s 
I take my leaue before 1 hauc begunne,- 
For forrow endes not when it feemeth done:- 
Commendeme tonay brother Edmund Yorkeyc 
Loe this is all : nay yet depart not fo, 

Though this be-all, do not fo quickly goe, 

3 fhall remembermore : Bidd hint ; ah what? 

With all good fpecd at Plafhie vifitme. 

■Alacke and what fhall good old Yorke there fee, 

But emptie Lodgings and vnfornilhtWalles, 
VnpeopleclOffices,vntrodden Stones; 

And what hearc therefor welcome, butmy grones?. 
Therefore commend me, let him not come there, 

To feeke out forrow,that d weh euery where; 

Defolate, defolate willlheiiceanddiei ■ ; - 

Thelafl leaue of thee takes my weeping eye; Kxtmf, 

Enter the Lord Marfiall and the Duke Aumerk. 
tsWar, My LordAumerle,is Harry Kcrfordannde? 
Am. Yea at all poyntes, and longs toeateiin. 

■ 'Mm* 



Rich nr d the Second. 

May. The Duke ofNorfolkc fprightfullyand bold, 
Staies but the fummons ofthc appellants trumpet. 

Aum. Why then the Champions are prepard, and ftay 
-For no thing out his Maiefties approach. 

T he trumpets founded the King enters with his Nobles r&hcnthey 
are fit, enter the Duke of Tfcrfotkj in amtes defendant. 

King. Marshall demaund of yonder Champion, 

The caufc ofhis.ariuall here in armes, 

Aske him his name,and orderly proceede 
To fwcare him in the iuftice orhis caufe. 

Mar. InGods nameandthe Kinges,fay who thou art. 
And why thou commeft thus Knightly clad in armes? 
Againft what man thou comft,and what’s thy quarrcll, 
Speake truely on thy Knighthood,and thy oth. 

As fo defend thee heauen and thy valour’ 

Mow. My name is Thomas Mowbray ,D.ofNorfolkc. 
Who hither come ingaged by my oath, 

(Which God defend a Knight fhould violate) 

Both to defendmy loyalticandtruth. 

To God, my King, and my fuccceding iftiic, 

Againft the Duke of Herford that appealcs mee, 

And by the grace of God, and this mine arme, 

To prooue him in defending ofmy felfe, 

ATraitour to my God, my King,and me : 

And as I truly fight, defend me heauen. 

TheT, rumpets found, enter Duke of Het ford 
appellant in armour 

King. Marfhall aske yonder Knight in armes, 

Both who he is,and why hccommeth hither 

Thus plated in habillements of Warre, 

And formally, according to our law, 

Dcpofe him in the iuftice of his caufe. 

What is thy name,& wherefore cornft thou hither* 
Before King "Richard in his royall lifts? 

Againft whom comes thou? and what’s thy quarrell? 
Spcakc like a true Knight, fo defend thee Heauen, 

b* m 
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T he Tragedie of 

'Bui. HanyofHerfordjLancafter^ndDarbie 
Am I, who readie heeredo ftand in Armes, 

To prooueby Gods grace, and my bodies valour 
In lifts, on Thomas Mow bray Duke ofMorfolke, 

T hat hclka Tiraitour foule and dangerous, 

To Goti of heaucn,King Richard, and tome : ' 

And as I truly fight, defend me heauen. 

Mar. On paiue of death no perfon be fo bolde 
Or daring, hardie, as to touch tne lifts, 

Except the Martiaffand fuch officers 
Appointed to direft thefefairt defignes. ' 

‘Bui. ‘ Loi-d Martiall, let me kifte my Soueraigrieshand. 
And bow my knee before hisMaieftie, 

For Mow-bray and my felfe arelike two men, 

That vow a long and w-earie pilgrimage. 

Then let vs take a ceremonious leaue, 

And louing farewell of out feueraM'friends. _ _ 

Mar. The appellant in all dutie greeted y ourhighnefle. 
And craues to kilfe your hand and take his leaue. 

King. We will defeend and folde him incur armes. 

Coofin ofHerford,as thy caufe is right, ; 

So be thy fortune in this royal! fight : 

Farewell my bloudjwhichifto day thou /head. 

Lament we may ,butnot reuenge 5he£.dead. 

Bui. Oletnonobleeieprophancateare 
For me,ifl be gordewith Mowbraycs fpeate : 

As confident as is the Falcons flight 
Againft a bird, do I wi th Mdwbray fight. 

My loiiingLord I take my leaue of you : 

Ofyou (my nob!eCoofin)Lord Aumarle, 

Not ficke, although I haue to db with deaths 

Butluftie, yong, and cheerely drawing breath-, 

Loe,as at EngU/h feafts fo 1 regreet 
The daintieft laft,to make the end mod fw-eetc. 

Oh thou the earthly Author offtiy blond, 
WhofeyouthfuUfpiritinmerfcgenerate, 

Doth with a two-lbtdeyigbar liftme .vpj > . 

Toreaclmriftorkaboucrnyhcad,. Addfr 
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King ’Richard the Second. 

Adde proofe vnro mine armour with thy prayers. 

And with thy blcffings fteelemy launces point. 

That it may enter Mowbray es waxen coate, 

And furbilhnew the name oflohn a Gaunt, 

Euenin theluftiehauiourofhis Sonne. tie 

Gaunt. God in thy good caufe make thee profpcibus. 

Be fwift like lightning in the execution. 

And let thy blowes doubly redoubled. 

Fall like amazing thunder oii the caske 
Of thy aduerfe pernicious etiemie, 

Rowfe vp thy youthfull bloud,be valiant and liue. 

'Bui. Mine innocence and SaifitGeoi'ge to thriue. 

Mow. How euer God or fortune caftmy lotie, • 
There lies or dies true to King Richards throne, 
r- Aloyalljiuft, and vpright Gentleman : 

Neuer did- captiuc with a freer heart 

Call qfFhisChaincsofB»ndage,and embrace. 

His Golden vrtborifroled Enfranchifemcrtt, 

More then my dauncing foule doth celebrate' o,!.r 

This feaft of battle with mine ad uerfarie. 

Moft mightie Liege, and my companion Pecres, 

Take from my mouth the wifh of happie yeates, 
Asgentleafidasiot:und'astoieft, “ 

Goel to fight, truth ha f h a quiet breft. 

Kmg. Farewell (my Lord) feciirely I efpic, 

Vertue with valour couched inthme eie, ' 

Order the triallMartiall,and beginne. 

Mart. Hat riebfHeYfbrde,Lancafter, and Darby. 

Receiue thy launce, arid God defend thy right. 

3«/. Strong as a tower in hope I cry, Amen. 

Mart. Go beare this kunee to Tbonias D.ofNorfolke, • 
Herald. Harry of Hei ford,Lancafter, and Darby 
Stands heere, for God, his Soueraigne,and himfelfe, 
Onpttine tobefotirid falfe and recreantj ' 

To ptouetheDukeofbJo rfolke T horn as Mow bray. . 

A Traitour tdrfrs'Goftjlfis K‘ifig,and him. . 

And dares him-to-fet forwards to the fight.' 

. ’ ^('yHeieftaiideth Thomas Mowbray D. of Norfolk?; 

B3. On 
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7 he 7 rage die of 

On paine to be foundfalfe and recreant, 

Both to befend bimfeUc^A.to approuc 
Henry of Hcrford,Lancafler,and Darby, 

To God, his S Dueraigne,and to him diiloyalt, 
Couragioufly,and with a free defire, 

A E M<!n. 1?o unci T r amp e t;,a nd fetfeorth Combatants; 
'S f ay,thc Ivina; hath thrownc his warder downe. 

Km,. Let them lav by their Helmets, and their SpearCJ, 
And both returnc backc to their Chaires agamc : 
Withdraw with vs, and let the Trumpets found, 

While v\;e returnc thefe Dykes what we decree. 

Draw necrqand lift 

What with our Counfcll we haue done. 

For that our kingdomes earth lhould not be foyld 
With that deare blood which it hath foftered : 

And for our eyes do hate the dire afpeft 
Of ciuill wounds ploudid vp withncighb.ours lword; 
And for we thioke the Eagle-winged pride .- 
-Of skie-afpiring and ambitious thoughts 
With riual-hatingEnuie feton you, 

To wake our peace,which in our Countries cradle 
Drawcs the fweetc infant breath of gentle fleepe, 

Which fo rouzd vp with boy fterous vntuade drumtnes, 
With harfh refounding trumpets dreadfullbray. 

And grating fhock of vvrathfull yron armes, 
Mi'riitfrom our quiet confines fright faire Peace, 

And make vs wadeeueninour kinreds blood : 
Therefore vve banifh you our territories. 

You Coofin Herford,vpon paine of life. 

Till twice fiue Summers haue enrich t our field. 

Shall not regreete our faire dominions, 

Buttread the ftranger pathes of banifhment. 

2 ?«/. Your will be done 5 this muft my comfort be. 
That Sunne that vvarmes youheere,fhalL Ihine on mej 
And thofe his golden bcames vnto you hecre lent, 

Shall poynt on me,and guild my baniflmient. 

Kwg. Noifolkc, for thee remainesa hcauicr doorne^ 









uyt*+£y/ — »— * fh*. 



y ^ ft A 






& & A fen . y 8 

j 

Zf JA 



King kichtfd the Second. 

Which Iwithfomc vnwillingnes pronounce, 

The flie flow hourcs fhall not determinate 
The dateleflc limit of thy deare exile : 

The hopelefle word of neuer to returne. 

Breath I againfl: thee,vpon paine of life. 

Mow. Aheauie fentenec,my mod foueraine Liege, 

And all vnlooktfor from yoarHighnes mouth. 

A dearer merit, not fo deepe a mayrne, 

As to be caftfoorth in the common ayre, 

Haue I deferued at your Highnefle hands : 

Thelanguage I haue learnd thefe fourty ycares, 

My natiue Englifli now I muft forgoe, 

And now my tongues vfe i s to me no more 
Than an vnftringed violl or a harpe. 

Or like a cunning inftaument cafdc vp, 

Or being open, put into his hands 

That knowes no touch to time theharaiony. 

Within my mouth you haue ingayldemy tongue^ 

Doubly percullift with my teeth and lippes. 

And dull vnfeeling barren ignorance 
Is made my Iayler to attende onnie: 

I am too old to fa wire vpo n an N urfc, 

Too farre in ycares tobc a Pupil! now. 

Whatis thy fen fence but fpeechlcfle death; 

Which robbes ; rrty ton guefrom breathing natiue breath? 

King, It bd cite-s thee not to be compafsionate. 

After our fen&tice, playiiing comes too late. 

Mowb, Theivtiuis I turtle me from my Countries lightj •» 
To dwell in fokmnefhades of endlefle night. 

K:ng. Returne againie,and take an oth with thee, 

Lay onourrotyiillSvvord your baniiht hands. 

Svvearehy the dutie that y’ovve tpGod, 

(Our part thereift vve banifh with your felues) 

T o keepe the oath thac vve adminiftcr : 

You neuer fhall, fo helpe you truth and God, 

Embrace each others loue in banifhment, 

Nor neuer looke vpon eaeh others face, 

Noi- jicuerwrirehegreetcmor reconcile - - 

‘ This-- 
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The T rttgedie of 

This louing tcmpeft of your home-bred hate, jJfW\ 

No;' ncuer oy act ui fed purpofc meetc, , 

To plotte, contriue,or complot any ill, 

Gainft vs, our ftate, our fubiefts, or our land. 

Bui. Ifwcare. - . : "V. ; 

MW* .And Tto keepcall.tliis. ; - > 

Bui. Nprfolke/o fiu-c asj to mine encmic 
By this time/hadthe King permitted vs*, 

One of our foules had vyandred in the ayre, 

Banifht this frayle Sepulchre of our fleih, 

. Asnow our flffiiis.banillitfrom this land. 

ConfclTe thy treafons crc thou fly the Realme, 

Since thou haft farre tQ.gb,bearcnot along 
The cloging burthen, ofa guiltie foulc. 

A/aiv.No Bullingbroolcejif cuer I were tray tour. 

My name be blotted from the Booke of life, 

And I from Heauenbanilht,as fromhence : 

But what thou art, Godjthou.andljdo know. 

And all too foone (l fe.U'e)thc King fhallrew : 

Farewell (my Leige) now no way can I ftray, 

Saue backe to England.all.thc world's my way. 

King- Vncle,euen in thyglaftcsofthineey.es, . r. < 

1 fee thy grieued heart ; thy fad afpeft 
Hath from the number of his banifht yeares 

Pluckt fourc away, fixe frozen Winters fpc-nt, .... yf 

Returne with welcome home from banifhment. 

'Bui. How long a time lies in one little word? 

Foure lagging Winters, and fo.uye wanton Springs, 

"End in a word ; fuch is the breach of Kings. ’ > 7 ' 

gaunt, I thankemy Liege, that in regard ofmecj, 

He fhortens foure yeares of my Sonnes exile* 

But little vantage ftiall lrcape thereby . 1 . ,i . _ 7 
For crc the, fixe yeares that -lie, hath to fpend 
Can qhange their mopneSjand bring their times about, 
Myoyle-dried lampe,and time bewafted light 
Shall beextinft with age and endleftenight: 

My inch of taper wtll.be burnt and done, 

And blindfold Death not let me fee my Sonne. 
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Richard the Stand. 

King. Why Vnck!e,thou haft many yeares to lfue. 
gaunt.. But not a minute (King) that thou canft giue: 
Shorten my dayes thou canft with fullen forro w, 

And plucke nights from me, but not lend a morro w. 

Thou canft heipeTime to furrow me with age^ 
fiutftoppe no wrincklein his pilgrimage : 

Thy word is currantwith him,forniy death. 

But dead, thy kingdomc cannot buy my breath. ’ 

King. Thy Sonne is baniflit with good aduife. 

Whereto thy tongue, a party, verdiff gaue, 

Why at our iuftice feemft thou then to lowre? 

gaunt. Things fweete totafte,prooue in digeftion fowre. 
You vrgcmcas aludge,butlhad rather 
You would haue bid me arguelike a Father. 

Oh had’t been a ftranger,notmy child, 

To ftnooth his fault I would haue been more nftldc : 
Apartiall flaunder fought I to auoyde. 

And in the fentence,my owne life deftroyde. 

Alas,Ilookt when fbrncdf you fhould fay, 

I was too ftritt to make mine owne away : 

But you gatieleaue to my vnwillingtongue, 

Againftmy will, to do myfelfe this wrong. 

Ktng. Coofin farewell, and Vncklc bid him fo* 

Sixe yeares we banifh him,and he fhall go . 

Coofin farewell j what prefence muft not know 
From where, you do remains, let Paper fhow, 
tJMar. My Lord, no leauc take I, for I will ride 
As farre as land will let me, by your fide. 

gaunt. Oh to what purpofe aoeft thou hoard thy words. 
That thou returneft no greeting to thy friends? 

Bull. I haue too few to take my leauc of you, 
Whenthetongues office fhould be prodigall. 

To breath the abundant dolour of the heart. 

Gaunt. Thy griefeis but thy aL fence for a time. 

'Bui. Ioy aofcnt,griefe is prefent for that time. 
gaunt. What is fixe Winters? they arc quickly gone. 

"Bui. To men in ioy, but griefejnakes onehoure ten. 
Gaunt. Call it a trauaile that thou takft ' or pleafiwc. 
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The Tragedie of 

'Bid. My heart will! figh whenlmifcaU it To, 

Which fmdcs it an inforced pilgrimage. 

gaunt .The fullcn paffage of thy wcarie ttcps v 
Eftccinc a fovle wherein thou art to fct, 

The preciouslewell of thy home returnc. 

"Bui. Nay rather euerie tedious (bride I make. 

Will but remember me vyhatdeale of w orld 
I wander fromthe Iewels that 1 loue . 

Muft I not ferue a long apprentiihood 
To forren paflages,and in the end, 

Hauing my freedome,boa(l of no tiling clfey 
But that I was a journeyman to griefei 

Gaunt. All places that the ere ofheauen vifits,. 

Are to a wife map ports andhappy hauens. 

Teach thy necesfitie to reafon thus. 

There is no vertue like necesfitie: 

Thinkenotthe King did baniih thee 
But thou the King, who doth the hcauicr fit,. 

Where it perceiues it is but faintly borne : 

Go, fay I fent dice forth to purchafe honour,. 

And not the King exildethce •, or fuppofe 
Deuoun’ngpefliiencehangs in our aire y 
And thou act flying to a frefher clime : 

Looke what thy foule holds decre.imagine it 
To ly that way thou goeft,not whence thou comft 
Stippofe thefingingbirds mufitions, 

T he grafle whereon thou treadfl,the prefence flrowde. 
The flowers, faire Ladies.and thy ftc-ps.no more. 

Then a delightful! meafure or. a. daunce, 

For gnarling forrow. hath lefle power to bite. 

Thernan that mecksat it.and fets it light. 

'Bn!. O h who canhold a fier in his hand, . 

By thinking on thefiofly Caucafus 5 
Orcloy the hungry edge ofappetite, , 

By bare imagination of a feaft? 

Or wallow naked in December fnow; 

By thinking on funtafl'iclc fummers heat? 

Oh no,the apprehenlion of the good 
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Bichord the Second. 

Giucsbut the greater feeling to the worfe • 

Fell forrowes tooth doth neuer ranclc more 

Then when it bites, but lancheth not the foare. 

gaunt. Come come my fonne,llc bring thee on thy way, 
Hadlthy youth and caufe, I would not ftay. 

'Bid. Then England* ground farewell, fweete foile adiew, 
My Mother and my nurfe that beares me yet. 

Where ere I wander, boaft of this I can , 

Though banilht, yet a true borne Engl ill: man. Extant. 

Enter the King with Bufhie^&c.at one doorc^nd the 
fevrd Aumarle at the other. 

King. Wedidobferue Coofin Aumarle, 

How farre brought you high Hcrford on his way? 

zsfi urn. I broughthigh Herford,ifyou call himfo, 

But to the next high way, and there I left him. 

King. And fay, what (lore of parting tearcs werefhed? 
Awn. Faith none for me, except the Northeaft w inde, 
Which then blew bitterly againftour face, 

Awakf the fleepie rewme, and foby chance 
Did grace our hollow parting with a teare. 

King. Whatfaid your coofin when you parted with him? 
Au. Farewell, and formy heart difdained that my tongue 
Should fo prophane the wordthat taught me craft, 

To counterfaite oppreflion offuch griefe. 

That words feemd buried in my forrowes grauc : 

Marry would the word Farewell haue lengthned houres, 
And added yeeres to his fhort banifhment. 

He fhould haue had a volume of farewcls : 

But fince i t would not,he had none of me. 

King . fie is our Coofins Coofin, but tis doubt. 

When time fhall call him home from baniihment. 

Whether our kinfman comes toTee his friends. 

Our felfe and Bufliie, 

Obfcrucd his courtfliip to the common people, 

How he did feeme to diue into their hearts, 

Wi th humble and familiar curtefie, 

With reuerence he did throw aw ay on flaues, 

C z Wooing 
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The T rAgedie of 

Wooing poore Craft (men with the craft of finilcs, 

And patient vnderbearing of his fortune. 

As twercto baniff their affefts with him, 

Offgoes his Bonnet to anOyder-wench, 

A brace ofDraymen bid God fpeed him well. 

And hadthe tribute ofhisfupple knee,. . 

With thankes my Countrey-men, my louing friends. 

As were our England in reuerfion his. 

And he our fubieftes next degree in hope. 

greene. Well,he is gone, ana with him go thefc thoughts. 
How for the Rebels which ftand out in Ireland, 
Expedientmannage mud be madc(my Liege) 

Ere further leyfure yeeld them further mcanes 
For their aduantage,and your highneilc Ioffe. 

Kmg. We will our felfein perfon to this Warre, 

And for our Coffers, with too gi eat a Court 
And liberall larges, are growne femewhat light} 

W c arc infbrft to farme o ur roy all Realme, 

The reuenue whereof ff all furniff vs : 

For our affaires in hand if that come Ihort, 

Our fubftitutes at home lhall haue blanckc Charters, 
Whereto, when they lhall know what men arc rich. 

They lhall fubferibc them for large furomes ofGold, 

And lend them after to fupply our wants. 

For we will make for Ireland prefently. 

Enter ‘Bnftiie Kith neVecs, 

r Bufh. Old Iohn of Gaunt is grieuous ficke,ray Lord, 
Sodainely taken, and hath fent-pod hafb 
To intreate your Maiedic to viiit him. 

Km^. Where lies he? 

Tuflj. AtElyhoufe. 

King. Now put it (God) into thePhifitions minde. 

To helpc him to his Graue immcdiatly : 

Thelyning ofhis Coffers lhall make coatcs, 

Todeckeour Souldiours for thefe Irtfli Warres. 

Come Gentlemen, lets all goe vifit him. 

Pray God we may make hafte, and come too late : 

Amen, - Exemtl 
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King Richard the Second, 

Enter f ohm of gaunt Jickf frith the DukeofYorke t &e. 
gaunt. Will the King come, that Imay breath my lad. 

In holfome counfell to his vndayed youth? 

York.. Vexnot your fclfe,nor driuenot with your breath 
For all in vaine cbmes counfcll to his care. 

(Jaunt. Oh, but they fay,the tongues of dying men. 
Inforce attention like deepe harmonic : 

Where word es are fcarce,they arc feldome fpent in vaine. 
For they breath tructh that breath their words in paine. 

He that no more mud fay, is lidcned more 

Then they whom youth and cafe hath taught to glofc. 

More are mens ends markt,thcn their liues before: 

The fetting Sunnc,andMufickeatthcglofe, 
As'theladtadeof fwcetesis fweetcdlad. 

Writ in remembrance, more then thinges long pad. 
Though Richard my liues counfcll would not heare. 

My deaths fad tale may yet vndeafe his Care. 

Yot\- No, it is dopt with other flattering found*,- , 

As prayfes ofhis date : then there are found 
Lafciuious Mceters,to whofc venom found 
The open eare of youth doth alwayes Men . 

Report offalhions in proud ltaht t 

Wliofe manners dill our tardic apiff nation >*> 

Limps after in bafe imitation. 

Where doth the world thrud foorth a vanitic, . 

So it be new, there’s no refped how vile, 

That is not quickly buzdinto his earcs? • 

Then all too late conies Counfcll to be heard. 

Where Will dothmutinie with Wittes regard. 

Direft not him whofc way himfclfe will choufc, 

Tis breath thou lackft,and that breath wilt thou loofe. 

gaunt, Mee thinkes l am a Prophet new infpirdc, 

And thus expiring,do foretell ofhmij 
His raff fierce blaze ofriot cannot lad : 

For violent fires foone burne out themfelues, 

Small ff owers lad long, but fodaine dormes arc Ihort : 

He tires betiines 3 that fpurs top fad betimes, 
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7 he 7 rage die of - 

With eager feeding food doth choke the feeder, 

Light Vanitie,infatiate cormorant. 

Confuming meanes foone prayes vpon it felfe: 

This royall throne ofKings,this Sceptred lie, *- 

This earth of Maiefti.e,this feateofMars, 

This other Eden,demie Paradice, 

This Foretreflfe built by Nature for her felfe, 
A£aihdinfeftion,and thchandofWarrc*, 

This happy breede of Men, this little World, 

This precious Stone fet in the filuer fea, 

Which fcrucs itin the office of a Wall, 

Or as a Moate defenfiueto a houfc, 

Againft the enuie of 1c He happier Lands : 

Thisblelfed plotte, this Ear th, this Realme, this England, 
Thi$Nurfe,thistecmingwombeof royall Kings, 

Feard by their breed, and famous by their birth, 

Renowned hi their deedes as farre from home, A 

For chridian feruicc and trucchiualric. 

As is the Sepulchre i n ftubborne Iewrie, 

Of the worldes ranfome,bkffed Maries fonne : 

This land of fuehdcarc foules,this deare deare land} 
Deareforher reputation through the world, 

Xsnowleaced out (I die pronouncing it) 

Like to a Tenement, or pelting Farme. 

England bound in with the triumphant Sea, 

Whofe rockiefhoare beates backetheenuious fiege 
Ofwatry Neptune,is now bound in w'ith fhame, 

With Inkie blottes,and rotten Parchment bonds . 

That England that was wont to conquere others, 

Hath made a fliamefull conqued ofit felfe : 

Ah would the fcandall vanifht with my life. 

How happy then were ray enfuing death} 

Tor^e. The King is come,deale mildly with his youth. 

For young hot Colts being rag’de, do rage the more. 

£ xter the King and Qutene^c. 
jQueettt. How fares our noble Vncle Lancafter? 

Kmg. What comfort man; how ift with aged Gaunt? 

(j< 
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King Richard the Second. 

Gaunt. O how that name befits my compofition, 

Old Gaunt in deede,and gauntin beingold }-. 

Within me Gricfc h ath kept a tedious fall. 

And who ab Ptaines from meate, that is not gaunt? 

For fleeping England, long time haue I watcht} 

Watchin^ breedes feanenefTe,feanencffe is all gaunt? 

The pleasure that feme Fathers feede vpon. 

Is my drift faff, I meane my Childrens lookes. 

And therein, fading had thou made me gaunt. 

Gaun t am I for the graue, gaunt as a graue, 

Whofe hollow vvombeinherites r.oughtbutbones. 

King. Can ficke men play fo nicely with their names? 

Gaunt. No,miferie makes fport to mockeit felfe. 

Since thou dod feeke to kill my name in me, 

O mocke my name (great King) to flatter thee. 

King. Should dying men flatter thofe tlmt hue? 

C jaunt . No, no ; men liuing, flatter thofe that die. 

King. Thou now a dying fayd,thou flattered me. 

Gaunt. Oh no, thou died, though I the fickcr be. 

King. I am in health, 1‘lpreath, I fee thee ill. 

Gaunt. Now he thatmade me,knowes I fee thee ill, 

111 in my felfe to fee, and in thee feeing ill,. 

Thy death-bed is no leiFer then theland, 

Wherein thoulied in reputation fickc, 

And thou too care! efle patient as thou art; 

Conimitd thy aimoyntedbody to the cure 
Ofthofc Pnifitions thatfed wounded thee: 

A thoufand Flatterers fit withinthy Crow'nCj. 

Whofe compaffeis no bigger then thy head} 

And yet im aged in fo fiuail a verge, 

The wadeis no whit lefler then thy land: 

On had thy Grandfirc with a Prophets eye, 

Seene how his fonnes fonne fhould dedroy his formes,.. 

~ From foortli thy reach he would haue laidc thy flaamc,- 
Depofing thee before thou werfcpoifeft, 

Which art poflednow todepofe chy felfe; ' 

Why Coofin, wert thou regent ofthe -world, 

It were a fhame to lefthis Land by Leafs : 

But: 
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7$( T r Age die of 

Butforjthy world enioving but this land, 

Is it not more then Ihame to fhame it fo? 

Land-lord of England art thou now not,not King, 

Thy ftateoflaw is bondflauetothelaw, 

And thou. 

Km?. Ah lunaticlce Ieane-witted foofc, 

Prcfuming on an Agues priuiledge, 

Dareft with thy frozen admonition 
Makepale our cheeke, chafing the roydll blood 
With time from his natiue rcfidence. 

.Now by my Scatcs right royallrnaieftic 
Wert thou not brother to great Edwards fonne. 

This tonguethatrunnes fo roundly in thy head, 

Should runne thy head from thy vnreuerent fhoukiers. 

Gaunt .Oh.fpare me not my brother Edwards fonne. 

For that I was his father Edwards fonne s 
That blood already, like the Pellican, 

Haft thou tapt and drunkenly carowft: 

My brother Gloctficr, plaine wcll meaningfeule, 

Whom fairc befall in heauen mongft happy fbulcs, 

May be a prefident and witnes good. 

That thou rcfpeftft not fpilling Edwards blood. 

Ioyne with the prefent ficknes that I haue. 

And thy vnkindnes be like crooked age. 

To crop at once atoo long withered flower. 

Liue in thy fhame, but die not fhame yvith thee : 

Thefc Wordes hereafter,thy tormentors be: 

Conuay me tosny bed, then to my graue, 

Louc they to liue, that loue and honour haue. 

Exit* 



King. Andlct them die,thatageand full enshaue, 

For both haft thou, and both become the graue. 

Tcrke. I do befeech your Maieftie impute his words 
To wayward ficklynes and age in him : 

Heloues you ontny life, and holdes you deere. 

As Harry DukcofHerford,werc hcheere. 

King. Right, you fay true •, as Herfordslo\it,Co his : 

As theirs/o isiac,and be as it is. 
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Richard the Second. 

yjtrth. My L«cge,old gaunt commends him to your Ma« 
Kmg. What fayes hee? (ieftiC 

Tier tb. Nothing, all is fayth; 

His tongueis now a ftringlcftc inftrument, 
W®rde$dife,afl<fall,old Lancafter hath fpent. 

Totke- Be Target he next that muft bebanckrout fo. 
Though Death be poorest ends a mortall wo. 

King. The ripeft Fruite firft falles,and fo doth he 5 
His time is fpentjour pilgrimagennift be : 

So much for that. Now for our InftW arres : 

We muft fupplant thoferough rug-headed kernes. 

Which liue like venome, where no venome elfe 
But oncly they ,hauepriuiledge to liue. 

And for thefc great affay res doaske fomc charge. 
Towards our afsiftancc we dofeaze to vs. 

The Plate, Coyne.Reueneues, and moucables 
Whcrcofour Vnckle QaHti; didftandpofleft. 

Yorks. How long fhall I be patient? Ah how Ion 
Shall tender duetiemakeme fuffer wrong? 

NotGIoceftcrs death, nor Her fords banilhment. 

Nor Gaunts rebukes,nor Englands priuatc wrongs. 

Nor the preuention of poore Bulhngbrooke 
About his marriage, nor my o-wne difgrace,.’ 

Haue euer made me fowermy patient checke. 

Or bend one wrinckle on my Soueraignes face : 

I am the laft ofthe noble Edwards fonnes, 

Of whom thy father Prince ofW ales was firft. 

In Warre, was neuerLion ragde more fierce: 

In Peace, was neuer gentle Lanibe more milde 
Then was that young and princely Gentleman : 

His face thou haft, for euen fo lookt he, 

Accomplifht with a number of thy houres j 
But when he frowned, it was againft. the French, 

And not againft his Friendes : his noble hand 
Did winne what hc.did fpe«d,and fpent not that 
Which his triumphant Fathers hand had vyonne: 

His hands were guiltie of no kinred blood 
But bloody with the enemies of his kinne. 

■xnoj P 






-dCirU' 3 ■ - . // . 2 . f' <// H 




150 160 170 180 190 200 210 220 230 



240 





270 280 290 300 





► 



_ 














m 



! 



I V 



& i|M j | 

4;l!ll i 



£& 



ibiiiW 

<? h tih 



The t ragedie of 

OK RicharcllYorke is too farre gone with griefe. 

Or elfe he neuer would compare between^,. 

King. Why Vnckle,whats theYnatCerf- 
Tt-rke. Oh my liege, pawfou me lfyou pleafe, 

If not, l pleafd, trot to bepardonc d,am content with all » 
Seeke you to feize and gripcint'o your hands-, 

T<he roialties and rights of banifht Herford'? 

3s not Gaunt dead ? and doth not Herford Hue? 

Was not Gaunt iiift ? and is not Harry true? 

Did notthe one deferue tohauean heyre? 

Is not hisheyre a well deferuing forme? 

Take Herfordes rights away, and take from time 
His Charters and his cuflcirarie rights •, 

Let not to morrow then enfue to day : 

Be notthy felfe 5 Forhow art thou aKing, 

But by faire fequence,and fucceflion? 

Now afore God, God forbicH fay true, 

If youdoe wrongfully feize Herfords right, 

Gail in the-Letters patents that be hath 

Bv his attournies generall to fue 
Hisliucry, and deny his ohered'htrmage. 

You plucke a thoufartd dangers on your betid, ' /'• 

You lofe aitlioufand welfdifpbfed hearts, - ! -f ' ' 
And prickc my tender patience to thofe thoughts, 

Which honour and allegeance cannot thinke. 

Kmg. Thinke what you will, we feize in-toour hands, 
His plate, his goodsjhis-money and his latid.- 

Yetkf lie notbe by the while, my liege farcwcllj 
What: will infoe hereof- thefe^npne 1 e3ii‘tell: : 

Butbybadcburfesmay bevnderlfoody • J - r • 

That their euents can neuer fall out good. Exit* 

Kwg. Go Bufhie,to the Earle of Wiltihire flraight, 
Bidhimropayre to vsto Ely houfe,. 

To fee this bufineil’e: to morrow next 
We will for Ireland, and t’is tinted trow 5 
And wecre.atein abfencebfburfeife,; :!, h ' y v 1 ' 
Oirr Vnckle Yoilce Lotd GchaefboiihofEnglandj : 
“foiheisiuftjand'ulvvay^slbuedTS'weli r ■ ' 3i; ■ 

v’ * Come 
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Rschard the Second. 

Conseon oui;Quecne,tomorro\v , niulI wep»rty “.f 
Be merry , for our. time of flay is fhor t. 

Exeunt King and Qutene. Manet T^erth. 

T^orth. WellLordes, the Duke ofJLancaftcris dead. 

7{&p. And lining too, for now his fonne is Duke. 

IVttlfiUgb. Barely in title, rtoflin rcuenewes. 

North. Richly in both, if iuftice had her right. 

Rofc. My heart is great, but i t muft breake with filcrtce, 
£r*t be disburdened with a liberal! tongue. 

Nay fpeake thy mind ; & let him nere fpcak more. 
That fpcakes thy words againe 5 to do thee: harme. 

Wtiteuoh. bend's that thou would ft fpeake, to the D. of 
If it be fo, out with it boldly man, (Herford? 

Quickeis mineeareto hcare of good towards him. 

Nq-good at all, that I can doefor him : 

Vnlelle y ou call it good, to pitty him. 

Bereft and gelded of his Patrimonie. 

Nort. Now aforeGodt'is foatnc 'fiich wrongs arc bornfc 
In him a royall PrincCjand many mo 
Of noble blood in this declining land : 

The King is not himfelfe,but bacely led 
By flatterers, and what they wiliinfdrmc, 

JMeerely in hate againft any of vs all, 

That will the King feuerely profccute, 

Againft vs, ourliucs, our children, and our heires. 

Rofie. The Commons hath he^pild with grieuous taxes* 

% And quite loft their hearts. The Nobles hath lie fin'd 
Tor auncient quarrels, and quite loft their hearts* 

W ol(on%b. And dayjy new exactions arc deuifde, 

As Blanches, Beneuolences, and. I wot not what. 

NjiYtb. But-whataGodsnanaedoth become of this? 

Willo. Warrcs hath not waftedftjfor warfd he hath not. 
But bacely yedded vpon compromife, 

That vvluch his noble Aunccftors atchiude with blowes: 
More hath he fpent in peacc,t hen they ill Warres. 

Rofie. The Earle of Wiftfoire hath the Realme in forme. 

The King's growne banclqrout like a broken wapig 
pi ~ Nvrth* 
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Tie T r Age die 0f 

North* Reproach and defolution hangeth ouer him. 
•Rofie. Hchath not Money for thefelrifh Warres, 
Hisburthenous taxations notwithftanding, , 

But by the robbing of thebanifhtDuke, 

Rfouh. His noble kinfman mod degenerate King s 
But Lords, we heare this fearefull tempeft fing, 

Yet feeke no fhelter to auOyde the ftorme. 

We fee the Winde fit fore vpon our Sayles, . 

And yet we flrike not, butfccurely perifo. 

Ruffe. We fee the very Wracke that wemult fufter, 

And vnauoyded is the danger now,. 

For fuffering fo the caufes of our wracke. 0 

North. Not fo,euen through the hollow eyes of death/ 

I efpielife peering } but I dare not fay,. 

How necre the tidings of our comfort is. 

Wtl, Nay let vs fixate tliy thouglits,as thou doll our& 
Rep. Be confident to fpeake Northumberland, 

We three arc butthy felfc 5 and.fpeaking fo, 

Th y words arc but as thoughts, therefore be bold. 

Nerth. Then. thus ; 1 haue from Lt T ort Rian . 

(A Bay in Rr it tank) recsiude intelligence. 

That Harry Duke ofHcrforde, Raynold L.CobhaiMj. 

T hat late broke from theDuke of Exeter 

HisbrothcrArchbifoop late of Canterbury, 

Sir Thomas Erpingham,Sir Iohn Ramflon, 

Sir Iohn Norbery , c fir.Robert Waterton,6t Francis CoifiCJ 3 
All thefe, well fiirnifhedby theDuke ofBrittaine, 

With eight talliShipSjthrcethoufand men ofWarre, 

Are making hither with all due expedience, 

And fhortly meane to touch our Northern fliore: 

Perhaps they hadere this,biit thatthey ftay 
T he firfl departing of the King for Iceland : 

If then we fhall fh;\kc offour Countries flaui/h yoke, 
fmpe out our drowping Countries broken wing, 



Wipe off the dull that hides our Scepters guilt, 
A nd make high Maiettie looke likeit felfe, 
Away with mem poft to Rsutnlptirgh;; ' 
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Ring Richard the Seewd, 

Rut if you faint, as fearing to do fo. 

Stay, and be fecret.and my felfe will go. 

Rofo. To horfc,to horie>vrge doubts to them that rcare. 
Wtllo. Hold out my horfe,and I will firft be there, i 

Exeunt^ 

Enter the Qjueene^ufhityani Ragot\ 

Ruth. Madam.your Maieftie is too much faddc , 

You promift when you parted with the King, 

To lay afide halfe-harminghcauinefTe, 

And entertaine a chcarcfull difpofition. 

Quetrte. To pleafe theKingl did, to pleafe myfclfe 
Itannot doo it; yet I know no caufe 
Why I ihould welcome fiich a guefl as Griefc, 

Saue bidding farewell tofo fweete a gueft, 

As my fweete Richard : yet againe me thinker- 
Some vnborne Sorrow ripein Fortunes wombe. 

Is eomtning towards me and my inward foulc. 

With nothing trembles, at fomie thing itgrieues* 

More then with parting from my Lord the King: 

Rufh. Each fubftanceofa griefc hath twenty lhad®w?V 
Which fhewes likegriefeit felfe, but is notfo : 

For Sorrowes eyes glazed with blinding teares, - 
Deuides one thing entire to many obie As. 

Like p'erfpeAiues, which rightly gazde vpon. 

Shew nothing but confufion,eyde awry, 

Difiinguifh forme : fo yourfweeteMaieftie, 

Looking awry vpon your Lords departure, •>. , . 

Finde foapes of griefe more then himfelfe to wa3e, 

Which lookt on as it is,is naught but fhadowes 

Of what it is not, then thrice (gracious Queene) 

More then your Lordes departure weepe-not, more is not- 
Or ifitbc,tis with falfe Sorrowes eyes, (feei*^ 

Which for thing* true, weepeis things imaginaric-. 

Queene. It maybe 1 ; - 

Perfvvadesmeitisothcrwife: hOrWcreilbe/ ' ■ 

1 cannot but be fad \ fo heauie fady \ 

As thoughon thinking- onno thoughtlthinke, 

Makes me with heauie nothmg faint and flninke,- 

•V.M.'-s ' 
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The Trdgtdie of 

t Su^>. Ti'- nothing bu|.<ronc€ite(^y;graci>>usLiteI)r.) _ 
Quem. Tis notli^^i^p,C0ttcci^4s r ^J^jwic: 
F$«n$fj>me forefather Griefc, mine is not foj 
For nothing hath begot my fomething griefo, ' 

Or Something hath the nothing that 1 gneue, 

Tis in reuerfion that! Ho poflefle ■: 

Butvvhatipi5;tha£ifnotyet^rtwne,\vhat A ", 

I cannot name, tis.namdciTe Woe I wot, 

grttne. God faue your Maieftie,Sc well met Gentlemen 
I hope the King is not yet fhipt for Ireland. 

Qattnt. Why hopeft thou fo?:tis better hope he is, 

•For his defignes crauc hafle,his haftegood hope ; 

Then wherefore dodt thou hope he isnotfhipt? 

Qreene. Thatheour hope might haucrctirde his power. 
And driuen into defpairc an enemies hope. 

Who ftrongly hath fet footing in this land. 

The ban i/h t r 5«//w^m^xcpealcs1hmfelfe, 

And with vplifeed armes is fafe ariude at Raucnfpurgh. , 
Queene. Now Godin heauen forbid.- 
greene. Ah Madam, tis too true j and that is worfe: 

The Lord Northumberland, his young fonneH.Picrciq, 
The Lords ofRofli^caiunond, and Willoughby, 

With all their powerfuU£Kcndes,areBcd to him.. > y r / 

r Bn[h, Why-haucyou.notprodaunde Northumberland” 
And the reft of die reuolting faction, tray tours? 

C/reene. We haue,whercvpon the Earle ofWorcefter 
Hathbrokehis Stafte,refignd his Stewardship, 

And al theihoufoold feruants fied vyith-himtoBullingbrook 

Qjiftne. So GrcenPithou art the Midwife ofm'y vyP e > 

And Bullingbrooke,my forro wes diftnall heire : 

Now hath my foule brought fporth her prodigie. 

And I a gafping new dcliucrcd ipothcr,. , . 
fiaue wo^;tor^^j^oi^^rpr¥Qw ipyu4.*.' -Yd / 
£u(J}. Oifpajj-cj^ot ^a^ara? !<d t di-3d ysenit . ^ '• 

Qtteene . ' Wlroi Si^lljiindir. lpp? • ’ - • 

Iwilldifpaireandbeatenmitie - 
With couetQUS Hppe,heis a flatterer, 

Aparafitp^ks«d>«.^^'ofdea|ii, ; /Ttv. . .u:,' -Y 

t(j' Who 
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King Richard t he Second. 

Who gently would diftolue the bands oflife, 

Which falfe Hopelingers in ektrdariiitie.; ' 

Greene. Heere comes theDukeofYorkc. 

Queen e. Wi th fignes of Warre about his aged neeke: 
Oh full of carcfuUbufinefle are his lookes : 

Vndde,for 6odsfakefpeake comfortable W'ordcs. 

Ter lie. Should Ido fo,I ftfbuld bely my thoughts, 
Comfort’s in heauen, and we are on the earth. 

Where nothing liues but crofles,care,and grrcfe» 

Your Husband he is gone to fauefarre off, 



Heere am I left tb vnderpropfiis land, - 
Who wcake with age, cannot fupport my felft. 

Now comes the fifckchoure that his furfet made. 

Now fhall he trie his Fricndes that flattered him. 

Seruingmzn . My Lord, your fonne wfti gone before I came, 
YvrUf, HeWaSjWhy ftry go all whichovay itwill : 
TheNoblcs they are fled, the Commons they are cold' - 
And will (I feare) reuolt on-Hcrfbrds fide. 

Sirrti, get thee to Plafhie tomy After Gloceftcr, 

Bid her fend me prefently a thoufand pound, 

Holcftake my Ring. . - : ; i/; • ;i5il • j- "'P' 

Sermno. My Lord,Ihidforgot to tell yPurLordihipy 
To day I came by, and called there* 

But I flhrall grieue you to report the reft.- • / ’ ’ _ 

Toth,. What ftft knaue? 




Comes 1 ... 0 „ P| 

I know not what to doe: I would to God ■ 
(So my vntrutli had not pfotiokthim to it) 

*T k £> T/“ m/v l\o J ^ IiLjLA'J Lha A 
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Ho*w fhall \y edo-fpr^mohey fo'r thefe Warrcs? 1 
Come Sifter, Coofin I would fay 5 p'ray pardoii me % 

Goe fellow,get diec home,pr6uide Yome Carts., 

And bring away the A rmour that;is there. 

P'Kndeincn, will you gomufteiraeni ■•inr+i** 

.. -Sy-v*. 
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The Tragtdk of 

If I know how or wljich way to order thefe affayrci, 

Thus difovderiy thru ft into my hands, 

Neuer bele cue race : both are my kmfemenj 
T’one is my Soucraigne, whom both my oath 
And du tie bids defend : t’other againe. 

Is my Kill fman,w horn the King hath wrong’d, 

Whom Conference and my Kindred bids to right, 
Wclijfomew'hat wemuftdoc : come Coofin, 

He difpofeof you : Gentlemen, goe mutter vp yourmeo. 
And meete me prefently at Barckly : 

I fiiould to Plafhie too, but time will not permit : 

AUis vneuen,and eucry thing is left at fixe and feauen. 

Exeunt Queene : mufitnt Hujhie andCjreene. 

Unfit. The Wind fits faire for newes to go forlrcland. 
But none returnes, For vs to lcuiepower 
Trpportionable to the enemie, is all vnpofsible. 

Befidcs,ourneer^nelie torhe King ialoue, 

Is neere the hateofthofe.loue not the King. 

Hv!g. And that is the waucring Commons*, for theirloug 
Lies in their Purfes,and who fo empties them, 
iBy fo much fille>their hearts with deadly hate. 

Bu(h. Wherein tlfe King Hands generally condemn’d. 

"Bag ,, ; .Jf-irtdgement .lie in. them, then fo do we, 
sBecaute weeuerhaudbeen necre, the King. 

qrtene. Well,I will for refuge ftraight pj'Brift. Cattle, 
The Earle ofWiltlhire is already there. 

Bu[h. Thither will I with you, for little office 
Will thcjiatefuli Commons performc for vs, 

Except likeCurres,to teare vs all in peeccsi 
Will you goe along with vs? 

Bag. No, I will to Ireland to hisMaieftic: 

Tarewell,if hearts prefages be no t vaine, 

We three hecre part,that uere foallmcete againe. 

Bnflt. Thats as YQrke-thriucs-toljpatbackeBullingbrook. 

Cjrettte. Alas poore Diike,thejtaske he vndertakes. 

Is numbring Sands, and drinking Oceans dry, 

Where one on his fide fights, thoufands will flic : 
farewell at once, for once, for all and cuer. 
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King Ricbatd the Second 

Well,we may meete againe. 

Bag. Ifearemeneuer. 

Enter Hereford : Northumberland. 

Bull. How farre is it my Lord to Barckly now ? 
‘jsforth. Beleeue me noble Lord, 

I am a ftrangcr in Glocefierfhirc, 



Prawes out our miles, and makes them wearifome } ,. 

And yet your fairedifeourfe hath beene as fugafj , ; 
Making the hard way fweeteand deleftablc; 

But I bethinkeme what a weary way, 

From Rauenfpurgh to Cotlhall will befound. 

In Rotfe znd Willoughby wanting yourcompany. 

Which I proteft hath verymuch beguild 
The tedioufnefle and procefle of my traucll : 

Buttheirs isfweetenedwith the hope to hauc 
The prefent benefite that TpofTefTe, 

And hope to ioy is littfeleuc in ioy. 

Then hope inioyed : byrthisthe weary Lords 
Shall make their way feeme foort,as mine hath done. 

By fight of whatl haue, your noble companic. 

Bui. OfmuchlefTe valucismy company, 

Then your good words . But who comes here ? 

Enter Harry Per ft. 

Bforth. Itismyfonne,yongHarryPerfie, 

Sent frommybrotherWorcefter when cefoeuer: 

Harry , how fares your Vnckle? (ofyou. 

H. Per. I had thought my Lord to hauc'l earned his hcakh 

North . Why ? is he not wi th the Queene ? 

H. Per. Nomy good Lord, he hath forfooke the Court, 
Broken his ftaffe of office, and difperft 
The houfhold of the King. 

'Pforth. What was his reafon ? he wasnotfo refolude. 
When laftwefpake together. 

HfPer. Becaufe your Lordfhip was proclaimed traytourj 
But he my Lord, is gone to Rauenfpurgh, 

To offer feruice to the Dukeof Hprforq, 

And fent me ouer by Barckly to difeou^ 
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Whatpowerthe duke of Yorke had lei*ed there. 

Then, with directions - ? to repaire to Rauenfpur^. 

Worth. Haueyou forgot the dtike orHertord, boy * 
h.Per. No my goodLord for thatris not forgot 
Which ne re I did remember, to my knowledge. 

Jjicuer mmy life did looke on him. . 

North* T-lienlearne to know him>now,this is the Duktt 
H.Per. MygratiousLord^iendcryoumy feruice. 

Such as it is,bciag tender, raw, and young. 

Which elskr d&ve* ihaltripcn and contttme 

To moreappvoued feruicc anddefert.. 

Hull. I thankc thee gentle Pw/» ,andJbc lure, , 

Jcountray n °dd n gelfc fo happy, 

Astnafoulcremembringmy goodraondsi. ;<• ... 

And as my forhirienpens wubiky kme, 

It ihall be ftill thy true tones recompense,-. 

MV heart this couenantmakcs,my hand ttttta itealesifc 
North. Howfarreisitto^^'W^indwhatlturre 

ICeepes good old; Yorke there with his.mcn Oi. yvarrc. 

H.Ptr-i- Thereftandes theGafi'leby yon.taitofttceSj,, 

Mann’d withthfee hundred itifen^s 1 haue heard { j,. 

And in it are the Lobdesof r^<*M^and^mer, 

None elfe ofname and noble eftitnation-. , 

Non Here come the Lords of R»Jfi and Wtlloughbfc . 
Bloody with fpurrmg,{jery redwithhafte . • 

"bJ. Welcoiiieniy tbi?ds,T\votybur loue purfues , 
A'b'anjfhttraitourcallmy treafury _ 

f$ n yct butviifelt thaitkes^vvlvichniorc enrichf j 

Shall be yourlmte and labours recompence. 

Your prefence makes v s richmoftnoblc Lord, 
WiH. And farre furmounts ourlaboujr toattaine it. 

'Phi. Euermorethankc’s th e Exchequer of thepeore*-.., 
Wlrich till' my infant fortntre comes to yearcs, 
Standesforniy bounty -.but who comes hecre..' 

North: It is mV Lord biBa, fyley as 1 gueile. 

StAfley My Lord of Herforc , my naeftage is to you, - 
’Butt. My Eprdjvmy anfvvere is to Ltricr-ihr, 
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ttichtrcl the Second. 

And I inufl findethat title in yourtongw, 

Before Imake reply to ought you fay. 

'Earke. Miftakc me not my Lord. t’i snot mymeanmg 
T*o race one titlc of your Honour out: 

To you my Lord Beanie, what Lord you will, 
prom the mo H glorious ofthis laud, ' 

TheDukeof Torke } to know whatprickes ypu.on, 
Totakcaduantage ofthe abfent time, 

And fright our natiue peace with felfe-borneArmesf 
Eul. I lhall not need trarifportmy words by you, 

Heere comes his Grace in perfon : M v noble W nckle ! 

Totkf. Shew roe thy humble heart, andnotthyknec, 
‘Whofe duety isdeceiueableandfalfe. 

"Bui. My gracious W nclde'/ 

ICorkf. T ut,tut,graccmeno gracc,norvncklemeno vnc-= 
lam no Traitors vnckle;; and that word Grace (kle. 
In an vngratious mouth;is'but prophane-: 

Why haue thofe baniilrt and f-orbiclden legs 
Darde once to touch a dull of England/ ground? 

Butmore than why? Why haue they darde to march 
Soroany myles.vpon her .peacefull bofome. 

Pry ting her pale-fecdc Villages with -Warre, 

And (mentation of dcfpifecfArraes? 
'ComflthoubccaufethannoyntedKingis hence* 

Why foolifhiboy , the Kingialeftibehind, 

-And in my loyail bdfomcfycShisspower : 

Were I butnow ‘Lord of fuch hot youth. 

As whenbraue <74*ir tby fathered thy fclfc, 

Rafcucd the blackcPrincc that young Mays ofmen. 

From fborth the ranckcsoftmanyfhtnifandsFrench, 

O then how quickly fhould this armc of mine, 

Kow prifoncr to the Paulfeyj chaftifethce, 

Andminifter correttion totthy'feuit ! 

"Bull. My gratiouS‘Vncklc,4eC-mc know my fault, 

On what*condition Hands it, and wherein? 

Tor\t ihuen in condition ofthe word degree, 

Fn grofle rebellion,- and detcfted.trcafon t 
Thau art a baiulht man, and heereait come, 

• ' ^ £a ' Befete 
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7 " rage die of • 

Before tKe expiration of thy twrie, 

Inbrauin CT annes againftmy Soucraigne. 

1 Xsl wasbamOit.lwas bamfht Her ford, 

But as I come, I comefor Lancafter: 

And noble Vnekle.Ibefeech your Grace ^ 

Looke on mv wrongs with an indifferent ) 

You are mV Baxter, or me thmkes in you 
I fee old Gaunt aliuc. Oh then Father, • 

Will you permit that! frail ftmd condemn d 

A wandering Vagabond, tny rights and royalties^ 

Pluckt from my Armes perforce, and gmen away. 

To vpflartV n thrifts? wherefore was 1 borne. 

If theft my Coofm Km.g be Km^Fmsland 

It muft be graunted I am Dukepf Lancafter : 

You haue a Sonne, Aumerle,my noble Oaofm, 

Had vou firft died,and he been* thus trod downe. 

He fhould haue found his Vncklc Gaunt a father. 

To rouze his wronges, and chafe them to the Bay. 

I am denied to fue my Imeae hcere. 

And yet myletterspattents|,iue me leaue, 

Mv fathers goodes are all diftram d and fold. 

And thefe,and all, are all amifTe employed 
What would you haue me doe? I am aSubieft, 

And I challenge L aw ; Atturnies are denide me. 

And therefore perfonally I lay my claime . • 

T S^ 1 Th^QbkDfke hadrbecn too much abufefe 
RoSe. It ftandes you* Grace vpon, to do him right. 
Willoufh. Bafe men by his endowments are made gre.at.- 

Terkft My- Lords ofEngland,let me tell yourthisj . 

I hauehad feeling ofmyGoofms: wronges, ; 

And laboured all I could to doe himright; 

Butin thislcind,to come in braumg Armes, 

Behisownecarueryandcutouthiswayj 

To find outright with wrong, it may not be S 
And you thaf&pabette Wm m this kind,. : 

Chcrifh Rebeliion ; andatfe Rebekall-r _ ’ 

North. ThehbblcDukch^ 



King Richard the Second, 

But for his ownejand for the. right of that, 

We all haue ftrongly fworne to giue him ayde-: 

And let him ne’re fee ioy that breakes that oath. 

York * ?. Well, well, I fee theifTue efthefe Armesj 
I cannot mende it, I muftneedes confcfle, 
f B,ecaufe my power is weake,and all ill left : 

But if I could, by him that gaue me life, « 

I wouldattach youall,and makeyou ftoope 
Vnto the fou eraigne mercy of the King: 

Bu t fince I cannot, be it knowne to you, 

I do remaine as newter ; fo fare you well, 

Vnlefle you pleafe to enter in the Caftle, 

And there repo fe you for this night. 

'Bui. An offer Vnckle that we will accept^ , 

But wemuft winne your Grace to go with vs 
To Briftovt Caftle, which they fay is held 
By Bufh e,Bdgot, and their complicies, 

The Caterpillers of the Common-wealth;’ 

Which I haue fwome to w cede anclplucke away. 

Yorfy. Itmay belwillgo with you;butyetIlepaufe,.v 
For I am loth to breake our Countries Lawes : 
Norfriends,nor foes,to me welcome you are. 

Things paft redrcfTe,are now with me paft carev 

Enter Earle of Salisbwrie ftud a Welch faptaine , . 

Welch. My Lord ofSahsburie^we haue ftaide ten cl ayes, , 
And hardly kept our Countrymen together; 

And yetwc heare no tidings from the King, 

Therefore we will difperfe our felues : farewell. 

SdliY. Stay yet another day, thou trufty Welchman,' , 
The King repofeth all his confidence in thee. , i, 

Welch. Tis thought theKing is dcad^wewillnotftay,, 
The Bay-trees in our Countrev all are withered,: 

A nd Meteors frightthe fixed Starr esofheauen : 



Andieane-look’t Prophets whifper fearefull change, , 

Rich menlooke fadd‘e,andR.uffian$ daunceandkape. 

The one m feare to loofe what they enioy. ■ 
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7F<? Trogidk of 

The other to ettioy b v rage and Warre. 

T iiefcfignes-fovc-runtlte death ofKingCJ. 

Farewell.our Countrymen are gone and fled, 

As well afliircd Richard their King is dead . 

Sul, Ah Richard' with eyes of heauymindq, 

*1 fee thy glory likeafliooting ftarre, 

Fall to the bafe earth from the firmament, 

Thy.funne fets, weeping in the lowlv Weft 
1Wunefling.ftormes.to come, woe and vnreft : 

Xhy.frienoes are fledto waite vpon thy foei, 

,And.crofleIv.to thy goodall fortune goes. 

Enter DhI# of Her ford., York?, ^ortbumbtrUtliL 
'Buflne ani-Cfmne firt)ot,erj. 

Bull. iBringforththefemen. 
iBulhie and Greene, I will not vexe your foiilcs 
.Since prefently your foules rnuft part your bodies, 

With too, muchwgingyour pernicious liucs, 

Tor tVcrc no charity-; yet to waib vour blood 
From off my hands, here in the view ofmeu, 

I willynfold fome caufes of your death. 

You liaue mif-lcd a Prince, a roy all King, 

A happy Gentleman, in blood and lineaments, 

By you vrihappiedand disfigured cleane. 

You luue in manner with your finfull houres, 

Made a diuorcebetwixt his Queenc and him, 
Brokethepofleflion of a royallbed, 

And ftayn.de thebeutieof.a fay rc-Queencs cheekCJ, 

-W ith teares drawne from her eyes w ith y our fo ulc wrongs 
My fclfc a Princeby fortune ofmybirth, 

Nccre to the King in blood, and neerc in loue. 

Till they did make himmif-interpret me, 

Haue ftooptmyoiecke vnder your iniurics, 

And figh’d my Englifh breath in forren cloudes, 

Eatingthe bitter bread of baaiftanent, 

While youhauefeddc vpenmy fcgniorics, 

Di fparkt my Parkes^and frlld myforreft woods, 

From mine owne vvindo wes torne my houfliold coate, 
Hac’c outmy imprecft,lcauingme no figne, 
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J King Richard the S econd. 

$auetne*$ opinions, ancfcmy lining blood. 

To ihew the world ! am a Gentleman. 

This, and much more,much m ore thentwice all thi^. 
Condemns^ ou to the death : fee them deliucred oucr- 
To execution and the handof death, 

Bufl). More welcome is the ftrokcofdcath to me. 

Then Bullingbrerofceto England Lords farewell. 

6 reene. My comfort is jthat heauen will take our fdules^ 
And plague nduftice with the paines of hetti 

r Kuii. My Lord Northumberland, fee them difpatchtr 
Vnckle,you fay, the Queeneis at your houfc. 

For Gods lake foirely let her be intreatedy 
Tell her, I fend to her my kind commends $ ' 

Take fpcciall care my greet mgs- be ddiuered^ 

Torkf. A Gentleman of mine! haue difpatcht/ 

With letters ofyour lone to her at larger 

Bn!/. Thankcs {gentle Vnckle : ) come Lord^away, 

To fight with G lender and his complices, . 

A while to worke^and after,holiday . Excmfi ■ 

Svter the Ki”g y A#mtrfc y C*tlul\ &c. 

Xing, Barkloughly i Cafilecall'you this at hand?' 

Awn. Yea my Lord $ hovy brook's your Grace the ay-re*: 
After your late tefsingon the breaking Seas*' 

King* Needs muft Hike it- well^Iweepe for ioyy. 

To ftand vponmy Kingdome once againc* 

Deareearth,I do lalutc rhee with my handy 
Though-Rcbels wound thee with their Horfi&hoofes 2 
4 As alongparted mother with herchild, 

Playcs fondly with her teares. and fmiles inmeeting : - 
So weeping, finilingjgreete 1 thcemv earth, 

Ahd do thee fauotir with my rovall hands*, 

Feede not thy Sdueraignes foe, my gentle earth. 

Nor with thy fweece*corrdorthisrauenousfencey . 

But let thy Spiders. that fuckevp thy venome. 

And heauy gated Toads lie in tncirwayy 
Doing annoyance to the trechcrous feece, 

WiiicJx with vfurping fteps do trample dice $ 
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Tk Trugedk of 

Yceld flinging nettles to mine enemies : 

And when they from thy bofome pluclce flower. 

Guard jtl pray thee wfth alurking Adder, 

Whole double tongue fiqay with a mortall touch. 

Throw death vponthv Soueraines enemies : 

Mockcnotmy fenfleffeconiuration Lords ; 

This earth ff all bane a feeling, andthefe ftoncs 
Pro.o.uearmedSouldiersereher natiueKing 
Shall falter vnderfioulc rebellious armes. 

farl Feare not my Lord, that power that made you King, 
:Hath power to keepe you king in fpite of all; 

The meancs that heauens yeeldmuftbe imbrac’t 
And notneglected. Elfe Jieauen would, 

And we would notjheauens offer r w.e reftife 
The proffered meanes of fuccours and redrelTe. , 
jtum.. He-meanes,my Lord, that weare to rcmiffe, 

•Whilft ' Bts!lin<>brcol{e faxowfiion): fecurity, 

•Grovves ftrongand great in fubftanceand in power. 

King. Difcomfortablecoofui.knowftthou not, 
Thatwheathe fearchingeie ofhcauen is hid 
Behind the glpbe-that lights the lower world, 

Then theeues and robbers range abroade vnfeene, 

3 n murthers,and in outrage bloody heere. 

But when front vnderJtis terreftriall ball, 

He fires the proude tops of the efteme pines, 

And darts his lightthrongh e.uery guilty hole ; 

Then murders, treafons, arid detefted finries, 

The cloake ofnightbeing pluckt from off their backes, 
;Stand bare and naked tfcmolingat themfelues: 

So when-jtbis thiefe,this traitour BulUngbrotht 
Who all this while hath reucld in thenight 
Whilftwevvcrew.andring.with the Antipodes,. 

Shall fee vs ; rifing in ourthronetbe Eaft, 

His treafons will fit bluff ingin hi? face, . 

Not able-to endure the fight of day, 

But felfe affrighted, trembled at his finne. 

Not all the water in the rough rude. Sea, 

Can waff the balme off from an annoy ntedJCing. 

The 
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1 King Richard the Second. 

I The breath of worldly men cannot depo/c 

The deputy eleftcd by the Lord, 

For eu ery man that Thrflmfifrooty hath preft, 

To lift ffrevvde fteele againft our golden crowne, 

God for his Rtc ; hath in heauenly pay, 

A glorious Angel : then if Angels fight, 

Weake men muft fall, 'for heauen ftill guardes the right. 

Enter S*hfh. 

King. Welcomemy Lord riiowfarre offlies your power! 
Sahflj. Nor neere nor farther off, mv gratious Lord : 

Than this weake arme ;difcomifbrt guides niy ton o-uc. 

And bids me fpeake ofnotFiirig butOdpaffc, ° 

Oneday too late, I feare, mv noble Lo : 

Hath clouded all thy happy dayes on earth, 

O call backe yefterday, bid Time returne, 

And thou ffalthaue tweluc thoufand fighting men: 

To day, to day,vnhappy day, too late, 

Ouerthrowes thy ioyes, friends, fortune and thy ftate : 

For all the Welckmen hearing thou vvert dead. 

Arc gone to 'Bu/inolbrooke ) difpcr(t ) md filed. 

A<*m. Comfort, my liege, why lookes your Grace fo pale? 
Kitig. But now the bloud oftwenty thoufandmen 
Did triumph in my face,and they are fled : 

1 And till fo much bloud thither come againc, 

Hanelnotreafon tolookcpaleand dead? 

All foules that will be fafc, flie from my fide, 

For T ime hath fet a blot vp on my pfrde. • "-J 'i 

Anm. Comfort, my Liege, remember who you ate. 

King. I had forgot my felfe, Ami not King? 

Awake thou coward, Maieftie thou fleepeft, 

Is not the Kings name twentie thoufand names? 
Arme,armc,my name a puny fubiedt ftrikcs 
At thy great glory.looke riot to the ground, 

Yee fauountes ofaKing.areWe riot high? 

High be our thoughts, I know my vnddeTorfc (hecvtl 

Hath power cuough to feruc our turne : but who comes 
Enter Sereope. 

Sempe. Mrirc health and happiri^fTe betide my Liege," 

Theft 
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The Tragcctie of 

Then can my care tunde tongue deliuer him.. 

j King. Mine eare is operand my heart prepare!. 

The worft is worldly Ioffe thou canft vnfold. 

Say,is my Kingdome loft? Why twas my care, 

And what Ioffe is*it to bprid ofcare? 

Striues 'Bullingbreoke to feeas greatas yve? : 

Greaterhe fhalinotbe : lfhy.ferue God,., f r 
Weeic ferue Him too, and be his fellow fo. 
llcuolt our, Subieftes? thatwe can not mende. 

They brealce their fay th to God as well as vs : 

Cry woe,d,cftruGion, ruine, and decay. 

The worft'is death, and death will hauehis day. 

Stroo. Glad am I, thatyourHighncfle is foarmdc 
To beare the tydings of calamitie, 
tike an vnfeafonab'lc ftormie day. 

Which make theilluer Riuersdrowne their fhorcs. 

As ifthe world were all dilfolude to teares, 
Sohightibouehisiimits fiyclsthcrage ; 

OfBuifingbrooke,coucring your fearcfull land 
With hard bright fteele,and hearts-harder then ftecle t 
White beards haue armd their thimne and hairebfte fealps 
Agaihft.thy Maicftie : and boyes with womens vovecs 
Striueto fncake bigge,and clap their female ioynts 
In ftifte vnwihlie armes , againft thy Crowne, 

Thy very beadf-menleame to bend their browes, 

Ofdouble fatal!, wocagainfi thy ftate. . 

Yea diftafFe vvomenmannageruftiebilles 
Agaiiift ftiy,f9^ejhothyoung and old rebelff.. 

And all goes worfethen I haue power to tell,- ' 

King. Towcll.towdlthouteldatalefoilL- 
WhcreistheEarleofWikfhire ? wherc.is Bagotr 
What is become of Build:? where is Greens? 

That they hauelet the dangerous eneraie 
Meafure our confines with fucli pcacefull fteps. 

If we preuaile, their heads ihall pay for it : 

> I warrantthey haue made peacc.vyith ^ulfingbropke. 

Scro. Peace haue they made with him indeecbmy Lord. 
Oh ,viU^pipew,damnd jyithqutredc^tion, 
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King Richard the Second ? 

Dogs cafily wonjic tq favjmc bn any man. ' 

Snakes in mydieart bloud warmdjthat fting my heart j 
Three laddies, each one thrice worfethenludas. 

Would they make peace ? terrible hell 

Make warre yjppn their fpotted foubs for this,, ; : . 

Sero. Sweets louc's(I.{l;e)changiHg -this- property 
T urnes to the fowreft and moft deadly hate. 

Againe vneurfe their foubs, their peace is made, 

With head, and not with hands, thofc whom you curfc 
Haue felt the worft of deathsdeftroying wound, 

And lie full low grau’d in the hollow ground. 

Aim. Is Bu ihie$Greene,and the-Earb ofWiltJhrre dead? 
Sc d. Yea, all of them at Briftovv loft their heads. 

Ahw. Where is theDokernyfathcr with his power? 
Kvig. No matter wherc,af. comfort no man fpeafie. 

Lets talke ofgraucs,of wormes,and Epitaphs, •, ■ ; 

Make dull our paper, and with ranic eyes 
Write forrow on the bofome ofthc earth. 

Tets choofc Executors andralke ofwils ; 

And yet not fo, for what can we bequeath. 

Sane our depofed bodies to thc ground? 

Our iands ? our hues, and all arclullijigbrooks, 

And nothing can we call onr ownc, but death. 

And that finatl modelkof the barren earth, 

WJiichlerucs as paftc and coucr -to our bones.* 

For Gofts fake let vs fit vpon the ground, 

And tell fad ftories of the death ofICings, ' ■ 

How fome haue beene depofde,forae ftaine in war. 

Some haunted by the ghofts they haue depofed. 

Some povfoned by their w iues,fotne fieepingkild. 

All murthered : for within the hollow Crowne 
Tliat rounds the mo rtall temples of a King, 

Keepes death his court, and there the antique fits, 

Sco fting his fta te,and grinning at h is pompe. 

Allowing hima breath,a little feeane. 

To M°narchife,be feard,and kill with lookes, 

Infufing him with felfe and vaine conceit. 

As if this flefh which yyahes a bout our life. 

Fa Were 
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T he T rage die of ; - 

WereBrafTe impregnable : and humord thus, 

Comes at the laft, and withalettlcpin, 

Bores through his Caftle wallcs,and farewell King. 

Couer your headcs, and mocke not flefh and blood,. 

With folemne reference thfow away refpeft, 
Traditiori>forhie,and ceremonious du'tie, 

For you haue but miftookc me all this while, 

I line with bread like you, fecle want, 

Tafte griefe, need friends : fubietted thus, 

How can you fay to mee,I am a Kin? 

fori. My Lord, Wife-men ne’re fit and wane their w oe* 
But prefently preuent the way es to wayle. 

To fearethefocjfince feare oppreffeth ftrength, 

Giues in your weakenefte ftrength vnto your foe. 

And fo your follies fight again ft your felfe : 

Feare,and be Hainan© worfe can come to fight: 

And fight and die, is death deftroying death, 

Where 5 fearing dying, pay es death feruile breath. 

slum. Mylrather hath a power, inquire of him, 
Andlearne tomake a body of a limme. 

Kma. Thou chidftme wcllyproud T>n!linchroohe,\ come. 
To change blowes with theefbr our day ofdbotne: 

This Ague-fitof feare is ouerblowne, 

An cafie taskeit is to vvinne our owne. 

Say Scroope, Where lies our Vrickle with his power? 
Speake fweetely man, although thy loblces be fowtr. 

Scroop*. Men iudge by the complexion of the skic. 

The ftate and inclination of the' day ; 

So may you by my dull 1 and heauy eye 

My tongue hath but a heaiuer tale to fay, 
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1 play the torturer by final! and final!, 

Tolengtlieiioutthe worft thatmuft be fppkcpV:: 

Your Vnckle2';r^ is ioyn’d with Bulhnforaok', 

And all your Northerne Caftles yceldcd vp, 

Andall your So utherne Gentlemen in armes 
Yponliispartie. 

King, Thou haft fayd -enough : 

Befhrevv tlieeCcofia which didltlead me foortfe ■ 

or 
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King Richard the Second. 

Of that fweete way I was in to difpaircl 
What fay you now? What coinforthauc we now? 

By heauen He hate him euerlaftingly, 

That bids me be of comfort any more, 

Goe to Flint Caftle, there lie pine away, 

AKing woes flaue,fhall kingly woe obey: 

That power I haue; difcharge,and let them go 
To ears the land that hath fomc hope to grow ; 

For I haue none; let no man fpeake againe 
To alter this,for counfell is but yainc. 

Mm. My Liege one word. 

King. He does me double wrong. 

That wounds me with the flatteries of his tongue ; 
Difchargc my followers, let them hence away, 

From Richards nigh t, to 'Bulltnvbr ookj faire day. 

Enter 'Bull. York, North. 

Bull. So that by this intelligence we learne. 

The Welchmen are difpearft, and Salisbury 
Is gone to meetc the King, who lately landed 
Withfomefew priuate friends, vpon this coaft. 

North. The newes is very faire and good, my Lord: 
Richard not farrefrom hence hath hid his head. 

York.. It would befeeme the Lord Northumberland, 

To fay, King Richard-, alacke the heauieday, 

When fuch a facred King,fhould hide his head. 

N^orth. Your Grace miftakes ; oncly to be briefe. 

Left I his title out. 

Ycr. Thctime hath bin,fhould you haue bin fo briefe with 
He would haue bin fo briefe to fhorten you, (him, 

For taking fo the head, your whole heads length. 

BidL. Maftake not (Vncklc) further then you ihould; 

Yor\. Take not(good Coofin) further then you fhould, 
Leaft you miftalce the heauens are ouer your heads. 

Bud. ] knowit Vnclde,and oppofe notmy felfe 
Againft their willes . But, who comes heere? Enter Ptrcic> 

Welcom cHarry : What, will not this Caftle yeeld? 

H. Bertie. The Caftle is royally mandmy Lord, 

Againft thy entrance. 

F 3, 
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7 " h Tragtdit sf 

Bull. Royally/A'hy itcontirinesnolling. 

H.Per. Yes (my good Lord) 

It doth contains a Ivi ilg, King Richard lies 
Within the limits ofyon lime and (Lone, 

And with him the Lord Aumerle,Lord Salisburie., 

Sir Stephen Scroope;hefidcS'4Gieargie man • A A 

'Of holy reucrenepjwHo I cannot learns. 

North. Oh bdikeviti&theBilhop ofCarleill. 

Bull. Noble Lords, , . ■ ■,< o--. r 

<Go to the rude ribbes . of that ancient Catlle, 

Through brafen T nutipet fend -the breath ofparlce 
into his ruindc cares, amkthus deliuer. 

H. Bull. on both his knees,doth ktiTe king Richards hand. 
.And fends alleagcance and true fay th of heart 
To his royall perfon : hither come 
Euen at his fcete,to lay .my airnes and power.: 
Prouided,tIiatmy haniiliment repeald. 

And lands reftored againebefreely grauntedy 
Ifnotjllc vfc the aduantage of niv power, 

Andlay the fummers duft with ihowres of blood, 
Raindofromthewoimdes offlaughteued Englifhmen? 
The which, how far off from themindeofBullmgbrookfi 
It is,fuch.crirnfon temped ihauldbc.drench 
The frefh grecnelap offaireKing Richards land, 

My hooping due tie tenderly fhallfhew. 

Go fignifie as much, while heere vvemarch 
Vpon the graflie carpet ofthis plamej 
Lets march wi thou tthenoyfeofthreatningdriimme, 
Thatfrom this Caftles tattered battlements, 

Our faireappoyntments maybe wellperufdc. 

Me thinkes King Richard and my feife fihould mectc 
Withnolcfleterrour then the Elements I 

OfFireand Water, when their thundriag fmoakcj 
At meeting teares the cloudy cheekesofhcauen. 

R.e.he the Fire, lie be the ycelding Watcrj 

Tlie rage be his,whilfl on the earth I raigne ,i 3 y; 

My Wafer’s on the earth, and not on him: 

•March on, and marke King Richard how he lookes. 

The 
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Ktng Richard the Second. 

T he T rttmpet found, Richard appear erh on the wallu. 

*BhI, Sec fee, King Richard doth himfelfe appeare. 
As doth the bluflhing difeontented Sunne 
From ou t the fiery portall of the Baft, 

When he percciues the enuious cloudes are bent 
To dimme his glory, and to flame the tracke. 

Of his bright pafTage to the Occident. 

Terkf. Yetiookes he like a King, behold his eye, 
As bright as is the Eagles,Iightensfborth 
Controlling Maicflie }alacke for woe, 

Thatany harmefhouldftaine fo raite alliew. 

King. We are amazd,and thus long haue ,we flood, 
To watch the fearefull bending of thy knee, 

Becaufe we thoughtourfelfe the lawfullKing : 

And if we be, how dare thy ioynts forget 
To pay their awefulldutietoourpi efence? 
Ifwebenot,lhew vsthehandofGod 
That hath difmifl vs from our Steyvardfhip : 

For well we know,no hand of blood and bone. 

Can gripe the facred handle of our Scepter, 
VnlefTehe doprophane,fteale,oryfurpe : 

And though you thinke thatal) as you- liaue done. 
Haue torne their foules,by turning them from vs, 

And we arc barren and bereft of friend ej : - 
Yetknow,myMai(lcr GOD omnipotent, 

Is nniflering in his cloudes on our behalfe. 

Armies of Peflilencc, and they (hall fjrikc., 

Your Children yet vnborne.and vnbegot, 

Thatlift your vaffailehandes againflmy head. 

And threat the glory of my precious Crownc. 

T ell Bullingbrook|e,(fbr yonmee thinlcesJie (lands} 
Thateucry ftride he makes vpon my land,;, . o 
Is.d^ngerousftreafon: h:eis cpme to openr 
The purple tcllamcnt of bleeding Waive.;.. [ 

But ere the Grownehelocd:csfor,liueinpeiacc, 

T en thoufand bloody croyvnes, pfm9?h er f fonues,.' 






Shall ill becomeyhe fip^pro^pglaads face, 
Change the complexion or her Mety $l-pak P eacs » 
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The TrJgtdie of 

To fcar-lct !ndis,nation,ajul bcdeaw _ 

Her paflurxgraffe vvixti^y tiifull E-i^lift blood. ^ 

l^orth, TheKingofheauen forbid, our Lord the King 

Should fo with ciuill and vaiciuitl armes 
Be ru {htvpon. T hy thrift noble Coofi It, 

Harry Bullingbrooke doth humbly kifle thy hand, 

And by the honourable Toinbe he fw cares, 

That (lands vpon your royall Grandlircs bones, 

And by the royalties'^ both your bloods ' 

Currents that fpringfrom one mod gracious head. 

And by the buriedhandof warlike Gaunt, 

And by die worth and honour of himfelfe, " • . 

Compriling all that may be fworne or faid, 

His comniing hither hath no further fcope, 

Then for his liniall royalties, and to begge 

Infranchifemcnt immediate on his knees, * 

Which on thy royall par-tie graunted once, 

His glittering Armes he will commend to ruft. 

His barbed Swedes to Stables, and his heart 
To fay thfull feruicc of your Maieftie. 

This fwearcs he, as heisaPrinceiull: 

And as I am a Gen tlem,I credit him. 

King. Northumberland, fay thus r the King rcturnes. 

His noble Coofin is righ\-vclcomehither, 

And all the number ofhk faire demaundes 
Shall be accomplilht without contradiction, 

With all the gracious vtterancc thou haft', 

Speake to hisgentle hearing kind cammendes: 

We do debafeourfelues(Coolrn)do we not* 

T o looke fo poorely,and to fpeake fo faire? 

Shall wecallbackeNbtthlSttberland,and fend 
Defiance tothetraitouryandfo die/ ’ _ 1 

Anm. No good my Lt>rd,kts fight with gentle vtrordes, 
Till time lend friends, and friendes their helpfiill fwords. 

King. Oh God, oh God that ere this tongue of mine, 
Thaclaidchefcntence ofdread banrfhrnent 
On yon proud man, {hould take i t offagaine, 

With words affoodi l Oh that I were as great, . * 1 ^ rv * 
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Jticbtrd the Second, 

As is my griefe,or leffer then my name / 

Or that I could forget what I haue been ! 

Or not remember what I mull be now ! 

Swell'll thou (proud heart,) lie giue thee fcope to beat. 
Since foes haue fcope to beat both thee and mee. 

Aim. Northumberland comes backefro Bullingbrooke. 
King. What mull the King do now? muft he fubmit? 
TheKing /hall do it : Mufthebe dcpofde* 

. The King {hall be contented : Muft he loofe 
ThenamVofaKing? a Gods name let it goe s 
■He giue my jewels for a fet of Beades : 

My gorgeous Pallace, For a Hermitage : 

My gay Apparell,for an Almef-mans Gowne: 

My figurde Goblets, for a dilh of Wood : ' 

My Scepter, for a Palmers walking Staffer 
My Subiefts,for a payre of earned Sainfts : 

And my large Kingdome, for a little Graue, 

Alittle little Graue, an obfeure Graue*, 

Or,lle be buried in the Kings hie way, 

Some way of common trade, wherefubieftes feetc 
May hourely trample on their Soueraignes headj 
For on my hearf they tread now whil 11 1 !iue : 

And buried once, why not vpon my head? 

, i/fumerle t x\\o\\ weepell (my tender-hearted Coofin) 

Wcele make fbule weather withdefpifed tearcs*, 

Our figfie$,and they, {hall lodge the fummer corne. 

And make a dearth in this reuoltingland : 

Or {hall weplay.the wantons with our woes, 

And make fome pretty match with (heading teares, 

And thus to drop them ftill vpon one place, 

Till they hane fretted vs a paire of Grapes 
Within the earth : ana theerein lay de *, their lies 
T wo kinfemen digd their Graues with weeping eyes? 
Would not this ill doe well? well well 1 fee, > 

Italkebutidlely,and you laugh atmee. 

Moft mightv Prince,my Lord Northumberland. 

W hat fayes King Bullingbrooke, will his Maieftie •>- 

Giue Richard leauc to liuc till Richard die? 

G Ton 
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'frAgtdk of 

You makca1egge,aftdB#4hngbrooke fayesL • • 

Non h. My Lord, in tbe-bafe court lie doth attend, 

To fpeake with youuuay it plcafeyou to come down:. 

D3wne,do.wne I come, like glittmng^tw^, 

\VandnG;tk*eniaiiageofvnruly lades. 

I n Jhhc bafeiC&’ir trlha feco u'r t- w hgrt^vthgs grow bate, 

T o' comeat ciilY tor-s calle^and do t'nen^grace. ^ . 

In the fcafe court comeddymc i.dovyne court, aowaekingi 
For ni ° h t- o w les .lhveeke where mo.unupglarks lliouid hug. 
Butt. Whatdkycs.bisMaieftie?. ; 

•Jftrth. Sorrow and; of heapti.^ 

Mikes him fpeake >; <•■ 

Yet lie is cores, i ' 

Exit. Stand all apart, , 

And fhevv faire dueiy to his Maicfties dc\nu.es aemm 

Mv gracious Lord. . . , J 

Kirg. Faire 

To make the bafe eartliprD.ud.yyjtli.hilliiig it : ^ 

Mee rather had my heart ought reel e y our roue, , 

- - J . n - _ r. ~ • • - 
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Then mpviypleaftd eyeiee y our curteue \ - , 

V n Coo fia/YrpjjVOMi;* hear t4gyp 1 know., ; , • • \. . . 

Th u s hi%h =a f v : r?oi • , 
BniL My gracipi^ o©nie but for 

JKuig^ Yo \ 1 r 6. wn ei s; y o ur Sj a nd. I amyous anclalU 
r Bnl\ S o favr e- b e in i ne y m y £no ft r c.c^Qyh tefl^or 
As rny true /cruke iball delerueyour louc, 

Kw. " Weilyou d*feriK* \ tl>ey : w ell deft rueito haiie, ^ 

That know the firong-ft ; and way to get - 

/Vncklejgiueme your hands.*, nay dry your eyes,. . 

T eares fhevv tliciftlp^bift want their remedies, 

Coofin,I am too young to be your rather. 

Though you arjj old enough to be Hey 

What you ;wjllbaue>U&^ :i . 

For doe vv e mill}, what force will haue vs ooe : . } . / 

Set on towards London* Coofin is it foj 

Bull. Yea my good Lord. ‘ 

Kwg. Tl^n.I muft not fey no* Xiteunt* 

■ turn 
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Rich&d the Second. 

Etfftv the Qijsene with hey attendants. 

" Qfit. What fportfhall wedeuifcherc in this garden. 

To driue away the heauie thought of care? 

Lady. Madamweele play at bowlcs. 

Quce. Twill make me thinke the world is fullpfrubs, 
And that my fortunerunsagainft the bias. 

Lady. Madamweele dannee. 

Qnee. My legs can keepe no meafure in delight, 

^/Vhen my ppore heart no meafure keepcs in griefe i 
Therefore no dauncing girle,fome other fport, 

Lady. Madem week tell tales, 

Quce. Offorrow or ofgriereJ 
Lady. Of either Madame. 

Quce. Of neither girle, 

For if ofioy,being altogither wanting. 

It doth remember me the more of forrow s 
Orifofgriefe,being altogither had. 

It addes more forrow to my want of ioy : 

For what I haue I needenot to repeate. 

And what I want it bootes not to complaine« 

Lady. Madam ilefing. 

Oyee. Tis wcllthatthou.haftcaufe. 

But thou fhoudft pleafeme better wouldft thou weepe. 
Lady. I coukl weepe Madame, would it do you good,. 
Quee. A nd I could ling would weeping do me good. 
And ncuer borrow any tearc oftheth 
But flay, here commeth theGardiners, 

Lets ftep into the fhadow of thefe trees, 

My wretchedneffe vnto a row of pines. 

They will talke of ftate,for eucrieone doth fo, 

Againft a change woe is fore-runne with woe. 

Enter Gardiners. . 

Cjard. Goebind tliou vp yon dangling Apricockes,' 
Which like vnruly children foake. their fire . . r i 
Stoope with opprefllon oftheir prodigall weight : 
Giuefome fuppottanceto the bending twig?/ 

Goe thou, and like an executioner 
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The Tragedie of 

Cutoff thcheads of two faft growing Tprayes, 

Tlutlooke tooloftiein our.Common-wealth: 

AU muff be euen in om' goueruement. 

You thus iinployde^lwillgoeroote away 

The noyfome Wecdes thafwithout pro lit luckc 

The foyles fertilitiefrom holfonie Bowers. • 

Mm. Why fhould we in the com pa tie oU Pale, 

ICccpelavv and foinre,a«d.due proportion, . 

Shewing in amodellour firme eftate, 

When our fea-walled Garden, the whole Land 

Is full ofWeedes *, her faireft Flowers choakt vp, 

Her fruit trees all. vnprund her hedges rumde, • 

Her Knots diford ered, and her holefome Hearbes 
.Swarming withCaterpillers. ' 

Card. Hold thy peace, . 

He that hath fuffered this difordered Spring, . 

Hath now himfelfemet with the hill ofLeaic: ■ 

The Weedes that his broade fpreadmgLeau.es did iheher, .. 
That feemdein eating him, to hold lnm vp 
Are puld vp.roote and all, by Bullmgbrooke : 

I meant the Earle of WJtlhjre, Bulhie', Greene. 

Man. What, are they de'adr / , 

AiS Buihn gbrooke hath feizd the waftfullKing, 

Gh what pittie it is, that he had notfo tnmde 

And dreff his Land •, as we this Garden, at time of yeere 

Do wound thebarke v jtheskinne of our fruite trees, 

Leaft being oucr-proud with fappeand blood. 

With too much riches it confound itfeke. 

Had he done lb, to great and growing men. 

They mi gh c haue lhide to bear-e,and heto tart 
Their fruTtes of duetie : fuperfluous branches 
Welo'p'pe away-, that bearing bon ghes may hue t 
H ad lie done. fo;hifnfelfehad borne the Crowne, 

, Winclr wafte of idle houreshath quite throw ne downe. 

Mm. What,thini?e youtheKmg fhall be depofed. 

Card. Depreit bus already ,and dcpofde - 
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King Richard the Second. 

d<a<K Amosh want «f fpcakh. 

Thou old Adams likeneffe fet to dreffc this Gat den, , 

Hew dares thy harfli rude tongue found mis vnpleafing 
What Enet wilt Strove hath fuggefted thee, (nevyes} . 
To make a fccond fall of cutfed mart? 

Why doll thou fay King RtcUrd is depofde. 

Darft thou, thou little better thing then earth 
Diuine-his downfall .? Say, where, when, and how ^ 

Camft thou by this ill'tidmges? fpeakc tnou wietch. 

Card. Pardon me Madam, litleioy haue l 
To breath e-thefe newes,y et what I fay « true : 

King Richard, heis in the mighty hold 
OfBullin"brooke : their fortunes both are we\ de. 

In your Lo. fcale, is nothing but lomfc fc, 

And fome few vanities that make him light i 
But in the ballance of great Bullingbroo tee, 

Befidcs himfelfe,are all the EnghlK Pceres, 

And with that oddes,he weighes King Richard dovvne. 

Poll you to London, and you will fin de it fo; 

I foeake no more then euery one doth know. _ 

l Qjttcn‘. Nimble Mifchaunce.that art fo light of foote. 

Doth not thy embafiage belong to me 

And am Ilaft that knowes it? Oh thou thinkeft 
To ferue melaft, that I may longed keepc 
Thy for row in, my bread : comeLadyes, goe 
To meete at London Londons King m woe . 

What, was I borne to this, that my fade! looke, 

Should grace the triumph of great Bullmgbrooke. 

Gardner, for tellingme tjhcfe newes of woe. 

Pray God thePlants thou graftft may neuer grow. • 

Card. Poore Qneene,fo that thy ftate might be no V/oric 
I would my skill were fubieft to thy curfe : 

Heere did fhe drop a teare, heere in this place, 
lie fet a bancke of R«w fowreHearb-of- grace; 
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ReWjCitcn for Ruth.heerc fhortly fhallbcfeene. 

In remembrance of a weeping Qucene, Exeunt, 

Enter Tiu/Ur?gbrooke } Aumirte,and ethin, 

'Bint. Call foorth Bagot. Enter Hagot. 

Now Bagot, freely fpeake thy minde, 

What thou dolt know of noble Glocefters death. 

Who wrought it with the King,and who performde 
The bloodic office of his timeleffe end. 

’Bagar. Then fet before my face the Lord Aumerle. 

'Bull. Coofin, Band foorth, and loolce vpon that man. 
'Bagot. My Lord Aumerle,! know your daring tongue 
Scorn cs-to vnfay what once it hathdeiiucred 
In that dead time when Glocefters death was plotted, 

I heard you fay,Is not my arme oflength, 

Xhatreachcth from thereftfuli Englifh court 
As fan e as Calliceto mine Ynckles head? 

Amongft mucji other talke,that very time, 

1 heard you fay, that you had rather refufe 
The offer of an hundred thoufand Crownes, 
ThenBullingbroolces returnetoEngland,adding withal!. 
How bleft this land would be in this yoarCoolins death/ 
Amt. Princes, and noble Lords, 

What anfwerefhalll make to this bafe man? 

Shall I fo much difhonour my faire ftarres. 

On equalltearmes to.giue him chafticement? 

Either! muft,orhauemine Honour foyld 
With the attainder ofhis flaunderouslips : 

Thereis my g?.gc,themanuall feale of death. 

That markes thee out for Hell : thou lieft, 

And will maintains what thou haft fayd,is.falfe. 

In thy heart blood, though being all too bafe 
To ftaine the temper ofmy knightly Sword. 

"ShII. Bagot, forheare,, thou Jhalc not take it vp. 

Atm. Excepting one,! w'ould lie were the beft 
In all this prefence, that hath mooud me fo . 

Fun. If that thy valoure ftand on fimpathie, 

Thereis my gage Numeric, in gage to thine; 
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King Richard the Second, 

By that faire Sunnc that fhewes me where thou ftandft, 

1 heard thee fay, and vauntingly thou fpakft it. 

That thou weit caufcof noble Glocefters death : 

“ If thou deriieft ittwentic times, thouiyeft, 

And 1 will tume thy falfliood to thy heart. 

Where it was forged,withiny Rapiers poynt. • 

Anm. T hou darft hot (coward.) hue I to fee the day. 

Fuz. ‘ Novv by my fbule,! would it were this houre. 

Fitz waters' thou art damnd to heltfor this. 

L.Per. Aumerle, thou lieffhis honour is as true, 

la this appeale, as thou artall vniuft, 

And thatthou art fo, there! throw mygage. 

To proueit on thee to the extreameft poi nt 
Of mortall breathing,feizc it if thou dar’ft... 

Asm, And i£I do not, may my hands ro t o ft, 

And neuer brandifh more reuengefull fteele 

Oner the glitteringlielniet ofmy foe.: 

Another L, ! take the earth to thehkc(forfworne Attmra,),, 
Andfpur thcc on. with full as many lies-, 

As it may be hollo wed in thy trechefous eare 
From linne to flnnei there is my honors pawuc, 

Ingage it to the tryall if thou davit. 

Atm, Who fees rrteclfe * by heaucr. lie throw at ail. 

I haue a tho-ifand fpintsin one bread, 

To anfwer twende thoufand fucli as you. 

Sur. My Lord Fitzwater,I do remember well 

The verie time Aumerle and you did talks. - 

Fiiz, Tis very true, you werein prefence then, 

And you can witnefle with me this is true. 

Sur, As faife by heaueiyas h amen it tclfe is true. 

Fitx.. Suerriethouiicft, (fword, 

Sur. Dilhonourableboy, that ly fliall ly fo heauie on ray 

N That it fhall render venganceandreuenge, 

Till thou the lie-giuer,and that lie do lie. 

In earth as quiet as thy fathers fcuiL 
In proofe whereof there is my honours pawns, 

Ingage it to the tryall if thou darft, 
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The Tragedk of 

■" fitz. How fondly doft thou fpurre a forward horfc, 

If I dare eate,or drinke,or breathe, or liue, 

I dare nieete Surry in a Wilderneffe, 

And fpit vpon himwhilftl (ay, he lyes. 

And lye$,andlyes : there is my bond offayth, 

To tie thee to my ftrong correction : 

As I intend to thriue in this new world, 
is guiltie of my true appeale. 

Befides, I heard thebanifhed Norfolk? fay: 

That thou $s4umerle didft fend two of thy men 
To execute the nobleDukc of Cadet. 

► A am. Some honefi: Chriftian truftme with a gage, 
ThatNorfolke lyes,heerc do I throw downe this. 

If he may be repeald to try his honour? 

"Bull. Thef : differences ill all all reft vnder gage. 

Till Norffolke be repeald, repeald he ihaU be. 

And though mine enemie,reftor’d againe 

To all hislands and fignories : when he is return’d, 

Againft Aumerle we will inforce his tryall. 

Carl. That honorable day /hall neuer be feene : 

Many a time hath baniiht Norffolke fought 
For Iefus Chrift,in glorious Chriftian field. 

Streaming the Enfigneofthe chriftian Crofle, 

Againft blackePagans,Turkes,and Saracens,’ 

And toyld with workes of Warre, retir’d himfelfe 
To Italy, and there at Venice gaue 
His body to a pleafant countries earth. 

And his pure foule vnto his captaine Chrift,- 
Vnder whofe colours he had fought fo long. 

ThI. Why Bifhop,is Norffolke dead? 

fat’ As fure as I liue, my Lord. 

2W. Sweet peace conduct his fweet foule to the bofome 
Ofgood old Abraham : Lords appeallants, 

Y our differences ihall all reft vnder gage, 

T ill we afsigne you to your dayes of tryall. 

Enter York?. 

Ywke. Great Duke of Lancafter l come to thee, 

From 
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King Richard the Second. 

From plume-pluckt Richard, v/ho with willing foule 
Adopts thee Heire, and his high Scepter y ecldes 
To the poftefsion of thy rovall hand : 

Afcend his Tronc,defcendingnow from him, 
Alidlon" liue Henrte, fourth of that name. 

‘Bull. JnGods name, Ik afcend the Regall throne. 
Carl. Mary Gocl- forbid. 

World in this royal! prefencel may fpeake : 

Yet befl befeeming me to fpealcc the tructh 
WouldGod any in this noble prefence,. 

Were enough noble to be vpright Judge 
OfnobleRichard : Then tfue nobienelTc would 
Learne him forbearance from lb foule a- wrong; 

What fubie& can giue fentcnce on his King? 

And wh® fits not here that is not Richards fu.bie<ft». . 
Thceues are not hidge%bttt they are by to hcare,.- 
Although apparant guilt be feene in them.: 

And fii all the figure of Gods Maicftie, 

His Captaihe,Rewardjdepiity,ele£t, 

Annointed, crowned, planted many.yeeres, 

Beiudg’d by ftibieitand inferior. breath, • 

And he him (cite no tp re'fentrOh forfend it. God j. 
Thatin a Chriftian Climate foules refinde 
Should lhew fe hairtousbiackeobfceneadcecL 
I fpeake to fubiefts,and a fubieft fpeakes, 

Stird vp by Godthus boltiilyfor his King. 

My Lord of Hereford here whqmyou callK ing. 

Is a foule traitour to pr.oud Herefoids King, 
Andifyou a'ownchim,letme.prophefie, 

The blood ofEnglifh fhall manure the ground. 

And future ages groauefor his. foule aft, 'r. 

Peace fir all goe fleepe withT urkes and. Infidels^ ’ 
And in this feate of peace, tumultuous wars 
Shall kin with kin , and kindewith kinde confound 
Diforder , horror, feare and mutiny. 

Shall here inhabit, and this land be cald, ; i ; 

The field ofGolgotba and dead mens skids. 
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The T rage die of 

Oh if you ray fc this hou fe againd hishoufe. 

It will the wofulled diuifiion proue, 

That euer fell vpon this curfed earth : 

Preuent it, refill it, and let it not be fo, 

Lead child, childes children crie againd you woe. 

North. Well haue you argued fir, and for your paynes, 
OfCapitall treafon,we arred you here : 

My Lord of Wedmindcr,be it your charge, 

T o keepe him fafely till his day of triall. 
f^lay it pleafe you Lords,to grauntthe common fuite, 

Tetch hither Richard, that in common view 
He may furrender.fo wcfhall proceed without fufpition. 

York?- 1 will be his conduct. 

' Hull . Lords, you that are heere,are vnder out ared. 
Procure your Sureties for your dayes of anfwere 5 
Litle are we beholding to your loue. 

And litle loolce for at your helping hands. 

Enter fog Richard. 

'Rich. Alackewhyamlfentfor to aKing, 

Before I haue Ihooke off the regall thoughts 
Wherewith I raignd •, I hardly yet haue learnt 
Toinfinuate, flatter, bow, and bendmylimbes? 

Giue Sorrow leaue a while to tutor me to this fubmifsion: 
Yeti virell remember the fauours ofthefe men, 

Were they not mine? did they notfometimes cry allhayle 
To me? fo hidtu did to Chrifi ; but he in twelue. 

Found trueth in all but one*, Iin twelue thoufand none : 
God faue>the King, will no man fay Amen: 

Am I both Pried and Clarke 5 well then, Amen, 

God faue the King, although I be not hee, 

And yet Amen,ifheauen do thinke himmee : 

T © doe what feruicc am I fentfbr hither? 

York e. T o doe that office of thine owne good will. 
Which tired maiedi e did make thee offer; 

The refignationofthy State and Crowne 
To Harry BitSingbrooke. 

Rich. Scafc the Crowne. 

Hecre 



King Richard the Second. 

Hcere Coofin,on this fide my hand, and on that fideyours: 
Now is this golden Crowne like a deepe Well, 

That owes two Buckets filling one an other, 

The emptier euer dauncing in the ayre, 

The other downc vnfeene.and full of Water : 

That Bucket downc, and full of teares,am I, 

Drinking my griefe,whild you mount vp on high. 

'Bull. 1 tho ught you had been willing to refigne? 

Rich. My Crowne I am, but dill my Gricfcs are nhne; 
You may my Glories and my State depofe, 

Butnot my Griefes,flill am i King of thofe. 

But. Part of your Cares you giue me with your Crowne. 

Rich. Your cares fet vp, do not plucke my cares downc: 
My care is lode of care, by old care don, 

Your care is game of care by new care won: 

The cares I giue, I haue, though giuen away, 

They tend the Crowne, yet dill with me they day. 

'Butt. Areyou contented to refigne the Crowne? 

Rich. I, no no I; for,I mull nothing bee. 

Therefore no no, for I refigne to thee. 

Now marke me how I will vndoc my felfe: 

I giue this hcauie waightfromqffmy head, 

And this vnweildie Scepter from my hand. 

The pride of kingly fway from out my heart : 

With mine owne teares I wafii away my balmc. 

With mine owne hands I giue away my Crowne, 

With mine owne tongue deny my facred date, 

With mine owne breath releafe all duties rites. 

All pompe and maiedie I do forfwearc, 

My Manners, Rentes, Reuenewes I forgoe. 

My Aftes, Decrees, and Statutes I denie: 

God pardon all Oathes that are Broke to me, 

God keepe all Vbwes vnbroke that fwearc to thee: 
Makcme that nothing haue, with nothing grieud, 

And thou with all pleafd,thathadallatchieud: 

Longmayd thou liue in Richards feat t© fit, 

Andfoone lie Richard iaanearthy pit: 

H x God 
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7 he T ragedk of 

God fane King Harry, vnkingd Richard faycs, 

And fend him many yeeres ofSun-fhincdayes,- 
Vvhatmore remaines? 

North. No more,butthat you read 
Thefe accufations, and thefe grecuous crimes, 
Committed by your perfon,and y our followers, 
Againft the State ana profit of this Land} 

That by confefsing them, the foulesofmen 
May deemetliatyou areworthily depofde. 

Rich. Mu ft I doc for and niuft I raucll out 
My weaud vp Folly, gentle Tforthumbtrlandi 
If thy offences were vpon record, 

Would it not Ihame thee in fo faire a troope, 

To read a lefture of them,ifthou wouldft, 

There fliouldft thou finde one haynous article, 
Contayning the depofing of a King, 

And cracking the ftrong warrant ofan Oath, 

Markt with a blot,damd in the booke ofheauen: 

Nay of you that ftand and looke vpon, 

Whilft that my vrretchedneffe doth bate my felfe-, 
Though fome of you (with Ttkt ) wafh your hands, 
Shewing an outward pittie,yctyou P Hates, 

Haue heere deliuer me to my fo wre Croftc, 

And water can not walk away your finne. 

North. My Lord difpatch,read ore thefe Articles. 

Rich. Mine eyes are full of teares,I catinot fee*, 

And yetfalt water blindes them not fo much. 

But they can fee a fovt of Tray tors heere : 

Nay, if I turne mine eyes vpon my felfe, 

I find my felfe aTraytor with thereft $ 

For I haue giuen heere my foules confcnt ' 

T o vndecke the pompous body of a King*, 

Made Glory bace,and So ueraigntie a flaucj 
Proud Maieftie a fubieft, State a pcafant. 

Tforth. My Lord. 

Rich. N o Lord of thine, thou haught inful ting man, 
Nor no mans Lord } I fiaue no name^to title, 



boi3 

1 ». A 



prti . 



Lsac 



hn A 

No 



' *V v 

v ; U ^iV n 



i’l 



King Richard ihc Second. 

No notthatname was giuen meat the Foiit, 

But tis vfurpt ; alacke the heauie day 
Thatlhauc wornefo many Winters out ? 

And know not now, what name to call my fclre. 

Othat I were a moc kerie King of Snow, 

Standing before the funne of bttlltngbrooke, 

To melt my felfe away in water drops. 

Good King, great King-, and yet not greatly good; 

And if my name be ftarling, yet in Englang 

Let it commaund amirour hether ftrayte 

That it may fhew me what a face I haue, 

SinceitisbanckroiitofhisMaieftic. 

'Ball. Goe fome of you and fetch a Looking- glaffe. 
North. Read ore this paper while the Glaffe doth come. 
Rich. Fcind,thou torments me ere I come to Hell. 

Sail. Vrgeit no more rriy Lord Northumberland. 
North. The Commons will not then be fatisfied> 

‘Rich. They fhall be fatisfied.Ue read enough, , • 

When I do fee the very Booke indeed. 

Where all my finnes are writ,and that’s my felfe. 

Giucme the Glaffe : no deeper wrincklcs yet? 

Hath Sorrow, ftroke fo many blowes vpon this 
Face of minejg,nd made no deeper wourfdcs? 

Oh flattering Glaffe, like to my followers in profpermc 1 ^ 

Was this the face that euery day vnder his 
Houfhould roofe did keepe ten thoufand men? 

Was this the face that faaft fo many follies. 

And was atiaft outfaaftby Bullm^broehel 
A brittle Glorie fhineth in this face. 

As brittle as the Glorie is the face, 

For there it is crackt in a hundred fiiiuers- 
Marke filcntKing the morall of this fport. 

How foone my forrow hath deftroyde my face. 

’BmI. The lhadow ofyour forrow hath deftroyd 
The ftiadow of your face, ’ , 

Rich. Say that againc :-the fhadow of my fortowj 
Haletslfec-. tis very true, my griefe 
•" ' > 
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The T ugedie of 

Lies all within, and thefc external} manners 
Of laments are mecrcly iflfido.wcs to the vnfeenc, 

Qricfe that fwellcs with fifliicein.the tortured fouler 
And 1 thank? thee King that not onely giueft 
Me caufe to wayle,but tcael)efl: me the way 
How to lament the caufe ; lie beggeone boone. 

And then be gone, and trouble you no more. 

'Ball. NameitfaireCooiiii. 

Rich. Faire Coofe, why? I am greater then a King.; 

For when I was a king, my flatterers were thenbut fubiefts, 
Being now a fubieft,! haue a Kingheere 
T o my flatterer 5 being fo great , 1 haue no need to beg. 

Bui. Yet aske. 

Rich. And fhalllhaueit?. 

Bui. You /hall. 

Rich. Why then giueme leaue to goe. 

2>V/.' Whither?. 

Rich. Whither you will,fo I were from your fights. 

Bull. Gdefome of you conuey him to the T ower . 

Rich. O good conuey, conuey ers arc you all, 

Thatrife thus nimbly by a true Kings fall. 

Bull. On Wedhefday nextw e folemnely fet downe , 

Our Coronation^ Lords prepare your felues.^J 
Exeunt. Manet WeJt.Carkill,Aiimerle. 
cAbbot. A wofull Pageant haue we heere beheld. 

Carl. The woe’s to come; the children yetvnborne, 

Shall feele this day as /flarpe to them as thorne. 

AUm. You hoiyClergie men, is there ho plot, 

T o rid the Realme of this pemitious blot? 

Abbot. Before I freely fpeake my minde herein^ 

You /hall not onely take tne Sacrament, 

Tobury mine inteates,but alfo to effect, 

What ener I /flail, happen to deuife: 

I fee your brovyes are full ofldifeontent. 

Your heart of forrow, and your eyes o£teares| ; | : , 

Come flpmeiwi th me to flipper, Ilelay a plot, 

Shall lflew vs all a merry day. ., 7 '. . , . , , Extum : , 
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King 'Richard the S econd* 

Enter Queene , With heir attendants. 

Quetne . This way the King will come,this is the way 
To Julius Qtfi ei ill erefted T ower. 

To whofe flint bofomc my condemned Lord 
Is doomde a prifoner by proud Bullingbroohs. 

Heere let vs reft,if this rebellious earth 
Haue any refting for her true Kings Queene. 

Enter Richard. 

But foft,but fee, or rather, do not fee. 

My faire Rofe wither : yet lookevp, behold, ; 

That you in pittiemay diflolucto deaw. 

And wafli him frelfl againc with true loue teares. 

Ah thou themodell where old Troy did ftand ! ' 

Thou mappe of Honour, thou King Richards toombe. 
And not King Richard : thou moft beauteous Inne, 

Why lflould hard fauourd griefe be lodged in thee. 

When triumph is become an Alehoufe gueft? 

Rich . Ioyne not with griefe, faire woman, do not fo , 

T o make my end too hidden, learne good foule. 

To thinke our former ftate a happy dreamc. 

From which awakt,thc trueth ofw'hat we are, 

Shewes vs but this : l am fworne (brother fweetc) 

To grimme Necefsitie, and he and I 

Will keepe a league till death. Hie thee to France, 

And cloyfter thee in fome religious houfe : 

Our holy flues muft winne a new worlds Crownc, 

Which our praphane houres heere(haue throwne downe. 

Queene. Whitismy Richard both in lflape and minde, 
Transformd and weakned? bath Bulhngbrtwke 
Depofde thine intellect? hath he been in thy heart? 

The Lyon dying thruftethfoorth his pa w, 

And wounds the earthjifnOthing tlfe, with rage. 

To be o 5 repowerd,and wilt thou Pupil-like 
Take thy correction, mild el y kifle the rodde. 

And fawne on Rage with bace humi) itie, 

WhichartaLionandaKingofbeaftes. . n 

King. A King ofBeaftes indeed, if aught but bea#. 
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The Tretgedie of 

I had been ftill a happy, King of men. 

Good (fometitne Qheeiyqjprcpare thee hence for France, 
Thinkcl am deadend that euenheere thou takeft 
As from my death-bed mylaft lining leaue. 

In Winters tedious nights fit by the fire 
With good old folkcs,and let them tell thee tales 
Ofwoefull ages long agoe betide, 

And erethou bid good night, to quite their griefe, 

T ell thou the lamentable tale of me, 

And fende the hearers weeping to their beds- 
For why, the fencelefl'e brands will fimpathy 
The hcauie accent of thy moiling tongue, 

And in companion weepe the fire out; 

And fome will mournc in a/hes, fonie cole blaclce,. 

For thedepofiug ofarightfullKing. 

Enter 7\[orthumbcrLinti. 

T(frtb, My Lord, theminde of 'BttUingbrcott? is changde, 

£ You mull to Pomfret, not vnto the Tower.. 

And Madam, there i s order tane for you, 

With all fwijft fpeed you muft away to France. 

Kina. Northumberland, thou ladder wherewithal! 

The mounting 'Bitlltrgbm ^ afeendes my throne, 

T he time fhali not be niany haurys. ofage. , -r 

More then it is, ere foule finne gathering head, , 

Shall breake into corruption, thou fiaaltthinke, . 

Though he deuide the Realme,.and,giue thee halfe, 

Itistoo littleJielping.Jfim taal! :. ^ 

Fie Ihall chinke,that thou which knowflthc way 
To plant vnrightfuil K;nges,yvilikno,vv againe,.. r)l 
Being nerefobtlevrgd another vvay, 

To pin eke him headlongfrojn the vfurped throne. 
Theloueofvvickedmenconuertstofeare, * 

'That feare,to hatejand hate turnesone or both 
T o worthy danger and deferued death. 

1{nrth. My guiltbe on my head, and there an enefi 
T alee leaue and part, for you mud: partfoorthwith.. 

Kmg, Doubly diuorc’t, (baddemcn) you violate 
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* Richard the Secencf. 

A twofoldtnariage, betwixt my Crowne and me. 

And then betwixt me, and my maried wife. 

Let me rnkiffe the oath betwixtthee and me : 

And-y et not fo,for with a kiflct’was made. 

Part vsTfortbumberhnd,! towards theNorth, 

Where fheuering cold and ficknefle pines the clime: 

My Wife to France, from whence fet foorth in pempe. 

She came adorned hither, like fweetc May, 

Sent backe like Hollowmas^or fhortfr of day. 

Queen. Andmuft we be deuided? mud we part? 
j Kutg. I, hand from hand(my loue) and heart from heart, 
j Qjttine. Banifh vs both, and fend the King with me. 
Kmg. That were fomelo'ue,but litle policic. 

Queen. Then whither he goes, thither letme goe. 

Kmg. So twotogither weeping, make one woe; 

Weepe for me in France, I for thee heere, 

Betterfarre o fifth en neerebenearethe neere: 

Goe count thy way with fighes, Imine wuth groanes. 
Queene. Solongeft way fhall have the longeft moancs. 
Kmg. Tvvifefor one ftep lie grone, the way being fihoit, 
And pcece the way out with a hcauie heart. 

Come, come, in wooing forrow lets be br iefe, 

Since weddingit, there is fudh length in griefe : 

One kiftcfhall ftoppe otirmouthes,and doubly part. 

Thus giue Imine^and thus take I thy heart : 

Queene. Giuemcmy owneagaine,twerenQ£ood part, 
‘To take on me to>kecpe,and kill thy heart. 

So now I haue tnineowne againe,be gone. 

That Imay ftriue to kill it with a groane. 

King . We make Woe wanton, with this fond delay. 
Once more-adcw,the reft letforrow fay. Exeunt. 

Enter Duke oft wkeondibullimhe ft. 
r D*tc. My Lord, yon toldioeyou woiild tell the reft, 
When weeping made you breake the ftor.y 
Of our two Coofins comming into London. 

York?. Where did I leaue? 

2 *utc. AtthatCrdftopmyLord, 

I Where 
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The T rageSit °f 

'wheMraJsrfgoom'i^^t^A**^ . : A 
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You would haue thoughtthe very vftndowc. fpa c,,. 

So many greedy lookes of young and old* 

Tln-oush Cafements darted tkeirdcnang eyes. . 

With painted imagery, had ^}-d^t o , 

IefuDreferue the welcome Lullingbvooicc, _ 

WluK he^omtheonerrde to the other, cum: 

mie: As in a Theater the eyes of men, 

After a well graced After leanes the Mage, A 

• Are idelyhentonhim that enters next, nA 

Thinking his prattle to be tedious* • ;nt, if, 

Euen fo or \vith®«ehniorc contempt meh$ eyes u- 

Did fcoute on gftule Hebard, no man cried God fane him . - 
No ioyfull tongue gaucdimi Ws wacctte^ntc, 
id . ^ WrnLo»i^>fe«-i3cs atidv^oirlus fosrecinaeawr Tj • > 
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His face (till combating' 'wmix-cai^ auuu^-, • 

The badges of his griefcand patience* <A "n- • 

4 hat Had not God%r fomeftrangpru-pofe 

Itre- hearts ofmen,thetdmvift.perfotce liauc melted, ■>,. , 
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Richard the Second, 

Yorhe. Aumerle that was, 

But that is lofLfor being Richards friend : 

And Madam,you Hiuft call him Rutland now-: 

X am in Parliament pledgefor his trueth 
Andlafting fealtie to the new madelCing. 

r Dut. Welcome my fonne.who art the Violets now. 
That drew the grecnelappe of the new -comefpring. . 

Au>ni iMadlmXknow not- nor I greatly care not, 

God knoWesX-had as liefehc-nonc as one. 

Tc>k«> Wclljbeareyoawcflimthisnew'fpringoftinie, 
Lead you be cropt before you comc-to .-prime. 

What neWcs fr OmGxford Jdo.thefc rafts & triumphs hold* 1 
A -sm. For aught! know(my Loed) they do. 

2Wfce£&¥oy will-be-'dicrelJcnow. ft n?:.' . 

slum. .IfGoApreuent not I purpofe fo. 

York. What fealeis tlnlt that hangs without thy bofornc? 
yea,lookft thou pale? let me fee the writing. 

Aum. 'My Lord, ds nothing. 

Torke. No matter -then who fee it, 

I will be fatisfied, let me fee the writing. 

Aum. I do befeech your Grace to pardon me, 

Itisa mattcroffmall confequence, 

Whichfor fomcreafonslwould nothaue feene. 

York,. W hieh for fome r ea fons (fir.)I mcanc to fee . 

I feare, I feare. '■ 

Dut. What fhould you feare? 

Tis nothing but fome bandxhat he is entred into . * ' 
Forgayapparrell againlf the triumph. ■. 

Torke. Bound to himfelfe, what dothhc with a Bond 
That he is bound to : Wife, thou art a foole; 

Boy, let me fee the writing . . 

Aum. I do befeech you pardon me,I may not /hew it. 
Yorkf.^ X yhli be fatisfied * let me fee it, l fay : 

He phc.ks lit obt oj his fro/orhe ,aridreades if. r 
Treafon/oule treafon ; ' villaine^raytorjflaue. 

Dut. \Vhat is the matter, my Lord? 

Ho, who iswithin there? faddlemy Herfe; ‘ f 
X a God 
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The Tragedie of 

God for his mercy 1 what trechery is here? 

Now by mine honour,my life, my troth, 

I will appeach the villainc; 

Du. What is the matter? 

Totke. Peace foolilh woman. 

Du I will not pcacc,what is the matter Aumcrk . 

Aum. Good mother be content, it is nomorc 
Then tny poore life mnft anfvvere. 

»"^--ir i V nw, ' ,eKiD5 - 

Hts Man Mtcts vttbhu Bcotes. 

Du. Strike him Aunierle )P oore boy thou art amazd. 
Hence villaine,neucr more come in my ugnt. 

Ytnke. Giuememybootesl fay. 

Dh. Why Yorke, what wilcthou do. 

Wilt not thou hide the trefpaffe of thme wart 
Haue we more fonnes ? or are we like tohaue? 

Is notmy teeming date drunke vp with time . 

And wilt thou plucke my faue fonne from mine a 0 e 3 
And robbe mee of a happie mothers name. 

Is he not like thee ? is he not thine owne? 

Turk. Thou fond mad woman. 

Wilt thou conceale this darkc confpiracie , 

A doozen of them heere, haue tane the facr ament, 

And interchangeably fetdowne their hands, 

* To kill the King at Oxford. , 

Du. He lhall benone,weelckeepehimheere. 

Then whatisthatto him? . v r ontlfc 

Tor. A way fond woman, were he twentie times my lonnej 

I would appeach him. _ , 

Du. Hadft thou groand for him as I haue done. 

Thou wouldft be more pittifull s 

Butnow Iknow thy nainde, thou doftfulpcCtii;;:. 

That I haue becne difloyall to thy bed. 

And that he is a baftard,not thy fonne : 
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King Richard the Seftnek 

Sweete Yorkejfwccte husband be not of that minde, 

He is as lik thee as a man may be, 

Not like me or any of my kinrte, 

Andyetllouehim. 

York?. Make way vnruly woman. Suit, 

Du. After Aumerlc : mount thee vpon his horfe, 
Spur,po(l,and get before him to the Ivmg, 

And beg thy pardon ere hedo accufe thee, 
lie not be long behind, though I be old, 

I doubt not but to ride as fall as Yorke, 

And neuer will I rife vp from the ground, 
TiUBullingbrookc haue pardoned thec,away,be gon«. 

Enter the King frith hts Nobles. 

King H. Can no man tellme ofmy vnthriftie fonne? 

Tis full three months finec I did fee himlaft $ 

If any plague hang ouer vs, tishec*, 

I would to God iny Lords,he might be found : 

Inquire at London, mongft the Tauernes there. 

For there they fay, he daily doth frequent, 

With vmeftrainedloofc companions, 

Euen fuch (they fay) as Hand in narrow lanes. 

And beat our watch,and robbe our pailengers. 

Which he yong wanton and effeminate boy . 

Takes on the point of honor to fupport fo dilfolute a crew. 

H. Per. My Lordjfome tvv o daies lince 1 faw the Prince, 
And told him of thole triumphs held at Oxford. 

King. And what faid the gallant? 

Ptrcie. His anfwerc was,he would to the He wes. 

And from .-the coromonell creature plucke a glouej 
And weare it : as a faudur,and with that 
He would vnhorfe the luftiefl Chall enger. 

King H. As dilfolute as dcfperate,yet through both 
Ifeefomc fparkles of better hope, which elder yeares 
May happily bring forth. But who comes heere? 

Enter Aumr/ewuuz.ed. 

Jim. Where is the King? (fo wildly? 

Kwg H. What mcanes our coofln that he flares and lookes ' 

J 31, Aumi, 
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Am. Go^fw^ yflusiG^cej I do befedryoimMaieftMSi 

To hauc fome conference wkh, your C?(£ce-si]on& - ■ T;-; 

Kmg. Withdraw your (dues, and le-aue vs-hceee alj?nc: 
What 15 the matter witli our Coofm r.o\v? Air T 1 / • 
*W««. Foreuermaymy knees grotto the earth, 

My tongue cleaue to my roofewithin iky mouth, 

Vuleffe a pardoi\ereIirife;oi’r{peake . ' ■ \y. -■ 1 >. 

Km, i. Intend <yl,dr <oraram.ed,;was this fault? h UA 

If on the firft,Iiow htt/nous.ereifcbe, -’,v guui ad >_>n a!5‘ 

To winnetliy after loitej-paidon thee. ; rjrnmh l 

Aim. Then gipe. me leauc. that ! may turne the key,' 
That-iio.map enter till my.talehe4on c * 

Ring'.' Haue tby defire;-' 

*1^ 

York*. My licge'bew.are,looke to thy 5011 b Ih/i >:T 
Thou hart a traitor in thy prefenoe .there..,;.... ! 3!J j ,ilq p > ■ si 
Kim. Villaine^De make thee fafe. .hbo’Ooi IT >v I 

An. Stay thy r.euengefull han4,thwi;hafi: no catife tofearc. 
York*. Open tlicdofnre,fri5«»f<>ole^4y'KihS« : ' : - -°^ 
Sha!lIf 0 rlouefpeaketreafon.to thy:f??e,^:M;; 7 ii--.n - . 7 

-Open the doore,or I will breakei t open. , . 

Kim. What is the matter vncfie,fpeake } recouer breath, 
Tell vs, how neere is danger, h-« ., . • 

ThatweiTiay.armeystoencopnter it? :.:.j • * 

Twhe. Perufe this -vi ri tinghereyand thou (halt know, 
Thetreafonthatmy hafteforbids.me fhow. ;A 

Am. Remember as thou read’ft^thy promife part, 

*1 doe repent nic,reade not ro,y name there, 4 z. . i 

Mv heart-is not confederatewith my hand. - . 

Yerke. It was (villaine) eiiethy4iHndd.id,fef^d(yw^>?i A. 
Itoreitfromthetraitors‘hofpfnd{King) • i v/jrivhf v * ’ l 
Feare,andnotloue,begctS7hispieHi;tenfie,';iibtA 4 '■ - 
Forgettopittyhinyleli thypitfy projJ?a eoi ' • ' vm-..-' 1. 

A ferpent,thafcx^ihfting>tlwat.bitl)d:h^>-<i i-: i ^h(jyt.:( ’(filA 

Kwf. O heynous,rtcong,and bphie eoidpkacy: 

Oloyall father of a treacherousFoniiet 4 imr '7; 

'ThouIheercw^acdateiUJd-fflucr-FftWVa^'y/ M . A. 

From 










King RilhdrdihTt&mn<£ 

Fronf^hthcctlfis ftfeateethfotigh muddypalTages 
Hath hald his current, and defilde himfelft : 

Thy outrflow of good conuertes to bad- 
And thv abourtdant goodnes lhal'l excufe r 
This diadhthiot in'thy digrefsirig fothie: 

Y«rk*. So fliaU|Hiy-¥y-rw«, be hii'Vkeshaivde, ' • ; ■■ • 

And hefhall fpcndtiiine honour, with his lhamc. 

As thriftles Sonnet 1 , their fetaping Fathers Gold* 

Mine honour liueS when his diihonour dies; 

Or my fhamdc life imhis'difliotlourlie 4>v ~ :« 

Thou kilft meinhislif^gWihghi|¥Pbreath, ''-' : ' u to ...... 

Thetraytor Ku^i,th€bHe'm'a'iW'puttocle'atlt. v** : : 

Dm, What ho,my'LicgcTorG 6 d$Take let mein,- - 
Kmg. What thrill voi c'd fuppliant makes this cgercty? ; 
Dm. A Woman, and city Aunt /great Kfflg)'t:s I, ' 

Spcake with me,pu^yte&‘Open the dome, 

A Beggar begs, that- neuef fefgdfcefdfck ’• . 

King. Our fC^ne is akteH hom a fetious thing* 

And now changdeto thcBCggai^ancl fhc KingT 
My dangerous 0>ohn,-l«ty4'UrMhfher inpn A • ‘ r.;: 

I-know ihe is cofiie td priy ferymwfbidc'li’nne. ' ■ 

Y. rkf. xt'thou do pardon vvlic-foeucrprav. 

More finfres for this for4iuenes,pr5fper may : 

Tins hlh'ed'ibyht'pit'olffthe'rc'iVrelVfdUnd,- 

This let alone, wdllHhth^relFconfoiuKl. ' ; - i‘, 

Dut. Oh King- belceue nor this harci-iharted team 
Loue louing not it fel^dgh® othWcttn'. : ?b nobae- - ’ -- % 

Tr/kf. T h on Iff nri tike worn ail; w'ha't d oft tlioutnake bereJi 
Shall thy old^VigJstinee more .atray tfir feate? ,?*'d e v -- 
Dm. Sweete Yorke be patient; heare me gentle Liege. 

Rife vp good Auntv- won 

Dut. Notvet l thee ; bd(feeeh; ; ^h7i;q a-;. . , .)o ' 

For euer will I walkc vpon my ksneesy 1 hr.- 
And neuer fee day that the happy fCCsf 

Till thou giue ioyq vntill thou bid me ioy; 

By pardnonmgRutland.rny tranfgfcfsingboy. 

Vnto my niotliersprayersl baidmyknee. 

Yor% f 
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Tie T ragtdie ef 

Yerk*. Againft them hoth my true ioynts bended be, 

111 malft thou thriue if thou grauirt any grace. • ■ - ' bk •; 

Dtttc. Pleadcs he inearneft? lookc vpon his face: ;0 ( 
His eyes do drop no teares,his prayers are in ieft, 

His wordes do come from his mouth, ours from dur bteaftj 
Hepraycs but faintly, and would bedenidc, 

We pray with heart and foule, and all befide: 

His weary ioynts would gladly rife I know, 

•Ourknces Hill kneele tillto the groundthey grow: 

His prayers arefull offalfe hypperifie, 

•Ours oftruezeale and deepe integrities 
Our prayers do out-pray his, then let them haue 
That mercy whichtrue prayer oughtto haue. 

Xwg. Good Aunt ftandvp. 

Bute. Nay,donotfay,ftand vp*, 

Say pardon firft, and afterwards ftand vp, 






if 



And ifl were thy nurfethy tongue to teach, 

Pardon Ihouldbe the firft word ofthy fpeach 
Ineuerlongd toheareaword till now, 

Say pardon Kinglet pittieteach thee how : 

The word is Ihortjbutnotfp ftiort as fweetey 
No word like Pardon for Kings mouthes fo meete. . 

Torke. Speake it in French, King fay, Tardomiemty. 

Dutch. Deftthou.tcacli pardon? pardon to deftroyr 
Ah my fowrc Husband ,my hard hearted Lord ! 

That fets tli<| word i t felfeagainft the word * 

Speake pardon as tis currant in our land, 

The chopping French we do notvnderftand : 

Thine eye begins to fpeakc,fet thy tonguethere, 

•Or in thy piteous hear t,plan* thou thine earc, 

That hearing how our plaintsundpiayers doe pierce, 
Pittiemaymoouethec pardontpvehearfc. 

Kmg H. Good Aunt ftand vp. 

1 Dutch . Idoenotfueto ftapd; 

Pardon is all the fute I haue in hand. 

King . I pardon him,. asGpd fhall pardon me. 

■Dutch., O happy v anfcage of a kneeling knee. 

Yet 













w 
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King ’Richard the Second . 

Yet ami ficke for feare,fpeake it againej 
T wree faying Pardon,doth not pardon twain®, 
Butmakes oncPardon ftrong. 

King. I pardon him with all my heart. 

Date. A God on earth thou art. 

Kmg But for our trufty brother in law and the Abbot, 
With all the reft of that conforted crew, 

Deftru&ion ftrait fhall dog them at the heeles. 

Good vncle,helpe to order feuerall powers 
To Oxford, or where ere thefe traitours are. 

They fhall not hue within this world I fweare. 

But I will haue them,ifl once know where. 






Vncle farewell, and coolin adue, 

Your mother well hath prayed, and prooueyou true. 

Bute, Come my olde fonne,I pray God make thee new. 

Exeunt. Manet Si' Pierce Exton 
Exton . Didft thou not marke the K. what works he fpake? 
Haue I no friend will rid me of this liuing feare! 

Was itnotfo? 

Man. Thefe were his very wordes. 

Ext on. Haue I no friend quoth he? he fpake it twice, 
And vrgde it twice together,did he not ? 

Man. He did. 

Sxton. and fpeaking it,he wiftly lookton me, 

As who fhould fay,I would thou wert the man, 

That would diuorce this terrour from my heart, 

Meaning the King at Tomfret . Come, lets go, 

I am the Kings friend, and will rid his foe. Extant „ 

Enter Richard alone. 

'Rich. I haue been ftudying how to. compare 
This Prifon wherclliue, vnto the world: 

And for becaufe the world is populous, 

And heere it not a creature but my felfe, 

I can not do it yet lie hammer it but : 

My braine He prooue the famale to my foulej 
My foule the father, and thefe two beget 
A generation cif ftil-breedingthoughts; i.v; . 

K And 
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The Tugtdit of 

And thefe fame, thoughts people this little world. 

In humours like the people of this world : 

For no thought is contented : the better fort. 

As thoughts of things diuine are intermixt 

With fcniples^and do fet the word it felfe 

Againd thy word,as thustComc little ones, and then again© 
Jtis as hard to come as for a Gammcll 
To threed the (mall pofteme of a fniall needles eye : 
Thoughts tending to ambition they doc plot 
Vnlikely wonders : how thefe vaine weakc nay lea 
May tearc a patTage thorow the flinty ribs 
Of this hard world, my ragged prifonwalles: 

And for they cannot die in tneir owne pride. 

Thoughts tending to content, flatter themfelues. 

That they are not the firft of Fortunes flaueSj 
Nor lb all not be the Iaft,like fecly beggars-, 

Who fitting in the Srockes, refuge their Ibrnne, 

That many haue,and others mud fit there* 

And in this thought they finde a kind of eafe. 

Bearing their owne misfortunes on the backc 
Of fueh as haue before indurdc the like. 

Thus play I in onePrifon many people. 

And none contented $ fometimes am I a King, 

Then treafons make me wilb my felfe aBegger, 

And fo I am : then crufhing Penurie 
Perfwades me I was better when a King*, 

ThenamIaKingagaine,ahdbyandby, iyunrJ A 

.Thinkethatlamvnkingdeby 8»llw^broekf t , jf : ; 

And ftraite am nothing. But what ere I be. 

Nor I, nor any man,thatbut man is, 

With nothing Jfhall be pleafde, till he be eafde 

With being nothing.Muficke do 1 hear e-, ; J^ufitk* fty&t 

Ha,ha,kcepe time; how fowrefweete Muficke is 

When Time is broke, and no proportion kept y 

So is it in the muficke of mens hues: 

Andhecrehauelthedaintinefleofeare . ^ 

To checke Time broke in difordered firing.; 
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King Richard the Second. 

But for the concord of my (late and time. 

Had not an eare to heare iny true T ime broke: 

I wafled Time, and now dothTimewafteme : 

For now' hath T ime made his munbring cloclccj 
My thoughts areminuts.and with fighes they iarre, 

Their watches on vnto mine eyes the outward .watch 
Whereto my Finger like aDials poynt. 

Is poynting dill, in cleanfing them from tcares. 

Now fir, the found that tels what home it is, 

Are clamorous groanes, which drike vpon my heart, 

Which is the Bell : fo fighes, andTcares, and Groanes, 

Shew Minutes, Times, and Houres : but my Time 
Runnes poding on in Sallingbrookes proud ioy, 

While 1 (land fooling heerc his iackeof the Clocke : 

This Mufickemaddes me, let it found no more, 

For though it haue holpemadd men to their wits. 

In me it feemes it will make wife men madd . 

Yet blefsing on his heart that giues it me, 

For t’isa figne of lone : audloue to Richard, 

Is adrangc Brooch in this al-hating world. 

Enttr a (jroome of the Stable. 

Creme. Haile royall Prince. 

“Rich. Thankes noble Pearc : 

Thcchcaped of vs is ten groats too deare. 

What art thou? and how commedthou hither. 

Where no man neucr comes but that fad Dogge, 

That bringes me food to make misfortune liu e? 

tjroome. IwasapooreGroomeofthy liable, King, 
When thou wert King : who trauelling tow ards Yorke, 
With much adoe (at length) haue gotten lcauc. 

To looke vpon my fometimes royall maiders face: 

Oh how it ernd my heart, when I beheld 
In London drectes that Coronation day. 

When 'Bulltngbroobf rode on Roane Barbarie, 
ThatHorfe,that thou fo often haflbedride. 

That Horfc,that I fo carefully haue dred. 

2 Kick, Rode he on Barbarie, tell me gentle friend* 

" " Ka How 
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The Trngedie of 

Howwcnthcvnderhim? ..... 

Gnome. SoprOudly'.asifhedifoaino'the ground. 

'Rich. So proud that Bullingbrooke was on his backe • 
That lade hath cate bread from my ioyall hand; 

This hand hath made him proud with clapping him: 

Would he not (tumble? would he not fall downe? 

Since pride mu ft haue a fall, and breake the neclce 
Of that proud man, that did vfurpc his backe? 

Forgiuenes Fforfe,why do I rayle on thee? 

Since thou created to be awdeby man, 

Waft bornctobeare,I was not made a Horfe, 

And yet 1 beare a burthen like an Aife, 

Spurrdc,galde,and tyrde by iauncing Bullingbrooke. 

K<epcr. Fellow giue place,heereisno longer ftay. 

Rich. If thou loue me, tis time thou wert away. 

Cjroo. What my tongue dares not, that my heart (hall fay. 
Exit Cjroome. Enuront’o Richxrci'&itb meat. 

Keeper- My Lord, wilt pleafe you to fall to? 

Rich;^T afte of it firft 3 as thou art. wont to do. 

Keeper. My Lord I dare not, fir Pierce ofExton, 

Who lately came from the kingxommands the contrary. 

Ruh. The diuell take Henry ofLancafter and thee: 
Patienceis ftale,and I am weary ofit. 

Keeper. Htlpe,helpe,helpe. 

T he murderers ru[h in. 

Rich, How now,what meancs Death in this rude a (fault? 
Villaine,thy owne hand yeelds thy deaths inftrujnent, 

Goc thou andfill another roome in Hell-. 

• ■ ; • ne'er e Ex ton ftrtket him dome. 

Rich. That hand (halt burnc in neuer* quenching fire,,. 
That daggers thus toy perfon : Exton, thy fierce hand 
Hath with theKingsblood ftaind theKings owne lands 
Mount, mount my {oule,thy feateis yp on hie, “ ;t;: • ’ 1 1 : 

Whilftmy grofte fielhfmkesdownewardheeretodie<l 
Extern. As full of valoure,as of royall blood : 

Both hauelfpilld ; Oh would the deed wefegood/ 

For now the Diuell that told ok I did well,-' ' ; 

Sayfi 




Sayes that this deed is chronicled in Hell : 

This dead Kingto the liuingTCing He bcarc, 

Take hence the reft,& giuc them buriall heere. Exit. 




Enter 'Bulling bra k," Wnth the c Dnktt of Y o> 

King. Kind vnclde Yorke,the lateft newes wcheare, 

Is, that the Rebels haue confiuned with.fire 
Ouixtowne ofCiceterin Glocefterfhire : 

But whether they be tane or flaine,we heare not: 

Welcome my Lord, what is the newes? • 

Enter Northumberland. 

Nerth. Firft, to thy facred ftate w'i (h I all happineflep 
The next newes is, I haue to London fent 
The heades ofOxfbrd,Salisburie,aud Kent : 

The manner of their taking may appeare 
Atlarge difeourfed in this Paper heere. 

Kmg. Wethanke thee gentle Peycie for thy pavnes. 

And to thy worth will adde right worthy games. 

Enter Lord bttVSeattrs. 

Fitz. My Lord, I haue from Oxford fent to London;, 
The heads ofBroccas,and fir Benet Seely; 

Two of the dangerous conforted Tray tors, 

Tharfought at Oxford thy dire ouerthrow. 

King. Thy paines Fitz: lhall not be forgot. 

Right nobleis thy merit well I wot. 

Enter Hcnrte Percte. 

Ter. Thegraundconfpirator AbbotofWcftminftcrv, 
With dogge ofconfcience and fowrc melancholic, 

Hath yeelded vp his body to the Graue; 

But heere is Curled liuing, to abide. 

Thy kingly doome 3 ancl fentence of his pride. 

King. (farleil, this is your doome, 

Choofeout fome fecret place, fome reuerend roome 
More then thou haft, and with it ioy thy life. 

So as thou liu’ft in peace, die freeffom ftrife : 

For though mine enemie thou haft euer been, 

High fparkes of honour in thee hauel feene. 

%. 3 Stttefi 






The Tragedie o,f 

Enter Exton with the Coffin, 

Exton. Great King, within this Coffin I prefent 
Thy buried fearc : herein all breathlefle lies 
The mightieft of thy greateft enemies, 

Richjrd oVBurdeatix, bv mee hither brought. 

Km Z . Exton,l thanke thee not, for thou haft wrought 
A deedeof flaughter with thy fatallhand, 

V pon my headland all this famous land. 

Exton, From your ovvne mouth (my Lo )did I this deed 
King, They loue not poyfon,that do poy fon need, 
Nor doe 1 thee, though I did w i (h him dead} 

I hate the murtherer, louehim murthered : 

The guilt of confcience take thou for thy labour, 

But neither my good word, nor princely fauour : 

With C Mm g oc wander through the (hade of night, 

And neuer fhew thy head by day nor light. 

Lords, I proteft my foulc is full of woe, 

That blood fhould fprinckle me to make me grow* 
Comcmourne with me,for what I doe lament. 

And put on fullen blacke incontinent : 

He make a voyage to the Holy land, 

To wafh this blood off from my guilty hand. 

March fadly after, grace my mournings heere, 

Ifl weeping after this vntimely Becre. 

FINIS. 
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THE HISTORIE OF 
Henry the fourth. 

Enrer the King, Lord Iohn ofLancafter, Earle 

of Wejimtrland, with others . 

King. 

O fhaken as wc are,fo wan with care, 

Finde vve a time for frighted peace to pant, 
And breath Ihort winded accents oFncw broils 
To be commcnc’t in ftrondsa far remote: 

No more the thirftie entrance of this foile 
Shall dawbc her lips with her o wne childrens 
No more lhall trenching war channell her fields, (bloud. 
Nor bruife her flourcts with the armd hoofes 
Ofhoflile paces: thofeoppofed eyes. 

Which like the meteors of a troubld heauett, 

AH of one nature, of one fubftance bred, 

Did lately roeetein the intefiine fhocke 
And furious dole of <;iuill butcherie. 

Shall now in mutuall wclbefeeming rancks 
March all one way,andbeno more oppos’d 
Againft acquaintance, kindred and allyes. 

The edge ofwar, like an ill (heathed knife, 

No more foall cut hi* matter: therefore friends, 

Asfar astothefcpulchreofChrift, **■, 

Whofefouldiour now, voder whole blefled croffc 
W e arc imprefled and ingag’d to fight, 

Forth with a power of Englifh lhall wcleuy, 

Whofe armes were moulded in their mothers YYOmbe, 

To chafe tliefc Pagans in thole holy fields, 

Oucr whofeacres walk* thofe blclled feetc, 

A a Which 
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The Htttorie of 

■Which I400.yceres ago were naild. 

For our aduantage, on the bitter erode. 

But this our purpofe now is twelue month old, 

And bootlefFe t’is to tell you wc will goc. 

Therefore we meete not now : then let me hearc 
Of you my gentle Coofen Wedmcvland, 

What yeftcr night our Couniell did decree 
In forwarding this decre expedience. 

jyeft. My liege, this hade was hot in queftion* 
And many limitfof the charge fet downc 
But vcdemight.whcri all athwart therccame 
A port from Wales, loaden with heauynewes, 

W hole word was, that the noble Mortimer, 

Leading the men ofHerdforlhire to fight 
A^ainfl the megular.and wild Glendower, 

Was by the rude hands of that Welchman taken, 

A thoiifand of his people butchered, • 

Vpon whole dcadcorps there wasfuch mifule. 

Such beaftly flianieleflc transformation 
By thofe Welchwomen done, as may not be 
Without much fhame, retold, or fpoken of. 

Kmg. It feemes then that the tidings of this broile, 
Brake off our bufinefle for the holy Land. 

Weft. This matcht with other like my gracious L. 
For more vneuen and vnwelcomenewes 
Came from the North, and thus it did import: 

On holy roode day,the gallant Hotfpur there, 

Yong Harry Percy, and braue Archibold, 

That cucr valiant and appreoued Scot, 

At Holmedon met, where they did fpend 
A fad and bloudy houre: 

As by difeharge oftheir artillery. 

Arid fiiape oflikelihood thenewes was told % 

For he that brought them in the very heat 
And pride oftheir contention, did take horfe 
Vncertaineofthe iflue any way. 

King. Here is deare, a true indudrious friend, 

Sir Walter Blunt, new lighted from |iis horfe. 




Henry thi fourth. 

Stain’d wHb the variatibn of each foile, ( ' 

Betwixt that Holmedon, and this feate of ours: 

And he hath brought vs fmooth and welcome newes, 

The Earle of Douglas is difeomfi ted, 

Ten thoufand bold Scots, two and twenty knights 
Balkt in their owne blood. Did fir Walter fee 
On Holmedons plaincs.of prifoners Hotfpur tookc 
Mordake Earle of Fife, and eldefl fonne 
To beaten Douglas, and the Earle of Athol, 

Of Murrey, Angus, and Menteith: 

And is not this an honourable fpoile? 

A gallant prize? Ha coofen, is it not? In faith it is. 

Weft, A conqueft for a Prince to boaff of. 

King. Yea, there thou mak’d me fad, and mak’d melinite 
In enuy, that my Lord Northumberland 
Should be the father to fo bled a fonne; 

A fonne, who is the thcame of honors tongue, 

Amongda groue, the very ftraighted plant, 

Who is fweetc fortunes minion and her pride, 

Whild I by looking on the praife of him, 

See ryot and dilhonour daine the brow 
Of my yong Harry. O that it could be prou’d, 

That fome night-tripping fairy had exchang’d 
In cradle- clothes, our children where they lay, 

And call’d mine Percy, his Plantagenet, 

Then would I haue his Harry, and he mine: 

But let him from my thoughts. What thinke you coofc 
Of this yong Percies pride? The prifoners, 

Which he in this aduenture hath furpriz’d, 

To his owne vfe he keepcs, and fends me word, 

I fhall haue none, but Mordake Earle of Fife. 

Weft. This is his vnckles teaching .'This is Worcedcr, 
Maleuolent to you in all afpefts, 

Which makes him prune himfelfe, and bridle vp , 

The cred of youth againft your dignitic. > 

King. Butl haiicfentforhinitoanfwere this: ,j 

And for this caufe,a while we mud neglect 
Our holy purpofe to Ierufalcm. 

A 3 Coofen,: 
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Coofin.on wcdnefday next our Counfcll we wilt hold 

At Windfor,(biriformethcLo dsr 

But come yourfelfc with fpeedc to vs againe, 

For more is to be faidc and to be done. 

Then out ofan jer can be vttered. 

IVejl. I will, nay Liege. Exetmt, 

Enter 'Prince of Wales and Sir lohn Talftaljfe. 

falf. Now I*/, what time of day is it lad? 

Trince. Thou art f© fat- wilted* with drinking of oldcfacke, 
and vnbuttoning thee after topper , andflccpingvpon benches 
after noone ; that thou haft forgotten to demaund that true!/ 
which thou wouldeft tfuely know . What a deuih haft thou to 
doe with the time of the day ? vnlelle houres were cups offacke, 
and minutes capons , and ciockes the tongues of Daudes , and 
DiaUes the fignes of leaping houfes , and the blcffed funne him- 
fclfea faire hot wench in flame-coulcred taffata ; Ifeeno rea- 
fon why thou (houdeft be fuperfluous to demaunde the time of 

Valf. Indeede you come neere tnee now H*/,for We that take 
purfes, go by the moone & the feuc-n ftarres, and not by Vbeebw f 
hc.that wandring knight fo faire: and I prethec fweet wag, when 
thou art King, asGodfaue thy grate: roaicftieI(houldfay,for 
grace thou wilt haue none. 

Wince. What none? 

Talf. No by my troth, not lb much as will feruc to bee pro- 
logue to an egge and butter. 

-Prince Well, how then?come roundly, roundly. 

Talf Mary then, fwcete wag, when thou art King, let not vs 
that arc Squires of the nightes body, bee called thceues of the 
daicsbeaufie: let vs bee Diannes forrefters, Gentlemen of the 
ihade, minions ofthe Moone, and let men (ay , we bee men of 
good gouern mem , being gouerned as thefeais, by our noble 
and chaftc miftreffe the moone , vnacrwhofe countenance wee 
fteaie. 

Print. Thou faieft well, and it holdcs well too, for the fortune 
ofvs that are the moones men , doth ebbe and flow like the fea, 
being gouerpe d as the fea is by the moone, as for proofc . Now 

apurfe 
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a purle ofgolde mod refolutelyfnacht on Monday night , and 
inoft diffolutely (pent on T uefday morning, got with (wearing, 
lay by, and (pent with crying, bring in : now in as low an ebbe as 
the foote of the ladder, and by & by ;n as high a flow as thcridgc 
ofthe gallowes, 

Talf. BytheLord thou faieft true lad ,^nd is not my hofteffe 
of the tauernc a mod fweete wench? 

Erin. As the hony of Hibla, my old lad ofthe caftle,and is not 
a buffe ierkin a mod fweete robe ofdurnnce/ 

Talf. How now , how now mad wagge , what , in thy quips 
and thy quiddities l what a plague haue I to doe with a buffe 
ierkin/ 

Prince. Why what a poxe haue I to do with my hofteffe of 
the tauernc/ 

Falf. W ell, thou haft cald her to a reckoning many a time 

and oft. 

Prince. Did I euer call for thee to pay thy part? 

Talf. No,Uc giue thee thy due, thou haft paid all there. 

Ipritt. Yea and e!(c where , fo far as ray coins would ftretch, 
and where it would not, I haue v(ed my credit 

Talf. Yea, and fo vs d it, that were it not heere apparant that 
thou art heire apparant. But I prethee fweet wag, (hall there bee 
gallowes (landing in England when thou art King? and refoluti- 
on thusfubd as it is with theruftie curbe of old father Anticke the 
Jaw:donot thou whenthou art King hang a theefc. 

Prince. No, thou (halt, 

Fa/f Shall J/Orare/bytheLordllcbeabraueiudge. 

Prince. Thou iudgeft faile alreadie ♦ I meane thou (halt haft 
the hanging ofthe thecues.and lo become a rare hangman. 

Talf. Well Ha/, wcll.andin (bmefortitiurapes with my humor,, 
as well as waiting in the Court I can tell you. 

Prince. For obtaining of futes? 

Talf. Yea, for obtaining offutes , whereofthe hangman hath 
no leane wardrop. Zblood I am as malancholy as a gyb Cat, or a 
lugdBcare. 0i 

Prince . Or an old Lion,or a louers Lute, 

Fajf, Yea, or the drone of a Linconlhire bagpipe. 

Prince. Wh$t faieft thou to a Hare , or the malancholy of 

Moorediich? 
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Moore- ditch? . , , 

F«f Thou haft the mofl vnfauory fmiles , and art mdecce 
thcmoftcomparatiuerafcalheft fwcet yong Prince. But Ha 4 
I prethee trouble me no more with vanuie, I would to God thou 
and I knew where a commoditie of good names were to bee 
bought : an old LorfJ of the councell rated me the other day in 
the lire etc about you fir, but 1 roarkt him not , and yet heetalkt 
very wifely, bu t 1 regarded him not, and yet hec talkt wifely and 

in theflreet too, . ■ , n 

'privet. Thou didft well , for wifedom cries out in the Itrcets, 

and no man regards it, 

Falf. O, thouhaft damnable iteration, and art indeed able to 
corrupt a faint : thou haft done much harmevnto mc,iW,God 
forgiue thee for itrbefore I knew thee Hal, 1 knew nothing, and 
now am I, if a man fiiould fpeakc truely,littlc better then one or 
thewicked: Imuftgiueoucr this life, and I will giueit ouer :by 
by the Lord and I doenot, I am a villaincsilc be damnd for ne- 
wer a kings fonne in Chrifttndom. 

Tritt. Where fliall wc take a purfe to morrow Iacke? 

Falf Zounds where thou wilt lad, ile make one, and I do no*, 
call me villaine and baffcll me. 

Trin, I fee a good amendment of life in thee , from praying, 

to purfe taking, „ - r 

Falf. Why, Hal, us my vocation Hal, t is no finne for a man to 
labour in his Vocation. Enter Points. 

Veinfjy now fliall wee know , if Gads hill haue let a match* 
O, if men were to be faued by merit, what hole in hell were hot 
enough for him ? this is the moft omnipotent villaine that cuer 
cryedjftand, to a true man, 
prince Good morrow Wed, 

Points. Good morrow fwcete Hat. What fayes Monfieur 
remorfe? what fayes fir Iohn Sacke, and Sugar Iacke? how a- 
grees the diucll and thee about thy foule that thou folded, him 
on good Friday laft, for a cuppe of Medcra and a colde Capons 

*?«». Sir Iohn ftandesto his worde, the diucll fhall haue his 
bargaine,for he was neuer yet a breaker of prouerbes : hee will 
giue the diu^l his due* f#n$s 
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poynes. Then artthcu damnd for keeping thy word with the 
diucll. 

prince. Elfe he had bin damnd for cofcning the dir. ell. 

Toy. But my lads, my lads, tomorrow morning , byfourea 
clocke early at Gads hill, there are pilgrims going to Cantutbury 
with rich offerings, and traders ridmg to London with fat purfes. 
1 haue vizards for you all; you haue horfes for your felurs, Gads- 
hill lies to night in Roche) rer, I hnuebefpokefuppcr r o morrow 
nightin Eaftcheapetwc may do it as fecure as flcepti'fyou wil go, 
1 will ftuffe your purlcs full of crowncs: ifyou vvil not , tarieat 
home and be hangd. 

Falf. H care ye Yedvvard , ifl tarrie at home and go not, Ua 
hang you for going. 

Po. Jou will chops. 

Fair. Hal, w\\t thou make one? 

Tm. Who,! rob? I a theefe. ? not I by my faith. 

Falf. Ther’s neither honeftie, manhood, nor good Fellowfiiipi 
in thee.nor thou cameft not of the bloud royall,if thou dareft not 
ftand foi ten fhillings. 

. Trin. Wcllthen,onceinmy daiesl’lcbeamadcap. 

Falf Why that’s well laid. 

Trin. Well, come what will, I le tarrie at home. 

Falf. By the Lord I’lc be a traitour then, when thou art King. 

Prince. I care not. 

Po. Sir Iohn, I prethee leaue the Prince 8c me alone, I wil lay 
him downe fuch reafons for this aduenture,that he fliall go. 

Falf. Wei), God giue thee the fpirit ofperfwafion,and him the 
eares of profiting, that what thou fpeakelfmay moue, and what 
he hears, may bebelceued,thatthe true prince may (for recreation 
fake) proue a falfe theefe, for the poore abufesof the time want 
countenance: farewell, you fhall findeme in Eaftcheape. 

Trin. Farewell the latter fpring, farewell Alhollownefiimmer. 

Toy. Now my good fwcete hony Lord, ride with vs to mor- 
row,I haue a ieaft to execute, that I cannot mannage alone. Fal- 
ftalffe.Haruey.Rofsill, and Gadshill fhall rob thofe men that wc 
haue already way-laid, your felfe 8c I will not be there: and when 
they haue the bootie, if you and I do not rob them, cut this head 
from my fhouldcrs. 

B Prince. 
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fri h. How Giall vve part with them in fetting forth! 

To. W hy,we w ill fet forth before or after them.andappoint 
them a place of mceting,whcrein it is at our pleafure to failcj and 
then will they aduenture vpon the exploit themfelues, which they 
(hall baue no fooncr atchicucd,but wcele fet vpon them. 

Trin, Yea,but fislikcthatthey will know vs by our horfes, by 
our habits, and by cuery other appointment to be our felues. 

To. T ut.our horles they /hall not fee, He tie them in the wood, 
our vizards we will change after we Icauc themtand firra,I haue 
cafes ofbuckromfor the nonce, to immaske our noted outward 



garments. 



Trm, Yea, but I doubt they will be too hard for vs. 

Po. Well, for two ofthem,! know them to be as ti ue bred cow« 
ards as cuer turnd backc: and for the third,if he fight longer then 
he fcesrcafonjllc forfwcarearmcs.The vertue of this icaft will be 
the incomprehcnfible lies , that this fame fat rogue will tell vs 
when wee mt ete at fupper , how thirtie at Icaft he fought with, 
what wards, what bio wes, what extremities he indurcd,and in the 
reproofeof this lyes the ieaft. 

Prince Well, lie go with thee, prouide vs all things neceflarie, 
andmeetemeto morrow night in Eaftchcape, there lie fuppe: 
farewell. 

To. Farewell my Lord. Exit Points. 

Prin. I know yon all, and will a while vphold 
The vnyokt humour of your idlenes, 

Y ct herein will 1 imitate the Sunnc, 

Who doth permit the bafe contagious clouds 
T o Another vp his beautiefrom the world, 

That when he pleafe againe to be himfclfe. 

Being wanted ne may be more wondred at 
By breaking through the fouleand vgly miffs 
Of vapours that did feeme to ftrangle him, 

3f all theyeere wereplaying holy-daies, 

To fport would be as tedious as to worke; 

But when they feldome come, they wiflit for come, 

And nothing pleafeth but raro accidents: 

So when this loofe behauiour I throw off, 

And pay the debt I ncucr promifed, 

By. 
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By how much better then my word I am," 

By fo much fhall I falfific mens hopes. 

And like bright mettall on a fullen ground. 

My reformation glittering o're my fault, 

Shall firew more goodly, and attraft more eyes 
Then that which hath no foilc to fet it off. 
lie fo offend, to make offence asfoll. 

Redeeming time when men tbinke Icaft I will Exift 

Enter the King, Northumberland, fVorceftr, hot four. 

Sir Walter Blunt, with others. 

King My bloud hath bene too coldc and temperate, 

Vnapt to ftirat thefc indignities, 

And you haue found me, for accordingly 
You tread vpon my patience, but be Cure 
I will from henceforth rather be my felfe 
Mightie,and to be feard, then my condition. 

Which hath bene fmooth as oylc,foft as yong downe, 

Andahcreforcloftthattitleofrefpcft, 

Which the proud foulc ne’re payes but to the proud. 

Wor. Ourhoufc(my foueraigne Liege) little dcfcrucs 
The foourgeof greatnefle to be vfcd on it. 

And that fame greatneffc too, which our owne bands 
Haue holpe to make fo portly. North , My Lord, 

King, Worcefter,get thee gone/or I do fee 
Danger, and difobcdience in thine eie: 

O fir,your prefence is too bold and peremptory, 

And Maieftie might neuer yet endure 
The moodie frontier of a feruant brow. 

You haue good leaue to leaue vs: when we neede 
Your vfo and counccll,wc fhall fond for you. Exit Wtr, 

You were about to fpeake. 

North. Yea, my good Lord. 

Thofo prifoners in your highnes name demanded, 

Which Harry Percy heere at Holmedon tooke, 

Were, as he faies,not with fuch ftrength denied 
As is deliucrcd to your Maieftie. 

Either enuic therefore, or mifprifion, 

Isguiltieof this fault, and notmyfonne. 

B 2 Hetfi 
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Hot ft. My Liege, 1 did deny no prifoners, 

But I remember when the fight was done, 

"When I was drie with rage, and cxtreame toyle, 
Breathlcffe and faint, leaning vpon ray fvvord, 

Came there a certaine Lord,neate and tcimly dreft, 
Frefh as a bridegro6me,and his chin new reapt, 

Shewd like a ftubble land at harueft home: 

He was perfumed like a Milliner, 

And twixt his finger and his thumbe he held 
A pouncet box:, which cuer and anon 
H e gane his nofe.asd took’t away againc: 

Who there- with angry, when it next came there 
Tooke it in fnuffe.and ftill he fmilde and talkt: 

And as the fouldiours bore dead bodies by, 

He cald them vntaught knaucs.vnmaneily. 

To bring a flouenly vnhandfome coarfe 
Betwixt (he wind and his nobihtie. . 

With many holy day and ladie tearmes 
He queftioned me : among the reft demanded 
My prifoncrsin your Maieftics behalfe. 

I then, all fmarting with my wounds being cold. 

To be fo peftrcd with a Popir.gay, 

Out of my griefe and my impatience - 
Anfwered negle<ftingly,I know not what, 

He (hould,or he fhould not, for he made me mad 
To fee him Chine fo briske, and fmell fo fweete. 

And talkefo like a waiting gent’ewoman, 

Of guns, and drums, and wounds.God fane the marke 
And telling me the foueraignft thing on earth, 
WasParmacitie.for an inward broife. 

And that it was great pitic,fo it was. 

This villanous faltpeeter fhould be digd 
Out of the bowels of the harmeles earth. 

Which many a good call fellow had deftroyed 
So cowardly: and butforthefe vile guns. 

He would himfclfe haue bene a fouldieur. 
Thisbaldevnioynted ch3t of his (my Lord) 

I anfwered indireftty (as 1 faid) 



Henrie the fourth. 

And I befeech you, let not this report 
¥ Come currant for an accufation. 

Betwixt my loue and your high Maieftic. 

Blunt. The circumftancc confidcred, good my Lord, 

What e re Harry Percie then had faid 
To fuch a perfon,and in fuch a place. 

At fuch a time,wirh all the reft retold. 

May reafonably die,and neuer rife 
T o do him wrong.or any way impeach 
What then he faid, fo he vnfay it now. 

King Why yet he doth deny his prifoners. 

But with prouifo and exception, 

That wear our ownc charge ftiall ranfome ftraight 
Hij brother in law, the foolifh Mortimer, 

Who in my foulc hath wilfully betraid 
Thehuesofthofe, that he did lead to fight 
Againft the great Magitian,damncd Glcndower, 

Whofc daughter, as weheare, the Earleof March 
Hath lately maried. Shall our coffers then 
Be emptied toredeemea traitour home? 

Shall we buy treafon : and indent with feares, K 

When they haue loft and forfeited thcmfelues? 

No, on the barren mountaine let him ftarue: 

For I /hall neuer hold that man my friend, 

Whofe torigue fhall aske me for one penny coft. 

To ranfome home reuolted Mortimer. 

Hot. Reuolted Mortimer? 

He neuer did fall off, my foueraigne Liege, 

But by the chance of war: to prouc that true, 

Needes no more but one tongue:for all thofe wounds, 
f hofe mouthed wounds which valiantly he tooke, 

V Vhcn on the gentle Seuerns fiedgie banke. 

In fingle oppofition hand to hand, 

He did confound the beft part of anhoure. 

In changing hardiraent with great Glendower. 

Three times they breathd,and three times did chey drinkc 
V pon agreement of fwift Seuerns floud, 

V Vho then affrighted with their bloudie lookes, 
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Ran fearcfully among Ac trembling reedcs, . ^ 

And hid his crifpe-liead in the hollow banke, 

Bloud-lbined with thcfic valiant combatants, 

Ncuer did bare and rotten policy 

Colour her working with fuch deadly wounds, 

Nor ncuer could the noble Mortimer 
Rcceiuc fo many, and all willingly: 

Then let not him be flandered with reuolt. 

Kmg. Thou doeft bcly him Percy, thou doeft bely hitn ? 

He ncuer did encounter with Glendower: 

1 tell thee he durft as well hauc met the diucll alone. 

As Owen Glendower for an encmie. 

Art thou not alham’d? but firra, henceforth 
Let me not heare you fpcake of Mortimer: 

Send me your prifoners with the fpeedieft meancs. 

Or you (hall heare in fuch a kinde from me 
As will difplcafeyou.My Lord Northumberland, 

Wc licence your departure with your fonne, 

Send vs your prifoners ,or you will heare of it. IxH Kltig, 

Hot. And if the diucll come and rore for them, 

I will not fend them:I will after ftraight 
And tell him fo, for I will cafe my heart. 

Albeit 1 make a hazard of my head. 

North. What?drunke with cholcri ftay and paufe a while. 

Here comes you r V ncle. Enter W or. 

Hot. Spcake of Mortimer. 

Zounds 1 will fpeake of hitmand let my foulc 
Want mercic,if I do not ioync with him: 

Yea, on his part lie emptieall thefc vcines. 

And fhead my deare bloud,drop by drop in the duff. 

But I will lift the downc- trod Mortimer 
As high in the ayre as this vnthankfull King, 

As this ingi;atc and cankred Bullingbrooke. 

North. Brother, the King hath made your nephew mad, 

Wor. Who Brooke this heatc vp after I was gone? 

Hot. He will forfooth hauc all my prifoners, 

And when I vrgd the ranfomconcc againe 
Qfmy wiucs brothcr,thcn his chccke lookt pale, 

And 
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And on my face he turn’d an eie of death, 

Trembling euen at the name ‘of Mortimer. 

War. 1 cannot blame him, was not he prodahnd 
Bv Richard that dead is, the next of bloud? 

'North. He was, I heard the proclamation: 

And then it was.whcn the vnhappy King, 

( Whofe wrongs in vs God pardon)did let forth 

Vpon his Iridi expedition; 

From whence he inrcrccpted.did retume 
To be depos’d, and fhortly murdered. 

Wor. And for whofe death, we in the worlds wide mouth 
Liuefcandaliz’d and fouly fpoken off. 

Hot. But foft I pray you, did King Richard then 
Prodaime my brother Mortimer 
Hcire to the crownef 

North. He did, my fdfe did heare it. 

Hot. Nay , then I cannot blame his coofcn King, 

That wilht him on the barren mountaines ftaruc. 

But (hall it be that you that fet the crowne 
Vpon the head of this forgetfull man, 

And for his fake wearc the detefted blot 
Ofmurtherous fubomation?lhall it be 
That you a world of curfes vndergo. 

Being the agcnts.or bafefccond meancs. 

The cordes.the ladder, or the hangman rather? 

O pardon me, that I defeend folow, 

T o (hew the line and the predicament, 

Wherein you range vnder this fubtil King. 

Shall it for lhame be fpoken in thefc daics, 

Or fill vp chronicles in time to come. 

That men ofyour nobilitie and power 

Did gage them both in an vniuft bchalfe, • 

(As both of you God pardon it, hauc done) 

To put downe Richard that fweete louely Role, 

And plant this thorne.this canker Bullingbrooke? 

And (hall it in more lhame be further fpoken. 

That you arcfoord>difcarded,and Ihookc off 
By him, for whom thefc lhaines ye vnderwent? 
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MojVct time (erues, wherein you mayredeeme 
Your banitlit honors, and rellore your felues, 

Into the good thoughts ofthc world againe: 

Reuenge the ieering and difdairid contempt 
Of this proud King, who fludies day and mgh|t 
T o anfwere all the debt he owes to you, 

Euen with the bloudie payment of your deaths: 
Therefore I fay. 

v/or. Peace coofin.lav no more. 

' * 

And now 1 will vndafpe a Cccfct bookc, 

And to your cjvicke concerning difcontents 
lie read you matter deepe and dangerous, 

Asfullof perilland aduenterous fpirit, 

As to o’rcwalke a Current roring lovvd. 

On the vnfledfaft footing ofa fpeare. 

Hot. If he fall I in.good-night,or finke orfwim, 

Send danger from the Eaft vnto the Well, 

So honor erode it, from the North to South, 

And let them grapple: O the bloud more ftirs 
To rowfc a Lyon, than to flair a Hare, 

North. Imagination offomc great exploit 
Driucs him beyond the bounds of patience. 

By heauen me thinks it were an eafie 4eape, 

To plucke bright honor from the pale- fac’d Moonc, 

Or diue into the bottomc of the deepe. 

Where fadomc line could ncuer touch the ground, 

And plucke vp drowned honour by the locks, 

So he that doth redeetne her thence might' wcarc 
Without corriuall all her dignities: 

But out vpon thishalfcfac t fellowship. 

JVor. He apprehends a world offigures hecre, 

But not the forme of what lie fliouid attend, 

Good coofin giue me audience for a while. 

Hot. I cry you mercy, 

fVor. Thofefame noble Scots that are yourprifoners. 

Hot . Ilekeepcthemall - , 

By God he fliall not haue a Scot of them, 

No, if a Scot would faue his Tonic, he fliall not. 
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lie keepe them by this hand. 

tVor . You flare away, 

A nd lend no eare vnto my purpofes: 

Thofeprifonersyou ihali keepe. 

Hot # Nay, 1 will: thats flat: 

He faid he wouM not ranfome Mortimer, 

Forbad my tongue to lpcakc ot Mortimer: 

But 1 will findc him when he lies a fleepe, 

And in his eare He hollo Mortimer: 

Nay,lleha iea ftnrling&albe taught to fpeakc 
Nothing but Murtimerand giuc it him. 

To ..eepe his anger flill in motion* 

TVor. Heareyou coofena word. 

Hot. Ail ftudies here I folcmnly defic, 

Saue how to gall andpmch this Hullingbrooke, 

And chat fime (word and buckler Prince ot Wales, 

But that I tlunkc his father loues him not, 

And would be glad he met with (ome mifchance: 

I would hauc him poifoncd with a pot of Ale* 

TVor. Farewell kinfman, He talke to you 
When you are better temper^ d to attend. 

Nor. Why what a wafpc- tongue and impatient foolc 
Art thou , to b cake m o this womans moode, 

Tying thine ea c to no tongue but than o wne? 

Hot 4 Why loo cyou,l am whipt and fcourg'd with rods., 
Netlcd, and flung with pjfmires, when I heare 
Ofthuvile polintian Bi ilingbrookc. 

In Richards utre.wh.'.t do you call the place? 

A plague y pon it, ins in GiocefWftnre; 

T was where the mad cap Duke his vncle kept. 

His vncle Yorkc, where I fir ft bowed my knee 
Vnto this King of ftnilesj this Bullingbrookc: 

Zblood.when you and he came backe from Rauenfpurgh. 

Bari l y Hit, You fay due. 
Why what a candle deale of curtefie, 

This fawning greyhound then did proffer me, 
tookc when this infant fortune came to age, 

And gentle Harry Percy, and kinde coofen: 

C Ot 
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0,the din cl! take (itch co ofencrs.God forgiuc me* 

Good vnde tell your tale, I haue done. 

Won Nay, if you haue not, to it agninc. 

We will flay yourlcifuic. 

Hot: 1 h3uedoncyfaith. 

Won Then once more toybur Scottilli prifoncri, 

De’iuer them vp, without their ranfome ftrait. 

And make the 'Dowglts fonne your onciy mcane 
For powers in Scotland, which for divers reafons 
Which I fhall fend you written, be aflurde 
Will cafcly be granted you,my lord. 

Y our fonne in Scotland being thus employed* 

Shall fecreciy into the bofome crecpe * j 

Of that fame noble Prelate welbelu’d, 

The Archbifhop. 

I-Jct-Jp:trre OiTorke y K it not? 

W of: True, who bcarcs hard 
His brothers death at Britton* the lord S croopc: 

J fpeake not this in cflimation, 

As what I thinke might be, but what I know' 

Is ruminated, plotted, and let downc, 

And onely ftaves but to behold the face 
Ofthntoccafion that Hull bring it on. 

Hotjpurr* Ifmellit. Vppn my life it will doe well. 

Nor: Before the game is afoot, thouftillletO flip. 
liotlfurrc Why it cannot choofe but be a noble plot, 

' A nd then the power of Scotland and of York?, 

To ioync with Mortimer, ha. 

/ tV or. And fo they (hall. 

Hotjparre Infaith it is exceedingly welhtimd. 

Wor: And ti.no little reafon bids vs Ipccde, 

To faue our heads, by railing ofa head: 
r For, bcare our (clues as cacn as wc can, 

The king will alwayes thinke him incur debt. 

And thinke wc thinke our felucs vnfatisfide, • 

Till hehath found a time to pay vs home. 

And fee already, how he doth beginne 
T o make vs ftrangers to'his lookes of louc. 

' ' Botjpnrre 
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Hot. He does, he docs, weele be rcueng'd on him. 

tV or. Coofin, farewell. No further go in this, 

Then I by letters fliall diredt your courlc 
When time is ripc,which will be fuddenly: 

He ftcale to Glendowcr,andloe, Mortimer, 

Where you and Douglas, and our powers at once, 

As I willfalhionit, fliall happily meete, 

T o bcare our fortunes in our o wnc llrong artnes, 

Which now we hold at much vnccrtaintic. 

Nor. Farewell good brother, we fliall thriue.I trull. 

Hot. Vnde adieu: O let the lioures be fhort. 

Till fields, and Blowcs, and grones applaud ourlport, 'Exeunt. 

Enter a Carrier with a lan feme in his hand. 

I (far • Heigh ho. An it be not fourc by the day, lie be hangd, 
Charles wainc is ouer the new chimney, andyetourhorfe not 
packt. What Ollier. 

Oft. Anon, anon. 

I Car. IprethccTom,beatcutsladdlc,putafewflocksinthc 
point,poore iade is wrung in the withers,outofall ccffc. 

Enter another Carrier. 

1 Car. Peafcand bcancsarcas dankehercasadog , andthat 
is the next way to giue poore iadcs the bots : this houfe is turned 
vpfide downc fince Robin Ollier died. 

1 C 6y . Poore fellow neuer ioyed fince the price of oates rofe, 
it was the death of him, 

2 C* r ' I thinke this be the mod villanous houfe in all Lon-< 
donroadeforfleas,Iam flung like a tench. 

1 Car. Like a tench ? by the mafle there is nere a king chri- 
flen could be better bit, then I haue bene fince the full cocke. 

2 Car. Why, they will allow vs nere a iordane, and then we 
leakc in your chimney, and your chamber- lie breedes fleas like 
a loach. 

1 Car. What Ollier, come away,and be hangd, come away. 

2 Car. I haue a gammon of Bacon, and two razes of ginger, 
to be deliuered as far as Charing CrofTe. 

2 Car. Gods body , the Turkics in my Panicr are quite ftar- 
ued: what O flier? a plague on thee, haft thou neuer an eye in thy 
head ? canft not heai c,and t’were not as good deedc as drinke to 
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breake the pate on thee, I am a verie villaine, conic & be hangd, 
haft no faith in thee? * . 

Enter Gads -hill. 

Gadfhill, Good morrow Carriers, what’s a clockc? 

Car. I thinke it be two a clocke. 

Gad. I prethee lend me thy lantcrne, to fe my gelding in the 
{fable. 

1 C Ar - Nay by God foft , I know a tricks worth two of that 
I faith* 

Gad. I prethee lend me thine. 

2 C ar - I, when, canft tell ? lend me thy lantjerne(quoth he) 
marry Jlefee the hangd firft. 

Gad, Sirra Carrier, what time doe you meanetocometo 
London? 

2 Car. Time enough to go to bed with a candle, I warrant 
thee. Come neighbour iVhigs,wee lecal! vp the Gentlemen, they 
will along with company,for th y haue great charge. 

Enter Cham'berlaine. Exeunt. 

Gad. WhathoiChamberlaine, 

Chant. At hand quoth picke purfe. 

gad. That’s cuen as faire,as at hand quoth the Chamberlaine; 
for thou var. eft no more from picking of purfes, then gluing di« 
rcftion.doth from Lbouring: thou layeft the plot how. 

Chant. Good morrow mafter Gad(hiIJ,it holds currant that I 
told you yefter night, there’s a Franckelin in the wilde of Kent, 
hath. brought three hundred markes with him in gold, 1 heard 
him te’.I it to one of his company laft night a! (upper , a kindc of 
Auditor, one that hath abundance of charge too , God knowes 
what, they are vp already, and call for egges and butter, they will 
away prefently. 

Gad. Sn ra.ifthey meet not with Saint Nicholas darks, He giue 
thee this nccke. 

Cham. No.IIenoneofit, Tpray theekeene thatforthehang- 
inan, for I know thou worflupeft Saint Nicholas, as truly as a 
man offalfhood may, 

g*. What talkeil thou to me of the hangman ? if I hangjle 
makca fat paire ofgallowesrfor if 1 hang, old fir John hangs with 
me, and thou knowefthccis no ftaruelmg : tut, there are oth r 

Troians 
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Troians that thou dream’ft not of, the which for {port fake are 
content to do the profefiion , fome grace, that would (if matters 
(hourd be look t into) for their owne credit fake make all whole, 
1 am ioyned with no footeland rakers , no long-ftaffe fixpennie 
ftrikers, none of thefe mad muftachio purple hewd malt worms, 
but with nobilitie.and tranquillity, Burgomafters & great Oney- 
ers.fuch as can hold in fuch as will ftrike fooner then fpeake, and 
fpeake fooner then drinke.anddrinke fooner then pray, and yet 
(Zounds)I lie, fotthey pray continually to their faint the Com. 
nion- wealth, or rather not pray to hr-r, but pray on her, for they 
ride vp and downe on her, and make her their bootes. 

fham. What, the Common wealth their bootes?will fhe hold 
out water in fou lc way? 

Gad. She will, (he will, iuftice hath liquord her : we fteale as in 
a caftle cockfurc : wehauethercceiteof'Fernefeede, wee walke 
inuifible. 

( ham. Nay, by my faith , I thinke you are more beholding to 
thenigbr then to Fernefeed, for your walking inuifible. 

Gad. Giuemethy hand, thou (halt haue a (hare in our purchafe 
as I am a true man. 

Cham. Nay.rather let me haue it,as you area falfe theefe. 

Gad. Go to^iwcus a common nametoallmembidtheoftler 
bring my gelding out of the (fable, farewell, ye muddy knaue. 

Enter Vrmre.Poines, and r Ptto,&c. 

r Poin. Co Tie (helter, (heifer, I haue remooued FalftalfFs horfe, 
and he frets like a gum’d Veluet, 

'Erin. Stand clofe. Enter Fatftaljfe. 

Falf. Poyncs.Poynes,and be hangd Poynes. 

'Prince. Peaceye fat-kidneyd rafeali , what a brawling doeft 
thou lceepc? 

Ealf. What Poynes, Hal? 

7 m. He is walkt vp to the fop ofthe hill, lie go fc eke him. 

Ealf. Iamaccur ft to robin thatfheeues companic, therafcall 
hath remooued my ho fe, and tycd him I know not where, if L 
trauell but foure foote by the fqmre further a fooce,I flv.lt breake 
my winde . Well, 1 doubt not but to die a faire death for all 
jnis, if I feape hanging for killing that rogue, lhaue fotfwo.nc 
his company houreiy any time this xxij.vcere , andyet l am be- 
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witcht with the rogues company . If the rafcall haue not giuen 
me medicines to make me louehim, He be handg . It could not 
be elfe.I haue drunke medicines, Poynes,Hal,aplague vpon you 
both. Bardoll.Peto, Be ftaruce’re lie rob afoote further, and 
t’were not as, good a deede as drinkc to turne true man , and to 
leaue thefe rogues;I am the verieft vai let that cuer chewed with a 
tooth:eight yeardcs of vneuen ground is threefcoreand ten miles 
afootewithme : and the Home hearted villaines knowe it well 
inougb , a plague vpon it when theeues cannot bee true one to 
another. 

They rchifl/c. 

Whew, aplaguc vpon you all, giuememyhorfc , ycurogues, 
giuc me my horfe and behangd. 

‘Prince Peaceycfat guts, lie down, lay thine eare dofe to the 
ground,and lift if thou can hearc the tread of Trauellers. 

Falf. Haue you any leavers to lift me vp againe being downe? 
zbloud ile no t beare mine o wne flefli fo fan c afoote againe, for 
all thecoinein thy fathers Exchequer ; what a plague meane yc 
to colt me thus? 

Prince Thou licft.thou art not colted,thou art vncoltcd. 

Falf I prethce good prince Hal, help e me to my horfe, good 
kings fonne. ° 

Prince Out you rogue.fhal I be your O filer 

Fa//] Go hang thy felfe in thine owne heircapparant garters: 
if I betane, Ile peach for this : and I haue not Ballads made on 
all.and fung to filthy tunes, let a cup of fheke be my poifomwhen 
jeaftis fo forward, and afoote too, I hatcit, 

Inter Gadfhill. 

Cad. Stand. Falf. So Idoagainftmy will. 

Poind O tis ourfetter,! know his voycciiforde'/wbatnewes? 

'^ ar L Gafe yee, cafe yee, on with your vizardes,thercs money 
of the Kings comming downe the hill, tis going to the kings ex- 
chequer. 

r ^. ou y ou ro 3 uc > f's going to the kings Tauerne, 

Gad,-. Thercs enough to make vs all. 

Falf: To behanged. 

Prince lou fburefhall front them in the narrow lane: Ned 
Points and I will walkc lovyer : if they (cape from your encoun- 
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t«r, then they light on vs. 

Petr. But how many be they of them? 

Gad: Some eight, or ten. 

Falf: Zounds, will they not rob vs? 

Prince Whatla eoward fir M»Pawnch? 

Falf: Indeede I am not John of Gant your grandfather, butycc 
no coward, Hal. 

Prince Well,wcele lemie that to the proore. 

Femes Sirra Iackeyhy horfe ftandes behinde the hedge, when 
thou needft him, there thou fhalc find him:farewell,& Hand faft. 

Falf Now cannot I ftrike him if I fhould be hangd. 

Prince Ned, where are our difguifes? 

Points Here hard by, (land elofe. 

Talf: Now my maifters, happy man be his dole, fay I.eucry 
man to his bufincftc. Enter the Trauelers 

Trauel: Come neighbor, the boy fhall leade our horfes down 
the hill,wcele walkc afoote a while, and cafe our legges. 

Theeues Stand. Trauel. Iefus blefle vs. 

Falf. Strike, downe with them , cut the villaines throates : a 
horefon catcrpiilcrs 1 Bacon-fed knaues , they hate vs youth, 
downe with them, fleece them. 

Trauel: O, we are vndone, both we and ours,for euer. 

Falf: Hang ye got bellied knaues, arc ye vndone? noyefatte 
chuffes, I would your ftorc were here : on bacons,on, what yee 
knaues? young men muft hue, you are grand jurers, are yee? 
wccle jure yee yfaith. Exeunt 

Here they rob them, and binde them : Enter 

the Prince and 'poines. 

’ Prince The theeues haue bound the true men: now coulde 
thou and I rob the theeues, and go merrily to London.it woulde 
be argument for a wceke, laughter for a moneth,and a good jeft 
for cuer. 

‘Poines Stand clofc, 1 hearc them eomraing. 

Enter the theeues againe. 

Falf: Come my matters, let vs fhare,andthen to horfe before 
day : and the Prince and Poines be not t woo arrand co wardcs, 
theres no equitic ftirring , theres no more valour in that Poines; 
than in iwilde ducke. 

Prince 











Hl3tI3Sl3?l3BSSfiKH9fiS!WS 



The Hifferie of 

V As they are [haring, the f r met and T owes 
Trift . Your money. \ fet vpon ihem,they allrunne away, andlal. 
Tom. Viilaines. S flalffe after a blow or two runs away toojea- 

V, uing the bootie b t hinds them. 

Trin- Got with much cafe. Now mei rily to hoi fe: the theeues 
arc flattered, and pofleft withfeare fo Arorgly ,thar they dare not 
meete each other, each takes his fellow for anofficer, away <rood 
Ned, Falflalffe fweares to death, and lards the leane earth hee 
walkes along: wer’t not for laughing I fliould pittk him. 
koines How the rogue roar’d. *" Exeunt. 

Inter Hotjpur plus;. reading a letter. 

But for mine owne part my Lora , l could be well contented to bee 
there, in resfecl of the lone I beareyour hou e. 

He could be contented, why is henotthen?in the refpeftofihe 
loue lie beares our houfe : heftiewesin this, he loues his owne 
bai nc better '(hen he loues our houfe.Let me fee fome more. 

T he purpofe you vndertake is danoerous. 

, Why that’s certaine, fis dangerous to take a cold, to fleepe, to 
crinke,but I tell you (my Lord fo ole) out of this nettle dancer 
we plucke this flower fafetie. a ’ 

The purpofe you undertake I dangerous, thefiiendsyou bane named 
vneertameyhe time itfelfe vn, for, ted, and your whole plot too light J or 
thecounterpoyfeoffogreatanoppoftion, ‘ * \ 

Say you fo; fay you fo. I fiyvnto you againc.you arc a (hal- 
low cowardly hinde, and you lye . what a lacke- braine is this? by 
th? Loi dour plot isagoodplot, aseuerwaslaid, our friends true 
and conftanca good plot, good friends, & ful of expeftationran 
excellent plot, very good friends; what a frofbe fpintedro :ue is 
tbis?why,my Lord or Yorlee commends the plot,and the Gene- 
ra courfe of the Adion. Zoundes and I were now by thfs raf- 
call, I could braine him with his Ladies f: inne . Is there not my 
rathei, my vncle, and my felfe, Lorde Edmund Mortitber, my 
Lord of Yorke, and O wen Glcndower?is there not befides the 
Dowglas?haueInotal their letters to meete me in armes by the 
ninth Or the next month, and are they not fome of them let for- 
ward already? what a pagan rafcall is this, and infidel? Ha, you 
ihalf ee now in very Gncenty offeare and cold heart, will bee to 
the King, and lay open all our proceedings. 0, 1 could diuide 
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my feife.& go to buffets, for mooning fuch a dtfh of skim mjfke 
with fo honourable an aiftion. Hang him, let him tell the king, 
we are prepared. I will fetforward to night. Snierhis Lady. 
How now Kate, I mull leaue you within thefe two houres? 

lady O my good Lord, why are you thus alone? 

For what offence haue I this fortnight bin 
A bamlht woman from my Harries bed? 

Tell me,fweet Lord.wh.tis’t that takes from thee 
Thy ftomake, pleaflre, and thy golden fleepe? 

Why doll thou bend thine eyes vpon the earth? 

And ftartfo often when thou fitft alone? 

Why haft thou loft thefrefli bioud in thy chcekcs? 

And giuen my treafures and my rights of thee 
To thicke eyde mufing,and cut ft melancholy? 

In thy faint (lumbers, l by thee hauc watcht, 

And heard thee murmure tales ofyron warres, 

Speake teai mes of mannage to thy bounding ftcedc, 

Cry courage to the field. And thou haft talkt 
Offallies,and retires, oftrenches, tents, 

Of pallizadoes, frontiers, parapets, 

Of bafilisks, of canon, culuerin, 

Ofprifoners ranfome.and of fouldiers flaine, 

And all the currents of a lieddy fight. 

Thy fpirit within thee hath beene fo at warre. 

And thus hath fo beftird thee in thy fleepe, 

That beds offweat haue flood vpon thy brow 
Like bubbles in a late difturbed ftreamc, 

And in thy face ftrange motions haue appear d, 

Such as we fee when men reftraine their breath, 

On fome great fodaine hade. O what portents are thefe? 

Some heauy bufinefle hath my Lord in hand. 

And I mufl kno w it, eife he loues me not. ^ 

Hot. What ho, is Gilliams with the packet gone? 

Ser. He is, my Lord, an houreagoe. 

Hot. Hath Butler brought thole horfesfrom the fheriffe? 

Ser. One horfe, my Lord, he brought cuen now. 

Hot. W hat horfe?a roane? a crop- care, is it not? 

Ser. It is, my Lord. 

D Hot. 
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Hot. That Roane fhall be my throne. Well, I will bade him 
Hrai»ht. O Efperance, bid Butler lead him forth into the parke. 

La. BucheareyoutnyLord. 

Hot. What faieft thou my Lady? 

La. What is it carries you away? 

Hot. Why, my horfc(my loue)my horfe. 

La. Out you madhedded ape, a weazell hath not fuch a dealc 
of fpleene,asyou are toft with . In faith He knovvc your bufines 
Harry, that 1 will.- 1 fcarc,my brother Mortimer doth ftir about 
his title , and hath fent for you to line his enterprife,but ifyou go. 

Hot. So far a foote,I fhall be wearie.loue. 

La. Come,comeyouPar 2 quito,anfwermedirefUy,vntothis 
queftion that I fhall askeiin faith lie breakc thy little finger, Har- 
ry, and if thou wilt not tell me all things true. 

Hot. Away, away you trifler,louc, I lone thee not, 

3 care not for thee Kate, this is no world 
To play with mammets.and to tilt with lips, 

We muft hauc bloudic nofes,and crackt crowncs, 

And pafle them currant too.-gods me.my horfe: 

W hat faift thou Kate ? what wouldft thou haue with me? 

La. Do you not loue tne?do you not indeede? 

Well, do not then ? for finceyou louc me not, 

3 will not louc my felfe. Do^ou not loue me? 

, Nay, tell me, if you fpeakein teaft, or no/ 

Hot. Come, wilt thou fee me ride? 

A nd when I am a horfebacke,I will fwearc, 

I loue thee infinitely. But harkc you Kate, 

I muft not hauc you henceforth, queftion me. 

Whither /go: nor reafon, where about: 

Whither I muft,/muft.andto conclude. 

This euening muft / leaue you gentle Kate: 

1 know you wife, but yet no farther wife. 

Then Harry Percies wife:conftant you are. 

But yet a woman, and for fecrecy, 

No Lady clofer, for / well beleeue. 

Thou wilt not vtter, what thou doft not know: 

And fo far will / truft thee , gentle Kate. 
i<*. How,fo far? 

A x Hot. 
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Hot. Not an inch furthenbut hearke you Kate, 

Whither I go, thither (hall you goe too: 

Today will I fet forth, to morrow you: 

Will this content you Kate? 

Lady It muft of force. Exeunt. 

Enter V rince andVeines, 

P rince Ned,prcthee come out of that fat rooroe,and lend me 
thy hand to laugh alittlc. 

V nines Where haft bin Hal ? 

Vrince With three or foure logger-heads, amongeft three or 
fourefcore hogf-hcads. I haue founded the very bafe firing of 
humilitie. Sirra, I am fwornc brother to a lcafh of drawers, and 
can call them all by their chriftcn names , as Tom, Dicke, and 
Francisrthey take it already vpon their faluation, that though I 
be but prince of Wales, yet I am the king ofeurtefie, and tell me 
fiattcly I am no prowde lacke , like Fa/Jiaffe, but a Corinthian, a 
lad of mcttall , a good boy (by the Lord fo they call mee) and 
when I am King of England, I dial! commaund all the good lads 
in Eaflcheape. They call drinking deepe, dying fcarlet,and when 
you breathe in your watering, they cry hem, and bid you play it 
off. To conclude , I am fo good a proficient in one quarter of 
an houre , that l can drinckc with any Tinlcar in his owne lan- 
guage, during my life. I tell thee Ned , thou hafiloft much ho- 
nour that thou wert not with me in this action *, but fweet Ned: 
to fweeten winch name of Ned,Igiuc thee thispeniwortn of fu- 
gar, cbpf euen now into my hand, by an vndcr skinker.one that 
newer fpake other Enghfli in his life, than eight fhillings and fixe 
pence, and you are welcome, with this fhril addition, anon,anon 
iir;s!core a pinte of baftard in the halfc moone,or fo. But Ned, to 
driue away the time tiil Fa/flaffe come : /prethee,doe thou ftand 
in forae by-roomc, while /queftion my puny drawer, to what 
end he gaue me the fugar, and doe thou neuer leaue calling Fran* 
ces, thathistaletomemay be nothing but, anonc : fteppeafide, 
and ile drew thee a prefent. 

P oiues Frances. 

P rince T hou art pci feft, 

Vrince Frances. Enter Drawer. Q{alfe. 

Frances Anone anone firjlookc downe into thePomgamet, 

D 2 P rince 
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Prince Come hither, Frances. Frances My lord. 

Prince How long haft thou toferue.Franccs? 

Frances Forfooth fiue yeeres,and as much as to 
Poines Frances. 

Frances Anone, anone fir. 

•Prince Fiue yeeres, berlady a long lcafe for the dincking of 
pewter*, But Frances, dareft thou be fo valiant, as to play the co- 
ward with thy indenture, and /hew it afairepairc of hecles, and 
runnefromit, 

Frances O lord fir, ilc be fworne vpon all the books in Eng- 
land. 1 could finde in my heart 

poines Frances. Prances Anonefir. 

prince How olde arte thou /ranees* 

Prances Let me fee, about Michaelmas next 1 fhal be 
Poines Trances. 

Prances Anone fir, pray you ftay alittle my lord. 

Prince Nay buthearke you Frances, for thefugar thou gaueft 
me, fwasapenyworth,waftnot? 

Trances O lord, I would it had bm two. 

Prinee I will giue thee for it , a thoufand pound , aske mec 
when thou wilt, and thou /halt haue it. 

•Poines Frances Frances Anone, anone. 

Prince Anone Frances /No Trances, but to morrow Frances’. 
or Frances, on thurfeday : orindeede Frances, when thou wilt: 
But Frances. 

Frances My lord. 

Prince Wilt thou robbe this leatherne jerkin, criftall button, 
not-pated, agat ring, puke flocking, caddice garter, fmootbe 
tongue, Spani/h powch? 

Frances O lord fir, who doe you meane/ 

Prince Why then your browne baftard is your onely drinke: 
for Iqoke you Frances, your white canuafle doublet will tulky. 
In Barbary fir, it cannot come to fomuch. 

Frances What fir/ Poines Trances. 

Prince Away you rogue, doft thou not heare them cal’/ 
ff Hecrc. they both call him, the Drawer flan/ amazed, not kitowing 
which way to goe. Enter Vintner. 

Vint, What,ftandft thou Bill, and hearft fuch a calling/ looke 

to 
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to the "hefts within. My Lord, old fir Iehn with halfe a douzen 
more, are at the door?, Avail 1 let them in? 

frin. Let them alortc a while, and then 6J5en the doore: Pomes. 
Poines. Anon, Anon fir . Enter Poines. 

Prince. Sirra, Falftaffe and the reft of the theeuesare St the 
doore, (hall we be merry? 

poi. Asmcrryas C tickets, my lad, butharke ye, what cun- 
ning match haue you made with this ieft of the Drawer/ come, 

what’s the ifTuc? , 

Prince. I am now of all humors, that h.tue mewed thcrnlelucs 
humors, fince the olde dayes of goodmanAdam, to the pupill 
age of this prefent twelue a clocke at midnight. What s a clocke 
Frances? 

Fran. Anon, “anon fir. 

Prm. That euer this fellow fiiould haue fewer wordes then a 
Parrat, and yet the fonne of a woman. H&indu ftrie is yp ftaires 
and downe ftaires, his eloquence the parcell of a reckoning;Fhm 
not yet of Percies minde, the Hotfpur of the North, lie that kils 
me /otne fixe or feauen douzen of Scots at a breakefaft ■, walhes 
his handcs.'andfayes’fo his wife. Fie vpon tl^uietfife , I want 
workc* O my fvveet Harry , files fhc! how m;triy*htift thou tcild 
to day 2 Giue my Roane horfe a drench (fay cshe r e) and an- 

fwers,fome fourteene, an houre after :^trifl!*e 3 a trifle I prcthec 
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Enter Fa/Jia/ffe. ' 
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Poines. Welcome Iackc, where haft thou beenef' 

Falft. A plagueofall cowards I /ay,ahd a vengeance too, mar- 
ry and Amen : giueme acupoffackebdK , ,--jFjVcIleadechislifc 
long , ile fbw^ neatherftockes. and mend ihtttrj and roote them 
too. A plague of all cowards. Giue me a cup of facke, rogue, is 
there no vertuc extant? hedrintyth. 

Prince.- Didft thou neuer Zee Titan kHTe a difh of butter, pi- 
tifull harted Titan that melted atthc fivieete tale of the funne; if 
thou didft, then behold that compduk4ii! :ii - 

D $ Falfl. 
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Falf. You rogue, hecres lime in this facke too, there is nothin* 
but rogeiy to be found in villanou s man , yet a coward is wotf? 
then a cup offacke with lithe in i t . A villanOus coward. Go thv 
waics old /acke.die when thou wilt, if manhood, good manhood 
be not forgot vpon the face of the earth, then am /a /hot ten her- 
ring.there liues not three good men vnhangd in England, 5 c one 
of them is fat, and growes oid,God be}pe the while, a bad world 
1 fay r /wou!d;/ were a vveaucr,/ could fing Pfaltnes, or any thine-. 
A plague of al! cowards,? fay {fill. ° 

Prin. How now, Wolfacke, what mutter you? 

Pal. A kings fonnerif/do not beate thee out of thv kino-dome 
with 9 daggerofjatlvand driue all thy fubiefl- afore thcc likca 
nockcof wilde geefe,ilc neucr wcare hairc on my face more vou 
Prince of Wales, v v 

Why yop horefon round-man, what’s the matter? 

Fa/il.. Arc ypu not a coward,? anfwere me to that, and Poines 
there, 

A ,?oundes vee fat paunch, and ye call me coward, by the 
Lord, ile flab thee. 



/call thee cowarde/ile fee th<?e datnnde ere /cali thee; 
coward,, bu tj/. would giue athoufand pound, / could runneas 
raltasthou canft, You arc flraigbt enough jn the /hculdcrs,you 
care not who fees your backe : call you that backing of your 
rriends/a plague vpon fiich backing? giue mee them that will 
tace rne^uy mcacup orTackc./am a rogue if/, drunke to day. 

Jmf,thy I,psarc fcarf cwip’t fince thou drunkftlaft. 
Falf: All sone for that. lie dnnketh. 

A plague of all cowards ftill fay I. 

Prince Whafs the matter? 

Falf: Whats the matter?here be foure ofvs Jiauc tane a thou. 

pound this morning. 

Privet . Whcre.is it.? where is it? 

four eoi vT^ hC! C ^ kcn few vs it is : a hundred vpon poore 

<t. Prince What, a hundred, man.? 

/am a rogue, if / were not atbalfefword, with a dozen 
cl them two houres together . /haue fcapedbymvrade. /am 
eight tunes thruft through the doublet, foure through the hofe, 
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my buckler cut through and .through, my fworde hack’t like a 
hand- fa w, ecctfigmm. I neucr dealt better fince I was a man , all 
would not doe. A plague of all cowards, let them fpeakc; if they 
fpeake more or lefle then truech, they arc villaincs,and the fonnes 
of darkenefle. 

Cad. Speakc, firs, how was it .? 

I{ofs, Wc foure fet vpon fomc douzen, 
lain. Sixtecnc, at lead, ray Lord. 

%ofs. And bound thrm.j 

Peto. No.no, they were not bound. 

Pal. You rogue , they were bound, eucry man of them , or I 
am alew clfc, and Ebrew lew. 

Byofs. As wc were (haring, fome 6 or y.frelh menTet vpon vs, 
fain. And vnbound the reft, and then come in the other. 
Prince, W hat , fought ye with them all.? 

Falsi. All?Iknowenotwhatyeecallall:but if I fought not 
with fiftie of them , I am a bunch of iadi(h : if there were not 
two or three and fiftie vpon poore old lacke , then am I no two 
leg’d creature. 

Prin, Pray God, you haue not murthered fomc of them, 

Talll. Nay, that’s ’paft praying|for, 1 haue pepper’d two of 
them.Tw© I am furc 1 haue payed.two rogues in buckrom futes: 
1 tell thee what, Hal, if I tell thcc a lie, fpittc in my face i call mee 
horfetthouknoweftmyold ward: here Ilay, and thusl bore 
my point’, foure rogues in buckrom let driue at me. 

Prin. What, foure? thou fiiyd’ft but two, cuen now. 

Pal. Foure , Hal, I told thee foure, 

TV. 1,1, he faid, foure. 

Pal, Thefe foure came all afront,and mainely thruft at meej 
/made no more adoc , but tooke all their feuen points in my tar- 
get, thus. 

Prin, Seuen? why there were but foure, euen now. 

Pal, /n Buckrom, 

Points. /, foure, in buckrom fuites. 

Fa/, Seuen, by thefe hikes, or /am a villaine elfe, 

Prin. Prethec let him alone, we (hall haue more anon. 

Fa!, Doe ft thou hcare me, Hal? 

Prin, I, and marke thee too,Tacke. 
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Fitlfi. Do fo, for it is worth the liftning to, thefe nine in Buc* 
kroro, that I told thee of. 

■ Prut-. So, two more already. 

Fa/ft. Their points being broken, 

Points. Downe fell His hofe. 

Falsi. Began to giue me groundrbut I followed me clofCjCanie 
in foot and hand, and with a thought, feuen of the elcneii I paid, 

Prw. O monftrous/ eleuen buckroni men giovvne out of two? 

FalB. Bur as the diuell would haue it, three mif-begotten 
knaues, in kcndall greene, came ar my backe, and let di iiie at me, 
for it was fo darkc, Hal, that thou could'ft not fee thy hand, 

Prin. Thefc lyes are like thefatber that begets them , grofTe as 
a mountaine*, open, palpable. Why thou clay- brain’d guts, thou 
knotty-pated foolc , thou horefon obfeenegreafie tallow-catch. 

Falsi. What? art thou mad?art thou road? is not the trueth the 
tnieth? 

Tnn. Why , how collid’d: thou know thefe men in Kcndall 
greene, when it was fo darke thou could’ft not fee thy hand?come 
tell vs your reafon, What fayed thou to this? 

Pomes. Come, your reafon, Iacke, yourreafon. 

FalB. What, vpon compulfion ? Zoundes, and I were at the 
ttrappado, or all the rackes in the world , I would not tell you on 
compulfion. Gtue you a reafon on compulfion/ if reafons were 
as plenty as blacke- ben res , I would giue no man a reafon vpon 
compulfion, I. 

Prince. He be no longer guiltie of thisfinne. This/anguine 
coward, this bed-prefter, this horfc- backe- breaker, this hugehil 
of flefb. a 

Fal. Zbloud you ftarueling,ycu elfskin,ycu dried ncats-tongue, 
buls-pizzel, you ftockcfi/h : O for breath to vtter/ what is like 
thec/jou tailers yard, you (heath, you bowcafe,you vile (landing 
tucke. 

Prin. Wei, breathe a while, and then to it againc,& when thou 
haft tired thy felfe in bafe comparifons,heare me fpeake but this, 

Poynes. Marke, Iacke. 

Prin. We two.faw you foure, fet on foure,and bound them, and 
were matters of their wealth: matkenow how a plaine tafefhall 
put you downe : then did wee two fet on you foure, and with a 

word. 
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word, outfac’t you from your prize, & haue it, yea, <3e can (hew it 
you here in the houfc: and Falftalflfe,vou carried your guts away 
as nimbly, with as quickc dexteritie, Sc roardfor mercy, and dill 
run and roare,as cuer I heard bul-calfc. What aflaue ai t thou to 
hacke thy fword as thou haft done ? and then (ay it was in fight. 
Whattricke ? what deuice ? what darting holccanft thou now 
find out, to hide thee from this open and apparent ftiame? 

Poin. Come, lets hearc,Iackc,what tricke haft thou now? 

Fal. By the Lord, I knew ye as well as he that made ye. Why 
heare you, my mafters, was it for me, to kill the heirc apparant? 
(houldlturnevponthetruc Prince? why, thouknowcfl ( am as 
valiant as Hercules: bat.bewarc inftinfl, the Lyon will not touch 
the true Prince , inftimft is a great matter . I was a coward on 
infiin<ft, l (hall thinkc the better of my felfe, and thee, du- 
ring my life; I, for a valiant Lyon, and thou, for a true Prince: 
but, by the Lord,!ads, I am glad you haue the money . Hoftcfte, 
clap to the doores , watch tonight, pray to morrow, gallants, 
lads, boyes, heartes of gold, all the titles of good fcllowfhippc 
come to you . What, lhall we be mcrric, (hall we haue a play ex- 
tempore? 

Tritt. Content, and the argument (hall be, thy running away. 

Fal A, no more of that Hal,& thou loueft me. Enter hojlejfe. 
Bo. O left, my Lord the Prince/ 

'Prin. How now, my Lady the hofte(Tc,what faift thou to me? 
Ho. Marry, my L, there is a noble- man of the court, at doorc 
would fpeake with you : he (aics,he comes from your father. 

* ^ iuc h‘ m as n,uc h. as will make him a royall man , and 
(end him backeagaine to my mother, 

Fal What manner of man is he? 

Bo. An old man. 

Fal. What doth grauitic out of his bed at midnight ? Shall I 
giue him his anfwere? 

Prin. Prethec do, Iacke. Fal. Faith, and lie fend him packing. 

Pm. Now firs, birlady you fought fairc, fo did you Peto, fo 
‘ ‘ }'°« Bnrdol,you are Lyons too , you ran away vpon inftinft, 

) ou will not touch the true Prince, no fie. 

'Bar. Faith, I ran when I faw others runne. 
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*Prift. Faith, tell me now in earneft, how came Falftalffs fword 
© hackt? * 

i\ Peto. Why, hce hackt it with his dagger, and laid he would 
fweare truth outof England , buthee would make you belecue 
it was done in fight, and perfwaded vs to do the like. 

Yea, and to tickle our nofes with fpeare-graffe , to make 
them bleedc , and then to befiubber our garments with it , and 
fweare it was the bloud of true men. I did that I did not this fe- 
uen yecre before, I blufht to heave his monftrous deuifes. 

Pm. O villaine thou doled a cup offacke eightene yeeres 
ago, and wert taken with the maner,& euer fincc thou haft blufht 
extempore, thou hadft fire and fword on thy fide, and yet thou 
ranft away: what inftinft hadft thou for it? 

Bar. My Lord,do you fee thefe meteors? do you behold thefe 
exhalations? Prince I do. 

Bar. W hat thinke you they portend? 

P riu. Hot liuers, and cold purfes. 

Bar. Choler,my Lord, if rightly taken. 

Enter Fa/Jlaljfe. 

P rin. No.if rightly taken, halter.Herc comes leane Iacke.here 
comes barc-bonc:how now my fweete creature ofbumbaft,how 
long is’t ago, /acke, fincc thou (aw ’ft thine owne knee? 

Fal. My owne knee?when / was about thy yeeres (Ha!) /was 
not an Eagles talent in the wafte: I could haue crept into any Al- 
dermans thumbe ringra plague of fighing and griefe,it blowes a 
munvp like a bladder. Ther’s villanousncwes abroad, heere was 
fir lohn BrMyftom your fatherryou mart to the court in the mor- 
ning. That fame mad fellow ofthc North,Percy, & he of Wale j, 
that gaue Amamon the baftinado, & made Lucifer cuckold,and 
fwore the diuell his true liegeman vpon thccroffcof a Welch 
hooke: what a plague cal.lyou him? 

Points O, Glcndower. 

Tat. Owen, Owen, the fame, and his fonnein law Morti- 
mer , and olde Northumberland , and the fprightie Scot of 
S'cottes, Dowglas, that tunnes a horfe-backe vp a hill perpendi- 
cular. 

Pm. He that rides at high fpeede, and with a piftoll killes a 
(parrow flying, 

Fal. 
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faifi You haue hit it. 

Prince So did he neucr the fparrow. 

faifi Well* that rafcall hath good mettallin him, hee'wdl nc 
runne. 

Prince Why what a rafcall art thou then , to praife him Co for 
running? 

Fa//: A horlebacke (ye cuckoe)but afoote he will not budge 
afoote. 

Prince Yes lack;, vponinflimft. 

Faifi: I grant ye,vpon inftinft : well, he is there too, and cjnt 
Mordackc, and a thoufand blew caps more. tVorceHer\si\o\nc. 
away to night , thy fathers beard is turnd white with the newes, 
you may buy land now as cheapeas (linking mackrel!. 

Prince Then tis like, if there come a hole lunc, and this ciuill 
buffeting hold, we fhal buy maidenheads as they buy hobnaiies, 
by the hundreds. 

Faifi: By the made lad, thou (aid true, it is like wee (hall haue 
good trading that wayrbut tell me Hal , art not thou horribly a- 
fcard? thou being heire apparant, could the world pickc thee out 
three fuch enemies againc, as that fiend Dowglas, that fpiri t Percy, 
and that diuell Glcndower? art not thou horribly afraidc ? doth 
not thy bloud thrill at it? 

Prince Not a whit yfaith , I lacke fome of thy inftinft. 

Faifi. V V ell, thou wilt be horribly chiddc to morrow when 
thou commeft to thy father : if thou doe loue me, pra&ife an an- 
fwer. 

Prince Doe thou (land for my father, and examine me vpon 
the particulars of my life. 

Faifi: Shall /? content : this chaire (hall be my (late, this dag- 
ger my feepter, and this culhion my crownc. 

Prince Thy (late is taken for a ioynd ftoole, thy golden feep- 
ter for a leaden dagger, and thy pretious rich crownc,for a pitti- 
fullbaldecrowne. 

Faifi: Well, and the fire of grace be not quite out of thee, 
now (halt thou be mooued, Giuc mee a cuppe offacke to make 
mine eyes looke redde , that it may bethought /haue wept, 
for / muft fpeakc in paffion, and / will doc it, in King (fiamhifies 
vainc, 

E 2 Prince 
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Trince Well, here is my leg. 

Falf: And here is my fpecch,ftand afide Nobilities 

Ho. O Iefu, this is excellent fport,yfaith. 

Falf: Weepe not.fweet Queene.for trickling tearcs are vaine, 

Ho. O the father, how how he holds his countenance? 

Falf: For Gods fake Lords, conuey my truftfull Queenc, 

For tearesdoe flop the floud- gates of her eyes. 

Hot. O Icfu,he dothitashke one ofthefc harlotry players, as 
cuer I fee. 

Falf. Peace, good pint-pot, peace, good tickle- braine. 

Harry, I do not only maruell , where thou fpendeft thy timer 
but alfo, how thou art accompanied.For, though the cammoroil 
the more it is troden on, the fafter it growes : yet youth, the more 
it is wafted, the foonerit wearesrthou art my fonne, I hauc partly 
thy’ino tliers word, partly my opinion, but chiefly , a villainous 
tricke of thine cie, and a fbohfli hanging of thyncatherlip, that 
doth warrant me. If then thou be fonne to mce, hcere Jieth the 
point: why, being fonne to me, arte thou fo pointed atUhall the 
bleflcdfonnc of hcauen proouc a micher , and eate blackc ber- 
ries? a queftion not to beaskt. Shall the fonne of England proue 
a thiefe,and takepurfes? a queftion to beaskt. There is a thing, 
Harry, which thou haft often heard of, and it is knownc to many 
in our land, by the name of pitch. This pitch (as antient writers 
docrcportc) dooth defile: fb docrh the company thou keepeft : 
for Harry, now 1 do not fpeake to thee in drinke.but in tearesjnot 
in plcafure,but in paflionj not in words onely , but in woes alfo: 
and yet there is a vertuous man, whom 1 haue often noted in thy 
company, but I know not his name. 

Prince What maner of man, and itlike your Maieftic? 

Falf. A goodly portly man yfaith,and a corpulent, of a cheer- 
full look, a pleafing cie, and a moft noble carriage,and as I think, 
his age fome fifty, or birlady, inclining to three fcore, and now I 
remember me, his name is Falftalfe : ifthat man fhould be lewd- 
ly giuen, he deceiues me. For Harry, I feevertue in hislookes :if 
then thetree may be knowne by the fruit, as the fruit by the tree, 
then peremptorily I fpeake it , there is vertue in that Faistalfe, 
him keepe with, the reft banifh : and tel me now, thou naughtie 
va let, tell tue, where haft thou bin this month? 

Prince 
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prince Doft thou fpeake like a king? do thou ftand for mcc, 
and ile play my father. 

Falll. Depofe me } if thou doft it halfe fb grauely,fo maiefti- 
cally both in worde and matter , hang mce vp by the heclesfbt a 
rabbet fucker, or a Poul ters Hare. 

Prince Well, heere I am fet. 

Tain. And here I ftand, iudge,my matters. 

Prince Now, Harry, whence comcyou? 

Falf. My noble.Lord, from Eaftcheape. 

‘ Prince The complaints I heafe of thee, are grietious. 

Falf. Zblood my Lord, they arc falfe: nay, ilc tickle yee for a 
yong Prince Ifaith. 

Prince Swearcft thou, vngracious boy? (henceforth ne’rc looke 
on me, thou art violently carried away from grace, there is a di- 
uell haunts thee, in the likenefle of an old fat man , a tun of man 
is thy companion: why doft thou conuerfe with that truncke of 
humours, that boulting hutch of bcaftlinefle, that fwolne parccll 
of dropfies, that huge bombard of facke,that ftuft cloake- bag of 
guts, that rofted ManningtreeOxc with the pudding in his bel- 
ly, that reucrent vice , that gray iniquitie , that father ruffian , that 
yanitie in yeeres , wherein is he good. ? but to tafle facke 5c drinke 
it? wherein neat & cleanly, but to carue a capon & cat it ? where- 
in cunning, but in craft? wherein craftie, but in villanic? wherein 
villanous, but in all things? wherein worthy, but in nothing? 

Fain. I would your grace would take mce with you , whom 
rocancs your grace? 

Prtnee That villanous abhominable mifleader of youth: Fal- 
flalffe, that old white bearded Sathan. 

Fal. My Lord, the man 1 know. 

Prince I know thou doeft. 

I at. But to fay , I know more harrne in him then in my felfe, 
vvere to fay more thenlknowrthat hee is olde, the more the pit- 
tie, his white haires doe witnefTeit : but that lie is,fauing your re- 
uercnce, a whoremafter,that I vtterly deny : if facke and fugar be 
a fault, God hclpe the wickedrif to be old and merry beafinne, 
the many an old hoft that I know, is damn’drif to be fat, be to be 
hated,the Pharaos leanekine are to beloucd. No, my good lord, 
amlhPcto, banifhBardol, bamlh Pomes, but for f.veet/ackc 
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Falftalffe , kinde /acke Falftalffe , true /ackc Falftalffe , valiant 
/acke Falftalffe, and therefore more valiant, being as hec, is olde 
/acke Falftalffe, banilh not him thy Harries company, banifli 
not him thy Harries company ; banifti plumpe /ackc, and banilh 
all the world. 

Prince /, do, /will. Biter Bar doll running. 

’Bar. O , my Lord , my Lord, the Sherifc, with a moft mon- 
ftrous watch , is at the doore. 

Fa/, Out you rogue, play out the play :/ haue much to fay in 
the bchalfeof that Falftalffe, 

Enter the Hofejfe. 

Hof. O /efu, my Lord, my Lord! 

Prince Heigh , heigh , the diuell rides vpon a fiddle fticke, 
what’s the matter? 

Ho. The Sherife and all the watch arc at the doore, theyare 
come to fearch the houfe, (hall I let them in/ 

Fal. Docft thou heare, Hal? neuer call a true piece of gold a 
counterfet, thou art effentially made, without feemingfo, 

prince And thou, a naturall coward withou t inftintt. 

Fal. 1 deny your Maior, if you will deny the Sherifc, fo,ifnot, 
let him enter, if 1 become not a Cart as well as another man , a 
plague on my bringing vp : I hope / (hall as (bone bee ftrangled 
with a halter as another. 

Trin, Goc, hide thee behinde the Arras, the reft walkcvp a* 
bouctnow my matters, for a true face and good confcicnce. 

Fal. Both which / haue had , but their date is our, and there- 
fore ile hide me. 

Trin, C all in the Sherifc, 

Enter Sherife And the Carrier, 

Trin. Now matter Sherife, what is your will with me/ 

She. Firft, pardon me, my Lord, A hue and cry hath follow- 
ed certainc men vnto this houfe. 

Pm. What men/ 

Sher, One of them is well knowne , my gracious Lordc , a 
groffefat man. 

Car. As fat, as butter, 

Trin, The man, /doe allure you, is not here, 

For /my fclfe at this time haue imployd him: 

And 
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And Sherife, /will ingage my word to thee. 

That /will by to morrow dinner time. 

Send him toanfwere thee or any man, 

For any thing he (hall be charg’d withall, 

And fo let me intreat you leaue the houfe. 

Sher, l will, my Lord : there are two Gentlemen 
Haue, in this robbery, loft goo.markes, 

<p r in. /t may befo: if he haue rob’d thefc men. 

He lhall be anfwerable: and fo farewell, 

Sher. Good night,my noble Lord. 

•prin, I thinke it is god morrow, is it not? 

Sher. Indeed, my Lord, /thinke it be two a docke, Exit, 

prince This oylic rafcall is knowne as well as Poulcs : goc call 



him forth. 

fete Falftalfc/ fall afleepe behinde the Arras , and fnorting 
like a hor(e. 

Prince Harke,how hard he fetches breath,fearch his pockets. 

He fearcheth his pocket, and findeth certainc papers. 

Prince V Vhat haft thou found/ 
fete Nothing but papers, my lord. 

Prince Lets fee what they be :rcadc them. 

Item, a capon 2,s.ii.d. 

Item, fawee 

Item, facke, two gallons v.s,viii.d. 

Item, anchaues andfacke afterfupper 2.s.vi.d. 

/tem, bread °b. 

O monftrousl but one Halfe peniworth of bread to this into- 
lerable dcale of facke? what there is elfc,keepc clofe.weele rcade 
it at more aduantageithere let him fleepe till day; ile to the court 
in the morning. We mull all to the warres,and thy place (halbe 
honorable, /le procure this fat rogue a charge of foote, and/ 
know his death will be a march oftwclue fcore; the money (hat 
be pay d backe againe with aduantagejbe with me betimes in the 
morning, and fo good morrow Veto. 

Veto. Good morrow, good my Lord. Exeunt, 

Enter HotfurJTtrcefler, Lord Mortimer, 

Owen G/endower. 

Mor. Thcfe promifes arc faire, the parties fure. 
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And our induftionfull ofprofpcrous hope. 

Hot. Lord JV]ortimer,& coofin Glendovvcrwilyou fit downc? 
and vnclc Worccfter; a plague vpon ir,l haue forgot the map. 

Glendo. No, here it is*, fit Coofen Piercie , fit good Coofen 
Hotfpur.for by that name, as oft as Lancafter doth fpeake ofyou, 
his cheeke lookes pale, and with a rifing fight he wilhcth you in 
hcauen. 

Hot. And you in hell, as oft as he heares Owen Glendowcr 
(poke of. 

Gle». I cannot blame him; at my natiuitie 
The front of heauen was full of ficrie fiiapes 
Of burning crcffets, and at mv birth 
The frame and foundation of the earth 
Shaked like a coward. 

Hotf. Why fo it would haue done at the fame feafon, if your 
mothers cat had but kittened , though your fclfe had neucr bene 
borne. 

Glen. I (ay, the earth did /hake when /was borne. 

Hotjp, And I (ay, the earth was not of my mind, 

7f youfuppofe, as fearing you, it (hooke, 

Glen. The heauens were all on fire, the earth did tremble. 

Hotjp , Oh ! then the earth (hooke to fee the heauens on fire, 
And not in fcare of your natiuitie. 

Difcafed nature oftentimes breakes forth 
In ((range eruptions, oft the teeming earth 
Is with a kinde ofcollickepinchtand vext, 

By the imprifoning ofvnruly windc 
Within her wombe, which for inlargemcntflriuing, 

Shakes the old Beldame earth, and topples downe 
Steeples and moflegrowen Towers. At your birth 
Our Grandam earth, hauingthis diftemperature, 

In paffion (hooke. 

Glen. Coofen, ofmany men 
I do not bearc theft croflingrgiue me ftaue 
To tell you once againe,that at my birth 
The front of heauen was full of fieric (hapes, 

The goates ran from the mountaines,and the hcards 
Were firangely clamorous to the frighted fields. 

Thcfe 
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Thcfe fignes haue roarkt me extraordinary, 

And all the courfes of my life do (hew, 

I am not in the rolle of common men : 

Where is he lining, dipt in with thefta, 

That chides the bancks of England.Scotland, Wales, 

Which calls me pupil!, or hath read to me? 

And bring him out, that is but womans fonne. 

Can trace mein the tedious waies of Art, 

And hold me pacc,in deepc experiments. 

Hot. I thinke, there’s no man fpeakes better Wel/h : 

He to dinner. 

Mor. Peace coofen Percy, you will make him mad. 

Glen. I can call fpiritsfrom the vafty deepc. 

Hot. Why,fo can I,orfo can any man: 

But will they come, when you do call for them? 

Glen- Why, I can teach you coofen, to command the dcuiH. 
Hot. And I can teach thee,ccofe,to (hame the dcuill. 

By telling truth.Tell truth and (hamethe diuell: 

/fthou haue power to raifehira, bring him hither. 

And /lebefwornc, I haue power to (hame him hence: 

Oh while you liuc.tell tiuth and (hame the dcuill. 

Mor. Corrie,comc, no more of this vnprofitablc chat. 

Glen, Threctimcs hath Henry Bullingbrooke madehcad 
Againft my power, thrice from the bancks ofWye, 

And Tandy bottomd Seuernchauc I ftnthim 
Booties home,and weather-beaten backe. 

Hot. Home without bootes, and in fowle weather too? 
How (capes he agues, in the diuels name? 

Glen, Come, here is the map, (hall we deuide our right. 
According to our threefold order tane? 

Mor, The Arch-deacon hath dcuidedit 
Into three limits, very equally: 

England from T rent, and Seuerne hitherto. 

By South and Eaft, is to my part aflignd: 

All V eft ward, Wales beyond the Seuerne (hore, 

And all the fertile land within that bound, 

To Owen Glendower.-and deare coofe,toyou, 

1 he remnant N orthward, lying off from T rent, 
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And ourindenhires tripartite are drawne. 

Which being fealed enterchangeably, 

(A bufinefletbat this night may execute:) 

To morrow, coofen Percy, you and I, 

And my good Lord of Worcefter, willfet forth? 

To meet your father, and the Scottifh power, 

A s is appointed vs, at Shrevsbury . 

My father Glendowcr is not ready yet, 

Nor (hall weneede his helpethefe fourteenedaics: 

Within that fpace,you may haue drawne together 
y our tenants, friends, and neighbouring gentlemen. 

Glen. A fhorter time fhali fend me to you, Lords, 

And in my conduct (hall your Ladies come, 

From whome you now muff fteale, and takenoleaue, 

For there will be a world of water flied, 

Vpon the parting ofyour wiues and you. 

Hot. Me thinks, my moity North from Burton here, 

In quantise equals not one of yours: 

See, how thisriuer comes me cranking in. 

And cuts me from the beft ofall my land, 

A huge balfe Moone,a monftrous fcantlc out: 

He haue the current in this place damd vp. 

And here the fmug and filuer T rent fhali runne 
In anew channel], &ire and euenly, 

It (hall not wind,with fitch a deepe indent, 

T o rob me of fo rich a botrome here. 

CjlsH. Not wind?it fhali, it muff, you fee it doth. 

Tiior. Yea, but marke,how hebeares his conrfe, and runs me 
vp, with like aduantage on the other fide, gelding the oppofed 
continents much, as on the other fide, it takes from you. 

TVor. Yca,but a little charge will trench him here. 

And on this Northfide,win this cape of land, 

And chenhc runs ft raighr,and euen. 

Hot. lie haue it fo,a little charge will doit. 

Glen. Ilenothaueitaltrcd. 

Hot. Will not you? 

Glen. No, nor you fhali not. 

Hot. Who fhali fay me nay? 

Glen. 



Henry the fourth. 

Glen. Why, that will I, 

Hot. Let me not vndcrftand you then,fpeakc it in Wclfh. 

glen. Icanfpeake Engiifh, Lord,as wellas you, 

For, I was traind vp in the Engiifh Court, 

Where, being butyong,I framed to the harpe 
Many an Engiifh dittie,louely well. 

And gaue the tongue a helpefull ornament: 

A vcrtue.that was ncuer fecne in you. 

Hoe. Marry, and I am glad of it, with all my heart, 

I had rather be a kitten and cry mew. 

Then one of thefefame miter ballet-mongers: 

1 had rather hcare a brafen canfficke turnd. 

Or a dry wheele grate on the axle- tree, 

And that would fet my teeth nothing on edge, 

Nothing fo much as minfing Poetry: 

T’is like the forc’t gateofa fhuffling nag. 

Glen. Come, you fhali haue T rent turnd. 

Hot. I do not care, He giue thrice fo much land 
T o any well deferuing friend: 

But in the way of bargaine,raarke ye me: 

He cauill on the ninth part of a haire. 

Are the indentures drawne? fhali we be gone? 

Glen. The Moonc fhincs faire,you may away by night.' 

/le haft the writer, andwithall, 

Breake with your wiues, ofyour departure hence, 

I am afraid my daughter will run mad, 

So much fhe dotech on her Mortimer. Exit. 

Mor % Fie.coofen Percy,how you crofTe my father. 

Hot. I cannot chute, fometime he angers me 
With telling me of the Moldwarpc and the Ant, 

Of the dreamer Merlin and his prophecies: 

And, of a Dragon and a finleffc fifli, 

A dip-vyingd Griffin and a moulten Rauen, 

A couching Lyon, and a ramping Cat, 

And fuch a deale ofskimble skamble ftuffe, 

Asputs me from ray faith. I tell you what. 

He held me laft night,at lead, rime houres, 

Li reckoning vp thcfcucrall dutcis names 
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That were hislackies:I cried hum, and well, go to, 

But mai kt him not a word, O, he is as tedious 4 

As a tyred horfe, a railing wife, 

Worfe then afmoky houfe.l had rather liue 
With cheefe and garlike in a Windmill far. 

Then feede on cates, and hauc him talke to me. 

In anyfummer houfein Chriftendome. 

Mer. In faith he was a worthy Gentleman, 

Exceeding well read and profited 
In ftrange concealments, valiantas a Lyon, 

And wondrous affable*, and as bountifull 
As mines of/ndia:fhall /tell you, coofen. 

He holds your temper in a high refpeft, 

And curbs himfelfe,euen of his natural! fcope, 

When you come croflfe his humour, faith he doest 
/warrant you, that man is not aliue, 

Might fo hauc tempted hire, asyouhauedonc. 

Without the taftc of danger and reproofe: 

But do not vfe it oft, let me intreat you. 

lVor. In faith, my Lord, you are too wilful! blame. 

And fince your comming hither hauc done enough 
To put him quite befides his patience: 

You muft needeslearne, Lord, to amend this fault. 

Though fometimes it ftiew greatnefle, courage, bloody 
And that's the deareft grace it renders you : 

Yet often timesit doth prefent harflh rage, 

Defeft ofmaners,want of gouernment, 

Pride.hautindTc, opinion, and difdaine. 

The lead of which, hanting a noble man, 

Lofeth mens hearts, and leaues behinde a ftaine 
Vpon the beautie of all parts befides. 

Beguiling them of commendation. 

Hot . Well, /am fchoold, good manners be your fpeede. 
Here come your wiues,and let vs take our leaue* 

Enter (jlendcnver with the Leches , 

Mor, This is the deadly fpight that angers me. 

My wife can fpeake no Eglifli, I no welfh. 

glen. My daughter wcepcs, fliee’le not part with you, 

Shcele 
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Shee’le be a fouldier too, flieele to the wars. 

■Mor. Good father tell her, that flic, and my Aunt Percy 
Shall follow in your conduft fpcedily. 

Glen dower jpeakes to hermtVeljb, andjbe anjwtrts 
him in the fame, 

Glen, Shee is defperate here, 

Apeeuifli felfe wilde harlotrie, one that no pcrfwafioncan dee 

good vpon. TkeiaJj jpeakes inire/Jh. 

■Mor. I vndcrftand thy lookes,that prettie Welfli, 

Which thou powreft downe from thefe fwclling heauens, 

I am too perfect in, and but for Ihame 
In fuch » parley ftibuld I anfwere thee. 

The Lady againe in Welfh. 

Mor, I vnderftand thy kifles,and thou mine. 

And that’s a feeling deputation: 

But I will neuer be a truant loue. 

Till Ihauelearn’d thy language,for thy tongue 
Makes Welfli as fwcetc as ditties highly pend, 

Sung by a faire Queene in a fummers bowre, 

With rauifhing diuifion to her lute. 

Glen. Nay,ifyou melt, then will flie runne mad, 

The Lady Jpeakes againe m fVeijh. 

Mor. O, I am ignorance it felfe in this. 

Glen. She bids you on the wanton ruflies lay yon downe. 
And reft your gentle head vpon her lap, 

And (he will fing the fang that pleafeth you. 

And on your eyelids crowne the God of fleepe, 

Charmingyour bloud with pleafinghcauinefle. 

Making fuch difference twixt wake and fleepe. 

As is the difference betwixt day and night. 

The houre before the heauenly harneft teeme 
Begins his golden progrefle in the Eaft. 

Mor. With all my heart, He fit and hear* her fing. 

By that time will our booke I thinkc be drawne, 

Glen. Do fo.and thofe Mufitions that fhall play to you, 

Hang in the ayre a thoufand leagues from hence, 

And ftraight they fhall be here, fit and attend. 

F 3 * 
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Htt. Come, Kate, thou art perfect in lying do wne: 

Conic, qu'tcke,quicke, that / may lay my head in thy lap. 

Let. Go, ye giddy goofe. 

L be muftche playes. 

Hot. Now, /perceiuc the diuell vnderftands Welfli, 

And t’is no maruell he is fo humorous, 

Birlady he is a good muficion. 

La. Then mould you be nothing but muficall, 

For you are altogether go.uerned by humours : 

Lie ftill, ye thicfc.and heare the Lady fing in Welfli. 

Hot, 1 had rather heare, lady, my brache howlc in /rill). 

La. Wculd’ft haue thy head broken? 

Hot, No. 

La, Thenbeftdl. 

Hot. Neither, t’is a womans fault. 

La. Now God helpe thee. 

Hot. To the welfh Ladies bed. 

La. What’s that? 

Hot, Peace, fliefings, 

& 'Here the Ladie frigs a weljh Song 

Hot, Come, ilc haue your fong to. 

La. Not mine in good (both. 

Hot, Not yours in good footh?Hart,you fwearc like a comfit 
makers wife, not you in good fooch , and as true as I hue, and as 
God (hall mend me, and as fure as day: 

And giueftfuch farcenet fiiretie for thy oathes. 

As if thou neucr walk'll further then Finsburie. 

Sweare me, Kate, like a lady as thou art, 

A good mouth-filling oath, and leaue,in tooth, 

And fuch proteft of pepper ginger bread, 

To veluctg3rds, and.Sunday Citizens, 

Come, fing. 

La. 1 will not fing. 

Hot. T’is the next way to tume tayler,or be redbreft teacher: 
and the indentures be drawne.ilc away within thefe two homes, 
and fo come in when ye will. Exit. 

Glen, Come, come, Lord Mortimer, you are as flow, 

As Hot. Lord Percy, is on fire to go; 

By 
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By this, our hooke is drawne, wecle but fcalc. 

And then fo horfe immcdiatly, 

7A 0 r. With all my heart, Exeunt. 

Enter the King, Prince of Wales, and others. 

King. Lords giue vs leaue, the Prince of Wales and 1 
Muft haue fome priuate conference, but be neere at hand, 
For we (hall prelently haue ncede of you, Exeunt Lords » 

I know not whether God will haue it fo, 

For fome difpleafing fcruice / haue done. 

That in his fecret doomc, out of my blood, 

Hce’le breed reuengement and a fcourge for me.* 

But thou doll in the paffages of life, 

Make me beleeue that thou art onely niark’t. 

For the hot vengeance, and the rod of heauen. 

To punilh my miftreadings. T ell me clfc. 

Could fuch inordinate and low defiles. 

Such poore, fuch bare, fuch lewd, fuch meanc attempts. 
Such barren pleafures, rude focietie, 

As thou art matcht withall,and grafted to. 

Accompany the greatneffe of thy blood, 

And hold their leuell with thy princely heart? 

frin. Soplcafe'yourMaieftie, /would /could 
Quit all offences with as cleare excufc. 

As well as I am doubtleffc / can purge 
My felfe of many /am charg’d wichaU: 

Yet fuch extenuation let me beg, 

As in reproofe of many tales deuifde, 

Which oft the eare of greatneffe needcs muft heare 
By finding pick-thanks and bale newes- mongers, 

I may for fome things true, wherein my youth 
Hath faulty wandred, and irregular, 

Finde pardon, on my true fubmiflion. 

King. God pardon thee, yet let me wonder, Harry, 

At thy affe&ions, which do hold a wing 
Quite frovv the flight of all thy aunccftors, 

Thy place in counfellthou haft rudely loft, 

Which by thy yongcr brother is fupplide, 

And art almoft an alien to the hearts 
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Q fall the Court and Princes of my bloud. 

The hope and expectation of thy time 
Is ruin’d, and the foule of euery man 
Prophetically do forethinke thy Falk 
Had I fo lauifh of my prefence bene, 

So common hackneid in the eyes of men, 
Softaleand cheape to vulgar company, 

O pinion that did helpc me to the crownc, 
Hadftillkeptloyallto pofleffion. 

And left me in rcputclefTe baniftiment, 

A fellow of no marke nor likelihoode. 

By being feldome feenc.I could not ftirre, 
Butlikea Comet, /was wondredat, 

That men would tell their children, This is he: 
Others would fay, Where, which is Bullingbrooke? 
And then I ftole all curte fie from heauen, 

And dreft my fclfe in fuch humilitie. 

That/did plucke allegeance from mens hearts, 
Loud lhouts,and falutations from their mouthes, 
Euen in the prefence of the crowned King. 

Thus did I keepe my perfon frefh and new. 

My prefence like a robe pontifical!, 

Ne’re feene, but wondred at, and fo my ftate 
Seldomc,but fumptuous, (hewed like a fcaft. 

And wan by rarenefle fuch folcmnitic. 

The skipping King, he ambled vp and downe, 
With (hallow ieaftcrs,and ra(h bauin wits, 

Soone kindled, and foone burnt, carded his date, 
Mingled his royaltie with carping fooles. 

Had his great name prophaned with their (comes, 
And gaue his countenance againft his name 
T o laugh at gibing boyes,and (land the pufli 
Of euery bcardleflc vaine comparatiue. 

Grew a companion to the common ftreetes, 
Enfeoft himfelfe to popularitie, 

Thatbeing dayly fwallowed by mens eyes, 

They furfetted with hony,and began to loath 
The tafic of fwcctcneffc, whereof a little 
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M ore then a little, is by much too much. 

So when he had occafion to be feene; 

He was, but as the Cuckow is in Iuner 
Heard, not regarded : feene, but with (uch eyes 
As ficke and blunted with communitie, 

Affoord no extraordinary gaze. 

Such as is bent on Suri-like Maicftie, 

When it ihines feldomc in admiring eyes, 

But rather drowzd, and hung their eye-lids downe. 
Slept in his face, and rendred fuch a^eff 
As cloudy men vfe to doe to their aduerfaries, 

Being with hisprefence glutted, gor|’d,andjfui’.. r 
And in that very line, Harry, ftandeft thou, 

For, thou haft loft thy princely priuiledge, 

With vile participation. Not an eye. 

But is aweary of thy common fight, 

Sauemine, which hath defired to fee thee more, 
Which now doth that I would not haue it doe. 
Make blinde it felfc with foolifh tendcrncffc. 

<Pri». I (hall hereafter, my thnee gracious Lord, 
Be more my felfc. King. For all the world. 

As thou art to this houre, was Richard then, 

When I from France fet foot at Raucnfpurgh, 

And euen as I was then, is Percy now : 

Now,by myfeepter , and myfoule toboote, 

He hath more worthy intcreft to the ftate. 

Then thou, the (liadow of (ucceftton. 

For of no right, nor colour like fo right. 

He doth fillficldcs with harneflein the Rcalme, 
Turns head againft the Lyons armed iawes, 

And being no more in debt to yeeres, then tholi. 
Leads aneient Lords, and reuerend Bifhops on 
To bloody battels, and tobruifingarmes. 

What neuer dying honour hath he got, 

Againft renowmed Dowglas? Whofe high deeds, 
Whofe hot incurfions, and great name in armes, 
Holds from allfouldier: chicfc roaioritie, 

And militarie title capitall 
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Through all the kingdomes that acknowledge Chrift. 
Thrice hath this Hotfput Mars in fvvathling clothes, 
This infant warrier/in his enterprifes, 

Difcomfited great Douglas,tane him once, 

Enlarged him,and made a friend of him. 

To fill the mouth of deepe defiance vp. 

And £hake the peace and fide tie of our throne. 

And what fay you to thisJPercy, Northumberland, 

The Archbi/hops grace of Yorke, Douglas, Mortimer, 
Capitulate againft vs, and are vp. 

But, wherefore do I tell thefe nevves to thee? 

Why, Harry, do I tell thee of my foes, 

Which art my ncereftand deareft enemy? 

Thou that art like enough, through vaffallfeare, 

Bafe inclination, and the ftart offpleene, 

To fight again/! me, voder Percies pay. 

To dog Iris heclcs.and curtfie at his frowncs, 

To fiiew.how much thou art degenerate. 

friti. Do not thinkefo,you /hall notfindcitfb. 

And God forgiuc them, thatfo much hauefwayd 
Y our Maieflies good thoughts away from me. 

I will redeeme all this on Percies head. 

And, in the clofing offbme glorious day, 

Be bold to tell you that I amyour/bnne, 

When I will weat c a garment all ofbloud. 

And ftaine my fauors in a bloudie maskc, 

Which wafhc away,fhall fcourc rny fhamc with it- 
And that (hall be the day, when c’rc it lights, 

That this fame child of honour and renownc, 

This gallant Hotfpur,this all praifed knight. 

And ycur vnthoughtofHarry,chance to meetc, 

For euery honor, fitting on his helme. 

Would they were multitude$,and on my head 
My /hames redoubled. For the time will come 
That //hall make this Northren youth exchange 
His glorious dee dcs, for my indignities. 

Percy is but my faftor.good my Lord, 

T o engrofle my glorious deeds on my behalfe. 
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And I will call him to fo flri a account, 

That he /hall render euery glory vp, 

Yea,eucn the fleighteft worOiip of Iris time, 

Or I will teare the reckoning from nis heart. 

Thisdn the name of God, I promife here, 

The which, if he bepleafd,l /hall performer 
I do befeech your Maicftie may falue 
The long growne wounds of my intemperance: 

Ifnot,thc fnd of life cancels all bands. 

And I will die, a hundred thoufand deaths, 

Ere breake the fmalleft parcell of this vow. 

King. A hundred thoufand rebels die in tins, 

Thou /halt haue charge, and foueraigne truft herein. 

How now good Blunt. ? lhy lookes are full or /peed. 

Enter Blunt. 

•Blunt. So hath the bufines,that I come to fpeake of 
Lord Mortimer of Scotland hath fent word, 

That Douglas and thcEnglifh rebels met. 

The deuenth of this moneth, at Shrewsbury, 

A mighty, and a fearcfull head they are, 

(If promifes be kept on euery hand,) 

As euer offred foule play in a ftatc. 

King. The Earle of Weftmerland fet forth to day, 

With him my fonne.Lord Iohn of Lancafter, 

For this aduertifementisfiue daies old, 

On Wednefday ncxt,Harry,thou fbaltfet forward. 

On Thurfday,we our felues will march. Our meeting 
Is Bndgenorth.and Harry, you /hall march 
Through Gloccfter/hirc,by which account, 

Our bufines valued fome twelue daics hence, 

Ourgenerall forces, at Bridgcnorth /hall meetc: 

Our hands are full of bufines,let’s away, 

Aduantage feedes him fat, while men delay. 

Enter Faljlatffe and Bar doll., 

Fal. Bardoll, am I not falne away vilely fince this laftaft ion? 
do I not bate ? doe / not dwindle ? Why my skin hangs about 
me, like an olde Ladies loofe gowne . I am withered like an olde 
apple Iohn . Well, He repent, and that fitddcaly, while I am in 
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fomc liking , /(hall be out oflieart Shortly, and then I fliall haue 
no ftrength to repent; And /haue not forgotten whattheinfidc 
of a Church is made of, / am a peppercorne, a brewers horfe,the 
infide of a Church, Company, villanous company hath bene the 
fpoile of me. 

’Bar. Sir John, you arc fo fretfull.you cannot Hue long. 

Fal. W hy, there is it,come,fing me a bawdie feng, make me 
merry, I was as vertuoufly giuen ^ as a gentleman neede to bee, 
vertuous enough, fwore little, dic’t notaboue feuen times a week, 
went to a bawdy houfe not aboueonecina quarter of an houre, 
paid mony that 1 borrowed three or foure limes, liued well , and 
in good compaflc, and now/ hue out of all order , outofall 
compafle. 

Bar. Why, you arefo far,fir /ohn, that you mud needesbeout 
of all compaftetout of all rcafonublb compafle,fir /ohn. 

Fa/. Do thou amend thy face, and l\e amend my life: thou art 
our Admirall.thoubeareft the Ianterncin thepoope, but t’is in 
thenofeof thcesthou art the knight of the burning lampc. 

Bar. Why, fir /ohn, my face does you no'harmr. 

Fa/. No, lie be fworne, I make as good vfe ofit , asmanya 
man doth of a deaths head , or a memento mart . I neuer fee thy 
face, but /thinke vpon hell fire, and Dines that lined in Purple: 
for there he is in his robes burning, burning. If thou wertany way 
giuen to vertue, /would fweare by thy face: my ot he flrould bee, 
By this fire, thats Gods Angel, But thou art altogether giuen 
oyer: and wertindeede,butforthelightinthyface,thefonneof 
Viter darkened. When thou ranftvp Gads hill in the night, to 
catch my horfe,if I did not thinke that thou hadft bin an ignis fa- 
tuns, ora ball of wildc- fire, there’s no purchafe in mony. Q, thou 
art a perpetual! triumph, an cuerlafting bone-fire light, thou haft 
faued me a thou/and Markes in Linkes and Torches, walking 
with thee in the night, betwixt Tauerne andTauerne: but the 
ficke that thou haft drunke me, would haue bought me lights as 
good cheapest the deareft Chandlers in Europe.I haue maintai- 
ned that Salamander ofyours, with fire, any time this two & thir- 
ty y ceres: God reward me for it. 

Bar. Zbloud, I would my face were in your belly. 

Fal, Godamercy, fo (hould l be fore to be heart- burnt* 

How 
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How now, dame Pattlet the hen, haue you enqutrd . 

yet who pickt my pocket? , £ntey ^° • 

Hof. Why fir Iohn,what do you thinke, fir /ohn. doycu think 
/keepetheeuesin my houfe ? /hauefcarcht, I haue enquired,fo 
haz my husband, man by man, boy by boy, feruant by feruant: 
the tight ofahairc was neuer loft in my houfe before, 

Fa/f. Ye lie, Hofteffe , Bardoll was fiiau’d and loft many a 
haire; and lie be fworne, my pocket was pickt : go to, you are a 

W< ^/, n who /?No,/dcfiethee: Gods Iight,I was neuer cal’dfo 
in mine owne houfe before. 

Fa/f Goto,l know you well inougb, 

Hof. No, fir Iohn,youdo not know me, fir /ohn:I know you 
fir Iohn,you owe me mony, fir Iolm,and now you pickea quar- 
rell to beguile me ofit : /bought you a dozen oflhirts to your 
backe. 

Fa/f D oulas, filthy doulas , /haue giuen them away to Ba- 
kers wiues,they haue made boulters ofthem. 

Hof. Now as /am a true woman, holland ofviij.s. an ell : you 
owe mony here befides,fir /ohn, for your diet, and by drinkings, 
and mony lent you, xxiiij, pound. 

Falf. He had his part of it, let him pay. 

Hof. He?alas,he is poore, he hath nothing. 

Fal. How/poorcftooke vpon his face. What call you rich? It 
them coyne his nofe, let them coync his checkcs,IIe not pay a de- 
nyer: what, will you make a yonkcr of me? fliall /not take mine 
eafein myne /nne, but I fliall haue my pocket pickt?I haue loft a 
fealering of ray grandfathers, worth fortie marke. 

Hof, O /efu! I haue heard the Prince tell him, /know not how 
oft, that that ring was copper. 

Falf How?the Prince is a /acke.a fneak-cup:Zbloud and he 
Were here, /would cudgell him like a dog, if he would fay fo. 
Enter the Prince marching,and Fa/flalffe meetes him 
playing on his trunchion like a fife. 

Falf. How now,lad?is the winde in that doorc Ifaith?muft we 
all march? 

'Bar. Yea,two,and two, Newgate faftiion, 
i Hof. My Lord, I pray you heare me. 

G 3 Priti, 
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Prin. What faieft thou , miftris quickly ? how docth thyhuf- 
band? llouc him well, be is an honeft man. 

Host, Good my Lord heare me. 

Falft, Prethee let her alone, and lift to me. 

r Pnn; What favft thou /acke? 

Falft The other night, /fell afleepe here, behind the Arras, 
and had my pocket pickttthis houfc is turn'd bawdy houfc , they 
picke pockets. 

Prin. What didft thou lofe, /acke? 

Falft Wilt thou beleeue me, Hal? three or foure bonds of for- 
ty pound apiece, and a feale ring of my grandfathers. 

Prin, A trifle, fome eight penny matter. 

Flojl. So /told him, my Lord, and I{. aid, I heard your grace 
fry fo : and my Lord hee fpeakes moll vilely of you, like a foulc 
mouth’d man, as he is, and faid he would cudgell you. 

Prince Whathcdidnot? 

Hoft , There’s neitherfaith, truth, nor womanhood in me elfe. 

Falft. There’s no more faith in thee, then a ftued prune, nor 
no more trueth in thee , then in a drawnefoxe ; and for woman- 
hood , maid Marion may bee the deputies wife of the ward to 
thee. Go, you thing, go. 

Hoji. Say, what thing, what thing? 

Falft. What thing ? why, a thing to thankc God on. 

Hoft. I am nothing to thankeGod on, I would thou fhouldft 
know it , /am an honeft mans wife , and fetting thy knighthood 
afide, thou art a knaue to call me fo. 

Faij} t Setting thy womanhood afide,thou art a beaft to fay o- 
therwife, 

Hoft . Say, what beaft , thou knaue thou? 

Falft. What beaft? why, an Otter. 

Prin, An Otter, fir /ohn ? why an Otter? 

Falft. Why? fhce’s neitherfitli nor fleflj , a man knovves not 
where tohaue her, 

Hoft. Thouart an vniuft man, in faying lb, thou or any man 
knowes where to haue me, thou knaue thou, 

Prm. Thou fayft true, Hoftcfle, and he (launders thee nioft 
groflely. 

So he doth you, my Lord,and faid this other day, You 

ought 
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ought him athoufand pound. 

Trince Sirra,doe/owe you athoufand pound? 

Falf. Athoufand pound, Hal ? a million : thy love is worth a 

million : thou oweft me thy loue. 

Hoft. Nay, my Lord, hce cald pou Iacke , and fiud hee would 

cudgell you. 

Falft Did I, Bardoll? 

Bar. Indeed, fir /ohn, you faid fo. 

Falft. Yea, if hefaid my ring was copper, 

Tri. I fay.t’is copper.-dareft thou be as good as thy word now? 

Falft Why, Hal? thou knoweft, as thou art but a man, / dare, 
but as thou art Prince, I fcarc thee , as / feare the roaring of the 
Lyons whelpe. 

Prin. And why not as the Lyon ? 

Falft The king himfelfe , is to bee feared as the Lyon : docfl 
thou thinke ile feare thee, as / feare thy father? nay , and / doe, I 
pray God my girdle break e. 

prin. O, if it fhould, how would thy guts fall about thy knees? 
but firra, there’s no roome for faith, trueth , nor honeftie , in this 
bolbme of thine. Iris all fill’d vp with guttes, and midriffe. 
Charge an honeft woman with picking thy pocket? why, thou 
horefon impudent imboft rafcall, if there were any thing in thy 
pocket, but tauerne reckonings, memorandums of bawdy hou- 
fes,and one poore peniworth of Sugar- candie to make thee long 
winded : if thy pocket were inricht with any other inimies but 
thefe, I am a villaine 5 and yet you will ftand to it, you will not 
pocket vp wrong : art thou not afhnraed? 

Fal. Doeft thou heare, Kr/? thou knowft in the ftate ofinno- 
cencic, Adam fell , & what fhould poore Iacke Falftalfe do in the 
daiesof villany?thoufecft, I haue moreflefh then another man, 
Sctherfore morefrailty.You confefle then you pickt my pocket. 

Prin, /tappearesfobytheftorie. 

Fal, //ofteffe, I forgiue thee, goe make ready breakefaft,loue 
thy husband, looke to thy feruants , chcrifh thy ghefts.thou (halt 
find mee tra&able to any honeft reafon: thou feeft /am pacified 
ftill : nay, prethee be gone. Exit Hoftejfte. 

Now, Hal, to the newes at Court for the robbery, lad? how is that 
anfwered? 

Prin. 
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c Pr;n. O/ny fwcetbeoffe, I muft ftill be good angel to thcc. 
the money is paid backe againc. 

FaL O, 1 do not like that payihgbacke, f is a double labour. 

‘T-nn. I am good friends with my father, & may do any thing; 

FaL Rob me the Exchequcrthe firft thing thou doeft , and 
doit with vnwafh’t hands too. 

Bar. Do, my Lord. 

Trin. 1 haue procured thee , Iacke, a charge of foote. 

Pal. I would it had beiene ofhorfe. Where (hall l finde one 
that can Reale well?0,for a fine thiefe oftheageof xxii.or there-, 
abouts*) lam hainoufly vnprouided. Well, God bethankedfor 
thefe rebels , the)' offend none butthevertuous; Ilaude them, I 
p ray fc them. Prin, Bardoll. 'Bar. My Lord. 

Prin. Go, beare this letter to Lord Iohn of Lancafter, 

To ray brother John, this, to my Lord of Weftmcrland. 

Go, Pcto,to horfe,for thou and l 
Hauethirtie miles to ride yet e’re dinner time: 

Iacke, mectc me to morrow in the temple hall 
At two a docke in theafternoone, 

There (haltthou know thy charge, and there rcceiue 
Money and order for their furniture. 



The land is burning, Percy Rands on high, 

A nd either we or they rnuft lower lie. 

Fal. Rare words, braue world. Hoftcfle, my breakefaR.come, 
Oh, I could wifh this T auerne were my drum. Exeunt. 

Enter Hot (pur, Wercejler, and Douglas. 

Hot. Well faid, my noble Scot, if fpeaking tructh 
In this fine age were not thought flattery, 

Such attribution (hould the Douglas haue, 

As notalbuldierof this feafons Ramp e, 

Should go (o generall currant through the world: 

By God, I cannot flatter, I defic 

The tongues of foothers, but a brauer place 

In my hearts loue bath no man then your felfe: 

Nay, taskeme to my word.approue me. Lord. 

Douglas. Thou art the King of honour, ' ~ 

No man fo potent breathes vpon the ground, 

But I will beard him. Enter one with letters. 

Hot. 



Henry the fourth. 

Hot. Do fo, andt'iswcll; What letters hall thou there? lean 
butthankeyou. 

Mef. Thefe letters come from your father. 

Hot. Letters from him? why comes he not himfcUe/ 

Mef. He cannot come, my Lord, he is grieuous ficke. 

Hot. Zounds, how haz he the ieifure to be ficke 
Infuchaiuflling time? who leads his power? 

Vnder whofe gouernment come they along ? 

Mef. His letters beares his mind, not 1 his mind. 

War. I prethee.tell me, doth he keepc his bed? 

Tylef He did, my Lord, foure daies e’rc I fet forth, 

And at the time of my departure thence, 

He was much feard by his Phifitions. 

Ivor, I would the Rate of time had firft bin whole. 

Ere he by ficknes had binvifited : 

His health was ncuer better worth then now. 

Hot. Sickenow.droope now, this ficknes doth infeft 
The very life- bloud of our cn terprife, 

T’iscatching hither, eucn to ourcampc: 

He writes me here, that inward fickneftc, 

And that his friends by deputation 
Could not Co (bone be drawne,nor did he thinkeit mecte, 

To lay fo dangerous and dearc a truft 
On any foule rcmou’d,but on his owne. 

Yet doth he giue vs bold aduertifement , 

That with our Email coniun£lion,wc fhould on, 

T o fee how fortune is difpos’d to vs: 

For, as he writes, there is no quailing now, 

Becaufe the King is ccrtainely pofleft 
Ofall our purpo(es: what fay you to it? 

War. Your fathers ficknes is a maime to vs. 

Hot. A perilous gafh, a very limme lopt off. 

And yet, in faith, it is not his prefent wane 
Seemesmore, then we Hi all find it ; were it good. 

To fet the cxa& wealth ofall our dates, 

All at one caft. ? to fet fo rich a main**, 

On the nice hazzard of one doubtfullhoure, 

It were not good, for therein (hould we readc 
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The very bototne and the fonlc of hope, 

The very lift, the very vtmoft bound 
Ofall our fortunes. 

none. Faith, and fo we fhould, 

■Where now remair.es a fweete reuerfion, 

We may boldly fpend.vpon the hope, of what t is to come tn 

A comfort of retirementhues in this. 

Hot. Arandeous.ahometo flievnto, 

1 f that the Diuell and mifchance looke big 
Vpon tlse maiden-head of our affaires. 

jy or. But yet l would your father had bene here: 

The qualitic and haire of our attempt 
Brookes no diuifion.it will be thought 
By foine.that know not why he is away. 

That wifedome, loyalty, and roeere diftike 
Ofour proceedings, kept the Earle from hence» 

And thinke,howfuchanapprehenfion 
May tumethe tide offearefull faction, 

And breede a kinde of queftion in our caufe: 

For, well you know, we of the offring fide, 

Muft keepe aloofe from ftridt arbitrement , 

And ftopall fight-holes, cuery loopc.from whence 
The eye of rcafon may prie in vpon vs. 

This abfence ofyour fathers drawes a curtaine. 

That fhewes the ignorant, a kinde of feare 
Before not dreamt of. 

Hot. Youftrainetoofar. 

/rather of his abfence make this vie, 

/t lends aluftre and more great opinion, 

A larger dare to your great enterprize, 

Then ifthe Earle were hereifor men muft thinke, 

If we without his heJpe can make a head 
To pufh againft a kingdome, with his helpe ' 

We lhallor turneit.topfic turuy downe. 

Yet all goes well, yet all our ioynts are whole. 

Bong. As heart can thinke, there is not fuch a word 
Spoke ofin Scotland, as this tearme of feare. 

Enter Sir %i, Vernon. 
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Hot. Mycoofen Vcrnon,weIcomcbymylbuIe. 

Ver. Pray God my newes be worth a welcome, Lord. 
The Earle of Weftmcr!and,feuen thoufand ftrong, 

Is marching hitherwards, vvithPrincc Iohn. 

Hot. No harme,what moreJ 
Ver. Andfurthcr/hauelearnd, 

The King hirafelfc inperfon hath fet forth. 

Or hitherwards intended (pedily. 

With ftrong and mighty preparation. 

' Hot. He fiiall be welcome too: where is htsfenne, 

The nimble footed madcap, Prince of Wales/ 

And his Cumradcs, that daft the world afidc, 
Andbiditpaflt/' 

Ver. All furnilht, all in Armes: 

All plumdclike Eftridgcs, that with the winde 
Baited like Eagles hauing lately bath d. 

Glittering in golden coates like images, 

Asfull offpiritas the month ofMay, 

And gorgeous as the funne atMidlbmcr, 

Wanton as youthfull goates,wilde as yong buls: 

Ifaw yong Harry with his bcuer on, 

Hiscufhes on his thighs, gallantly armdc. 

Rife from the ground like feathered Mercury,’ 

And vaulted with fuch cafe into his feat, 

Asif an Angell dropt downe fr&ra the clouds. 

To turne and wind a fiery Pegalus, 

And witch the world with noble horfcmanfbip. 

Hot. No more,no more,worfe then the fun in March, 
This praife doth nourifla agues,lctthem come, 

They come like facrifices in their trim, 
Andtothefire-eydmaidoffmoky war. 

All hot and bleeding will we offer thentt 
The mailed Mars fhall on his altars fit 
Vp to the cares in bloud. I am on fire 
T o heare this rich reprizall is fo nigh. 

And yet not ours:Comc,let me take my horfc. 

Who is to beare me like a thunderbolt, 



Againft the bofomc of the Prince.of Wales, 



H 2 



Harry 





; Tr ■. I.'' ■>< r, n'f. /c't.’n'fi'i. u /,■: . 

. .-...-A. \ * In 




The Hiftorig of 

Harry to Harry, fiiall not horfe to horfe 
Meete,and ne’re parr, tillone drop downca coarfes 
Oh, that Glcndowcr were come. 

Her. T here is more newes, 

I learnd in Worceftcr, as I rode along, 

He can drawe his power this fourteenc daies, 

Dong. T hats the worft tidings, that 1 heare ofit. 

Wor. I by my faith, that bear es a froflie found. 

Hot. What may the Kings whole battell reach vnto? 

fer. To thirty thoufand. 

Hot. Fortieletitbe, 

My father and Glendower being both away, 

The powers of vs may ferue fo great a day. 

Come let vs take a niufter fpe eddy, 

Doomcs day is necre, die all,die merily. 

Doug. T alke not of dying, /am out offeare 
Of death or deaths band, for this one halfe yearc. Exeunt, 

Enter Falflatffe andBardoll. 

Talf. Bardoll, get thee before to Cou entry, fill me a bottle of 
facke.our fouldiours Shall march through. Wce’le to Sutton cop- 
hill to night. 

Bar. Will you giue memoney, Captaine? 

Fat. Lay out, lay out. 

"Bar. This bottlemakes an angell. 

Tal. And if it do, take it for thy labour, and if it make twen- 
ty.take them all , Ileanfwerethccoynage, bid my Liuctenant 
Peto meete me at Townes end. 

Bar. I will, Captaine, farewell. Exit. 

Tal. Iflbealhamed ofmyfouldiers , /am a fow ft gurnet,! 
haue mifufed the Kings preSTe damnably . 1 haue got in ex- 
change of 1 50 fouldiers, 3CO. and odde pounds . Iprefleme 
none" but good houSholdcrs, Yeomens fonnes , inquire me out 
contracted batchelers , fuch as had beene askt twice on the 
bancs , f.ich a commodity of warme flaucs, as had as lieue hearc 
' the Diucll as a dmmme , fuch as feare the report ofa Caliuer, 
worfe then a itrooke foule,or a hurt wild-ducker/preft me none, 
but fuch tofts and butter, with heartes in their bellies no bigger 
then pins heads , and they haue bought out their feruices , and 
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now my whole charge confifts of Ancients , Corporals , Lieu- 
tenants, gentlemen of companies, flaues as ragged as Lazarus in 
the painted cloth , where the gluttonsdogs licked his fores : and 
fuch as indeede were ncuer fouldiers, but difearded , vniuft fer- 
uingmen, yongerfonnes toyongerbrotlicrs, reuolted tapfters, 
and’Oftlerstradefalne, the cankers of acalmeworld, and a long 
peace, ten times more dishonourable ragged , then an old fazdc 
ancient , and fuch haue I to fill vp the roomes of them as haue 
bought out rheir feruices, that you would thinke, that /had a hun- 
dreifand fiftie tottered prodigals, lately come from fwine-kee- 
pin<*,from eating draffe and huskes. A madde fellow mettemee 
on the way, and told me / had vnloadcd all the gibbets and preft 
the dead bodies. No eie hathfeene fuch skar- crowes. lie not 
martch through Couentric with them, that’s flatte: nay, and the 
villaincs march wide betwixt the legs, as if they had gyues on, 
for indeede, /hadthemoft of them outof prifon, there’snota 
fhirtc and a halfe in all my company, and the halfe Shii te is two 
napkins tack’c together , .'and thrownc ouer the Shoulders like a 
Heralds coate without fleeues, and the fhirte, to fay thetrueth, 
ftolnefrommy hoftat S. Albones,orthcred nofelnkecper of 
Dauintry, but that’s all one, thei’lefinde linnen enough oneue- 
ry hedge. 

Enter the Prince , And the Lord of IVeftmerland. 

Prin. How now, blowne lacker how now, quilt/ 

Tal, What, Hall how now, mad wag fwhat a diuel doft thou 
in Warwickshire? My good L. of Weftmerland,/cry you mer- 
cie, / thought your honour had already bene at Shrewcsburic. 

Weft. Faith, fir /ohn,t’is more then time that 1 were there, and 
you too, but my powers arc there already: the king /can tell you, 
lookes for vsall, we muft away all night. 

Talf, Tut, neuer feare me, /am as vigilant as a Cat, tofteale 
Creame, 

Prin. I thinke to fteale Creame indeed, for thy theft hath al- 
ready made thee butter ; but tell me, lacke, whofe fellowcs arc 
thefe that come after? 

Talf. Mine, Hal, mine. 

Trin. / did neuer fee fuch pitiful! rafeals, 

Talf Tut, tut, good inough to tofle, foodefor powder, food 
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for powder', thei’le fill a pit as well as better': tuflufcan, mortall 
men, mortall men, , . , , 

Weft. /, but, (irlohn, me thinkes they arc exceeding poorc 

and bare: too beggarly- . , 

Fal. Faith, for their pouertie, I know not where they bad that: 
and for their barenetTe, Um fine they netier lea rn’t that of me. 
Tn. No.ile be fworne.vnlefle you call three fingers on the ribs 

baretbut fi’rra, make hafte, Percy is already in the field. Exit. 

Falf. What, is the king incamp t> 

Weft. He is, fir Iohn, / fcare we (hall flay too long. 

Falft. Well, to the latter end of a fray, and the beginning of a 
feaft, fits a dull fighter, and a kecne gueft. Exeunt, 

Enter HotJpu^Worcefter, HonglM % md Vernon. 

Hot. Wcc’le fight with him to night. 

Wor. h may not be. 

Dottgl. You giue him then aduantage. 
pert Not a whit. . , ' 

Hot. Why, fay you forlookeshenotfor fiipplyr 

Her. So do we. , 

Hot. Hisiscertainc,ours is doubtiull. 

Wor. Good coofen be aduifde, ftir not to night. 

Ver, Do not, my Lord, 

q)oug. You doe not counfell well: 

You fpeake it out of feare, and cold heart. 

Ver. Do meno (lander, Douglas, by my life, 

And /dare well mainraine it with my life; 
if well refpe&ed honor bid roe on, 

/hold as little counfell with weake feare. 

As you, my Lord, or any Scot that this day liucs: 

Let befeene to morrow in the battell, which of vsfeares. 

Yea, or to night. Her, Content. 

Hot. To night, fay /• 

Ver, Come, come, it may not be. 

I wonder much,bcingmcn of fuch great leading as you are, 
That you forefee not what impediments 
Drag backe our expedition : ccrtaine horfe 
Of my coofen V ernons are not y et com c vp, 
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Your Vnckle Worcefters horfes came but to day, 

And now their pride and mcttall is afleepc. 

Their courage with hard labour tame and dull. 

That not a horfe is halfe the halfe of himlclFc. 

Hot So are the horfes of the encode. 

In generall iourney bated and brought low: 

Thebetter part of ours are full of reft. 

Wor. The number of the king exceeded! our: 

For Gods fake, coofen, ftay till all come in. 

The trumpet founds a parley. Enter fir IV liter Blunt* 
Blunt. I come with gracious offers from the king, 

Jf you vouchfafc me hearing, and refpeft. 

Hot. Welcome, fir Walter Blunt : and would to God 
You were of our determination; 

Some of vs loueyou well, and euenthofcfome 
Enuie your great deferuings and good name, 

Becaufe you are not of our qualitie, 

But (land againft vs like an eneraie. 

Blunt: And God defend, but ftill I fhould ftand fo. 

So long as out of limit and true rule 
You ftand againft anoynted Maieftie. 

But to my charge. The king hath (ent to know 
The nature of your grieues, and whereupon 
You coniurefrotn thebreaftof ciuill peace. 

Such bold hoftilitie, teaching his dutiousland 
Audacious crucltie. If that the king 
Haue any way your good deferts forgot. 

Which he cordeffeth to be manifold, 

He bids yon name your grieues, and withallfpeed. 

You (hall haue your defires with intereft 
And pardon abfolute for your felfe, and thefe 
Herein milled by your fuggeftion. 

Hot, The king is kind : and well we know, the king 
Knowcsat what time to promife, when to pay : 

My father, my vnckle, and my felfe, 

Did giue him that fameroyaltie he weares, 

And when he was not fixe and twentie ftrong, . 

Sicke in the worldcs regard, wretched and low. 
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A poorc vnminded outlaw fneaking home. 

My father gauc him welcome to theft ore: 

And when he heard him fweare and vow K>God, 
He came but to be Duke of Lane-after, 

X,o fue his liuery, and beg his peace 
Withtearcsof innocencie, and tearmes of zcale, 
My father in kind heart and pittic mou’d, 

Swore him afltftance, and perform’d it too. 

Now, when the Lords and Barons of therealme, 
Perceiu’d Northumberland did lcane to him, 

T he more and lefte came in with cap and knee, 
Met him in Boroughs.Cities, V lllages, 

Attended him on bridges, flood in lanes, 
Laidgiftes before him, proffer’d him their oathes, 
Gauehini their hcircs, as Pages followed him, 
Euen at the heeles, in golden multitudes, 

He prefcntly, as greatneffe knowes itfelfe. 

Steps me a little higher then his vow 
Made to my father, while his blood was poore, 
Vpon the naked ftore at Rauenfpurgh, 

And now forfooth takes on him to reforme 
Some certaine edifts, and feme ftreight decrees 
Thatlietooheauieon the Common- wealth. 
Cries out vpon abufes, feemes to weepe 
Ouerhis Countric wrongs, and by this face, 

This feeming brow of iuftice,did he winne 
T he hearts of all that he did angle for: 

Proceeded further, cut me off the heads 
Of all the fauourites that the abfent king 
In deputation left behind him here. 

When he was pcrfonall in the /rift warre. 

Blunt. Tut, /came not to heare this. 

Hot, Then to the point. 

In ftort time after, he depos’d© the King, 

Soone after that, depriu’d him of his life, 

And in thenecke of that, task’t the whole ftate: 
To make that worfe. fuffr ed his kinfman March, 
(Who is, if cucry owner were well plac’d, 
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Henry the fourth. 

Jndecde his King) to be ingag’d in Wales, 

There without ranfetnrtoJie^orfeited, 

Difgrac’t me in my happy viftories, 

Sought to intrap me by intelligence. 

Rated mine vncklc from the counfell boord. 

In ra^c difmifd my father from the Court, 

Broke othe onothe, committed wrong on wrong, 
And in condufion, droue vs to feeke out 
This head offafetie, and withali to pric 
Into his title, the which we find 
Too indireft for long continuance. 

’Blunt Shall I returne thisanfwere to the King? 

Hot. Not fo,(ir Walter. Wee’le withdraw a while. 
Go to the King, and let there be impawnd 
Some furetie for a fafe returne againe, 

And in the morning early ftall my vncklc 
Bring him our purpofts/and fb farewell. 

Blunt I would you would accept of grace and !oue. 

Hot. And may be, fo we ftall. 

Blunt Pray God you do. 

Enter Archbijhop of Torke,nnd (jr "Mighell. 

Arch, Hie, good fir Mighell.bcare thisfealed briefe 
With winged haftc to the Lord Marftall, 

This to my coofen Scroopc,and all the reft 
T o whom they are directed. If you knew 
How much they do import, you would make hafte. 

Sir M, My good Lord, I geffe their tenor. 

Arch, Like enough you do. 

To morrow,good fir Mighell,is a day, 

Wherein, the fortune of ten thoufand men 
Muft bide the touch.For fir, at Shrewsbury, 

As I am truly giuen to vnderftand, 

The King with mighty and quicke raifed power, 
Mcetes with Lord Harry: And Lfeare,fir Mighcll, 
What with the fickneffe of Northumberland. 

Whofe power was in the firft proportion, 

And what Owen Glcndowers abfence thence, 

Who with them was a rated fiilew too, 
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And comes not in,ou«-rulde by prophecies, 

I feare, the power of Percy is too weake. 

To wage an inftant triall with the King. 

Sir 7rl. Why, my good Lord, you neede not feare, 

There is Douglas, and Lord Mortimer. 

Arch. No, Mortimer is not there. 

Sir M. But there is Mordake,V ernon,Lord Harry Percy, 
And there is my Lord ofWorcefter, and a head 
Of "allant warriours,nob!e gentlemen, 

Auh. And fo there is, but yet the king hath drawne 
The fpeciall head of all the land together. 

The Prince of Wales, Lord IohnafLancafter, 

The noble Weftmerland,and warlike Blunt, 

And many mo coriualsand dearemcn 
Ofeflimation,and command in armes. 

Sir 7ft. Doubt not, triyL. they (hall be well opposd 
Arch. I hope no le(Ic,yet,needfi!ll t is to feare. 

And to preuent the worft, fir Mighell, fpeede: 

For if Lord Percy thriue not.c’re the king 
Difmifie his power, he mcanes to vifit vs. 

For he hath heard of our confederacy, 

And,t’isbut wifedome,to malceftrong again fi him: 

Therefore make hafte, I mu ft go write againe 
T o other friends, and fo farewell, fir Mighell. Exeunt. 

Enter the King, 'Prince of Wales, Lord Iohn ofLanca/ler, Ear/e 
efWeflmer/and,Sir Walter Blunt ,and Falfialffe. 

King. Ho w bloodily thefunne begins to pcare,,. 

Aboue yon busky bill, the day lookes pale 
At his difiemperature. 

Trirt. The Southcren wind 
Dojhplay the trumpet to bis purports, 

And, by the hollow whittling in.the leaues, 
Foretclsaternpeftand&feluftringday* . ; ■ ni.r.t piriLdbri L 
King. ThehjVvithtWfcfersdetitfi'mpatliiXe,: A.ydrA 

FornothingcanfcemeTouIctothofethatwinnc, si' 7 ’ 

The trumpet feunds, Enter Worcefler. 

King. How now, my Lord ofWorcefter? t’is not yye'l, 

That you and I fhould meete v.pon fuch tearmes : 1 j- 
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As now wemcete. Youhaue dcceiu’ddiu truft, 

And made vs doffeoureafie robes of peace, 

To cruflr our old linimesin vngentle ftcele.- 
This is nor well,my Lord, this is not well. 

W hat fay you to it? vvil ! you againe vnknit 
This churhfh knot of all abhorred war? 

And moue in that obedient orbe againe, 

Where you did giue a faire and mturall light, 

And be no more an exhal'd meteor, 

A prodigie offeare,and a portent 
Of broched mifehiefe to thevnborne times? 

Wor. Heme tnc, my Liege." 

For mine owne part, 1 could be well content, 

To entertaine the lag end of my life 
With quiet houres.Forl proteft, 

Jhauenot fought the day of this diflike. 

King You haue not fought it : how comes it then? 

Fat. Rebellion lay in his way, and he found if, 

• Prin. Peace, chewet, peace. 

Wor. Jt pleas’d your Maieftie to turne your lookes 
Offauour,from my fclfe, and all our houfc. 

And yet I mud remember you, my Lord: 

We were the firft and deareft of your friends. 

For you my ftaflfe of office did 1 breake 
In Richards rime, and ported day and night 
To meete you on the way, and kiffe your hand, 

When yet youwerc in place and in account 
Nothing fo ftrongand fortunate as /. 

It was my felfe,my brother and his fonne. 

That brought you home, and boldly did outdatc 
The dangers of the rime. Y ou fworc to vs. 

And you did fweare that othe at Dancaftcr, 

That you did nothing purpofe gainft the ftate. 

Nor claitne no further , then your new falne right. 
The ftate ofGaunt, Dukedome of Lancaftcr: 

To this, we fwore our aid:butin fliort fpacc 
It raind downe fortune fhowring on your head, 

And fuch a floud of greatneffe fell on you, 
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What with cm ' c,w.hat with the abfcnt King, 
What wit 5 ' es of a wanton time, 

Thefe .. ill ■ . ces that you had borne, 

And me conu'aricus winds that held the king 
So long in his vnluckie Irilh wars, 

That all in England did repute him dead: 

And from this fwarrae offaireaduantages. 

You tooke occafion to be quickly wooed 
To gripe the gcnerall fway into your hand, 
Forgotyourothetcvs at Dancaftcr, 

And being fed by vs,you vs’d vs fo, 

As that vngentle gull the Cuckowcs bird 
Vfeth the fparrow, did oppreffc our neaft, 

Grew by our feeding to fo great a bulke, 

That cuen our loue durft not come neere your fight, 
For feareof fwa’lowingibut with nimble wing 
We were enforc’t for fafetie fake,to fiie 
Out of your fight, and raife this prefent head. 
Whereby we ftand oppofed by fuch meancj, 

As you your felfc haue forg’d againft your felfc 
By vnkind vfage, dangerous countenance, 

And violation of all faith and troth 
S worne to vs in your yonger enterprize. 

King. Thefe things indeede you hauc articulate. 
Proclaimed at market Crofles, read in Churches, 
To face the garment of rebellion. 

With fome fine colour that may pleafe the eye 
Of fickle changelinps-and poorc difeontents, 
Which gape and rub the elbow at the nevves 
Of burly burly innouation, 

And neuer yet did infurreCVion want 
Such water colours, to impaint his caufe, 

Nor moody beggars, ftaruing for a time, 
Ofpellmellbauockeand confufion. 

'Tnn. In both your armies there is many a foule. 
Shall pay full dearely for this encounter, 

/fence they ioyne in tryall,tell your nephew, 

The Prince of Wales doth ioyne with all the world 
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In praife of Henry. Percy, by my 'hopes, 

This prefent enterprife fet of his head, 

I doe not thinke a brauer Gentleman, >.t 

More aCtiue, more valiant , or more valiant yong, 

More daring, or more bold is now aliue, 

To Grace this latter age with noble deedes : 

For my part, I may fpeakeit to my fhame, 

I haue a trewant been to chiualric, 

And fo I heare, he doth account me too; 

Yet this before my fathers Maieftie, 

I am conterit that he fliall take the oddes 
Of his great name and eftimation. 

And will, tofaue the blood on ey ther fide, 

Try fortune with him, in fingle fight. ' 

Kin. And Prince of Wales, fo dare we venture thee, 

Albeit, confidcrations infinite 
Do make againft it : No good Worcefter, no: 

We louc our people well, eucn tbofe we loue. 

That are milled vpon your coofcns part. 

And will they take the offer of our Grace, 

Both he, and they and you, yea cucry man 
Shall be my friend againe,and ile be his. - \ 1 

So tell your coofen, and bring me word 
What he will doe. But if he will not yeeld. 

Rebuke and dread correction wait on vs. 

And they (hall doe their office. So be gone: 

We will not now be troubled withreplic, 

We offer faire, take it aduifedly . Exit Worcefter. 

Prin. It will not be accepted on my life. 

The Douglas and the Hotfpurboth together. 

Are confident againft the world in arnaes. 

King. Hence therefore, euery leader to his charge, 

For on their anfwere will we fet on them, 

And God befriend vs, as our caufe is iuft. Exeunt : raanent 
Fa l. Hal, if thou fee me downc in the battell Vrin.Falft. 
And beftride me,fo,t’is a poynt of fricndfhip. 

Prin. Nothing but a Coloffus can doe thee that friendffiip. 
Say thy prayers, and farewell, 
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Falf. I would it were bed time, Hal, and all well. 

Trirt. Why? thou oweftGod a death. 

Falfi T’is not due yet , / would be loath to pay him before his 
day '• what needs / bee fo forward with him that cals not on mec? 
Well, t’is no matter, honor pricks me oft : yea , but h ow if honor 
pricke me off when I cojmcon ? hpvv thenkan honor fet to a leg? 
no : or an arme? noror take away ijiegnefe of a wound ? no:ho- 
nor hath no skill infurgerv then? no : VV hat is honour. ■ a vv order 
what is in that word houpriwhac is that honour? aire : a trim rec- 
koning. Who hath it ? he that dyed a Wcdnefday : doth he fcclc 
it? no: doth he hearc it/no: nsinfenfiblethentyeavto the dead: 
but will it not liuc with the liuing ? no : why? detraction will not 
fuffer it , therefore ilenpne of it, honour is, a meerc skutchioo, 
and fo ends my Catcchifme, Exit. 

Enter Wor cefier and fir fiichdrd Ter non. 

Wor. O no, mv nephew mart not know, fir Richard, 

The liberall kind offer of the king. 

Ter. T were befthedid. 

Wor. Then are we all vnder one. 

7t is not pofiible : it cannot be, 

The king fhould keepe his word inlouing vs, 

He will fufpeft vs (fill, and findea time 
To punifh this offence in other faultcs, 

Suppofition,all our Hues, (hall be ftuckc full of eyes, 

For creafon is buttrufted like the Foxe, 

Who neuerfo tame,fo cherifh’t and lock’t vp, 

Will hauc a wild tricke of his nneefiers : 

Looke how wc can; or fad or merrily; 

Interpretation will mifquotc our lookes. 

And we fhallfeede like oxen at a (fall. 

The better cherifirt, ft ill the necrer death. 

My nephevyes trcfpaiTe may be well (prget, 

It hath the excufe of youth, and heat of blood. 

And ap adopted name of priuiledge, 

Ahair-braind Hotfpurgoucrned by a fpleenc: 

All his offences line vpon my head 
And onhis fathers. We did traine him on, 

And his corruption being tane front vs, 

We 
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Wc as the fpring of all, (hall pay for alls 
Therefore good coofen, let not Harry know; 

/n any cafe the offer of the king. Enter Hotjpur. 

Ve. Deliuer what you wil,i!c fay t’is fb. He re comes your coofen, 
Hot. My vnckle is return’d. 

Deliuer vp my Lord of Wefttnerland, 

Vnckle, what newes. 

Wor. The King will bid you battell prefently, 

Doug. Defic him by the Lord of Weftmerland. 

Hot. Lord Douglas, go you and tell him fo, 

Doug, Marry and (hall, and very willingly. Exit Dong.. 
Wor, There is no Teeming mercy in the king. 

Hot. Did you beg any? God forbid. 

Wor , /told him gently of our grieuances, 

Of his oath-breaking, which he mended thus, 

By now forfwearing that he is forfworne, 

He calls vs rebels, traitors, "and will fcourge 

With hawfie armes, this hateful! name in vs. Enter 'Doug. 

. Doug , Arme, gentlemen, to armessfor I haue throwne 
A braue defiance in king Henries teeth, 

And Wcftmetland that wasingag’d did beare it, 

Which cannot chufe but bring him quickly on. 

Wor. The Prince of Wales ftept forth before the king, 

And, nephew, challeng’d you to finglc fight. 

Hot. O, would the quarrell lay vpon our heads, 

And that no man might draw fhort breath to day, 

But I and Harry Monmouth:tell me, tell me, 

Ho w fhewd his, talking ? feemd it in contempt? 

Ver. No, by myfoule, / neuer in my life 
Did hc3te a challenge vrg’d more modeftly, 

Vnleffea brother fhould a brother' dare 
To gentle exercift andproofe of Armes, 

He gaue you all the duties of a man, _ ; 

Trim d vp your prayfes with aPrincely tongue, 

Spokcyour deferuingslikea Chronicle, j... 

Making you cuer better then his praife, 7. 

By flill difpraifing praife, valued with you: 

And which became him ltke a Priflce indeed. 

He 
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He made a blufhing citall of hirofelfc. 

And chid his trewant youth with fueh a grace, 

As if hem a fired there a doublefpirit 
Of teaching and of learning indantly: 

There did he paufi*,but let roe tell the world. 

If he outliuc the enuie of this day, 

England did neuer owe fo fwcetea hope, 

So much mifeonftrued inhis wantonnefle. 

Hot. Coofen, I thinke thou art enamored 
On his fo'lics : neuer did I heare 
Of any Prince fovvildalihertie: 

But be he as he will, yet once c’rc night, 

1 will imbracc him with a fouldicrs arme, 

That he (hall (lirinke vnder my courtefic. 

Avmc, arme with fpeed, and fellowes, fouldicrs, friendes. 

Better confidcr what you haue to doc> 

That I that hauenotwell thegift of tongue 

Can lift your blood vp with perfwafion. Euler a me fencer. 

Trtef. My Lord, here arc letters for you. 

Hot. 1 cannot reade them now. 

O, Gentlemen, the time of life is (hort: 

To fpend that fhortnes bafely, were too long, 

If life did ride vpon a dials point, 

Still ending at the arriuall of an houre, 

And if weliue, we liue to tread on kings, 

/f die, braue death, when princes die with vs. 

Now for our confciences, the armes arc faire, 

When the intent of bearing them is iud, Enter another. 

Mef. My Lord, prepare, the King comeson apace. 

Hot. I thanke him, that he cuts me fiom my tale : 

For /profefle not talking, oncly this, 

Let each man doe his bed : and heredraw/ a (word, 

Whofe temper I intend to (bine 
With the bed blood that I can meet withall, 

/nthcaduentureof this petillous day. 

Now efperance Percy, and fet on, 

Sound all theloftie indruments of war, 

And bv that ttutficke let vs^ll embrace, 

* For 
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F orheauen to earth, fome of vs neuer (hall 
Afecondtimedofuchacourtefie. 

Here they embrace , the trumpets found, the King enters with hts 
power , alar me to the batted, then enter Douglas, and Sir IV al- 
ter 'Blunt, 

Blunt What is thy name, that in battel! thus thou eroded me/ 
What honour dod thou feeke vpon my head? 

Doug. Know then, my name is Douglas, 

And I do haunt thee in the battcll thus, 

Becaufe fome tell me that thou art a King. 

Blunt They tell thee true. 

Doug. The Lord of Stafford deare to day hath bought 
Thylikenefle.forin (lead of thee, King Harry, 

Thisfword hath ended him,fo fhall it thee, 

Vniede thou ycclde thee as my prifoner. 

Blunt I wasnotborneayeelder, thou proud Scot: 

And thou (halt find a king that willreuenge 
Lord Staffords death. 

They fight, Douglas hds Blunt, then enter Hotfpttr. 

Hot. O Douglas, hadd thou fought at Hoitnedon thug, 

I neuer had triumpht ouer a Scot, 

Doug . Alsdonc,alswon:hercbreathlcs lyes the king. 

Hot , Where? Doug. Here. 

Hot. This, Douglas/no, I know this face full well, 

Agallant knight he was, his name was Blunt, 

Semblably furnidit like the king himdlfe. 

Doug. Ah foole, go with thy foule whither it goes, 

A borrowed title had thou bought too deare. 

Why didd thou tell rae.that thou wert a king/ 

Hot. The king hath many marching in his coates. 

Doug. Now bymy fword, I will kill all his coates: 

He murther all his wardrobe, piece by piece, 

Vntill/meete the King. Hot. Vp, and away, 

Ourfouldiours dand full fairely for the day. 

Alarme, Enter Ealfta/ffefoltu. 

Fal, Though I could fcape fhot- free at London , I feare the 
(hot here,here’s no fcoring but vpon the pate.Soft,who are you? 
hr W alter Blunt, ther’s honor for you, here’s no vanity : I am as 
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hot as molten leaded as heauy too .• God I<eepe lead out of me, 
/neede no more weight then mine ownc bowels . I hauc led my 
ra°- ofMuffins where they are pepperd : there's not three of my 
I 50. left aline, and they are for the towncs end , to beg during 
hfe:but who comes here? Enter the Trince, 

Vrln. W hatjflandfl: thou idle here? lend me thy fwor d/ 

Many a noble man lies flarke and fhffe, 

Vnderthc booties of vaunting enemies, 

Whofe deaths arc yet vnreueng’d . 1 pretheelend me tliy fwoid. 

Fa/, O Hal,I prcthee giuc me leaue to breathe a while: Turke 
Grc^oi v newer did fuch deeds in armes, as 1 haue done this day, 
ihauepVid Percy, I haue made him hire, 

Erin He is indeed, and lining to kill thee, 

I prcthee lend me thy fwoid. 

Fa/, Nay, before God, Hal, if Percy be aline, thou getfl not 
my fword, hut take my piffoll if thou wilt, 

Erin. Giuei:mc:what. ? isitin the cafe ? 

Tal, I Hal,t’is hot,t’is hot, there’s that will fa eke a Citie. 

The Prince drawesit out, and finds a to be a bottle of facke. 

Erin. W hat? is it a time to leaf! and dally novv. ? 

He t hr owes the bottle at hint. Exit. 

Ed. Well, ifPercybealiue, /le pierce him if he do come irt- 
my way : fo, if he do not, if /come in his willingly let him make a 
Carbonado of me, I like not fuch grinning honour as fir Walter 
bathtgiue me life, which if I can faue,fo:if not, honour comes vn- 
loofet for, and there's an end, 

Alarmc,cxcur font, Enter the Kino, the Trince , Lord Iohn 
of Lancafter, and Earle of Weft no er land. 

King. I prcthee Harry, withdraw thy fclfe, thou blecdcft too 
much, Lord /phn of Lancafter, go you with him. 

T. Iohn. Not 1 .my Lord, vnlcfTc ] did blcede too. 

Frits. 1 befcecli your Maitfhe make vp, 

Leaflyour retirement do amaze your friends. (tent. 

. King I will do fo : my Lord of Weftmerland, lead him to his 
Weft. Come, my Lord,Jle Icadyou to your tent. 

Erin, Lead me, my Lord?/ do not neede your heipe, 

And God forbid a. fh allow feratch fliould driue 
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The Prince of Wales from fuch a field as this. 

Where ftain’d nobilitie lies troden on, 

And rebels armes triumph in maftucres. 

lob. We breathe too long, come, coofen Weflmerland, 
Ourduede this way lies : For Gods fake come. 

<prin. By God, thou haft deceiu’d me, Lancafler, 

I did" not' thinke thee Lord of fuch a fpirit: 

Before, Iiou’dthecasabroiher, Iohn, 

Butnow, I doe refpeft thee as my foule. 

King, I (aw him hold Lord Percy at thepoynt, 

\V1tl1 luftier maintenance, then / did looke for 
Of fuch an vngrownc warrior. 

Trin. O, this boy lends mettal! to vs all. Exit. 

‘Doug. Another king, they grow like Hydras heads, 

I am the Douglas, fatall to all thofe 

That weare thofe colours on them. What art thou 

That counterfeit! the perfon of a king? 

Kin. The king himfelfe, whe Douglas grieues at heart. 
So many of his fhadowes thou haft met 
And not the very king:I haue two boyes 
SeekePercie and thy felfe about the field, 

But feeing thou fal’ft on me fo luckily, 

I will affay thee, and defend thy felfe. 

Doug. Ifearethou art another counterfet, 

And yet, in faith, thou beareft thee like a king. 

But mine, /am fure, thou art, who er’e thou be: 

And thus /winne thee. 

They fight, the King being in danger, Enter Prince of Wald. 
Erin. Hold vp thy head, vile Scot, or thou art like 
Neucr to hold it vp againc, the fpirits 
Of valiant S her ly, Stafford, Blunt, are in my armes: 

It is the Prince of Wales, that threatens thee. 

Who neucr pro, nifeth, but he meanes to pay. 

They fight, Douglas flietb. 

Cheer ely my Lord, how fares your grace? 

Sir Nicholas Gawfey hath forfutcourfent, 

And fo hath Cliftomile to Clifton ftraight. 

King, Slay, and breathe a while: v 
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Thou haft redeemed thy loft opinion, 

And fhew’d thou makeft fume tender of my life, 

In this fhirc refctie thou haft brought to me. 

Prut. O God, they did me too much iniuric, 

That euer faid, I harkened for your death. 

If it were fo, /might haue let alone 
The infulting hand of Douglas oner you, 

Which would haue bene as fpcedy in your end, 

As all the poifonous potions in the world, 

And Tau'd the trcchcrous labour of your fonne. 

King. Make vp to Clifton, lie to S. Nicholas Gawfcy. Exit KL 
"Enter Hot fur. 

Hot. Iflmiftake not, thou art Harry Monmouth. 

Prin, Thou fpeakft,as if I would deny my name. 

Hot. My name is H an y P ercy. 

7 Tin. Why, then I fee a very valiant rcbell of that names 
I am the Prince of Wales, and thinkc not, Percy, 

T o ftiare with me in glory any more.* 

T wo ftars keepe not their motion in one fpbere, 

Nor can one England brookea double raigne 
OfHarry Percy, and the Prince ofWales. 

Hot. Now, (hall it,Harry? for the home is come. 

To end theoneofv$,and would to God 
Thy name in armes, were now as great as mine. 

Trin. /lc make it greater, e re I part from thee, 

And all the budding honours on thy creft, 

11c crop to make a garland for my head. 

Hot. I can no longer brooke thy vanities. 

They fight: Enter Fa'lfialffe. 

Fal. Well faid, Hal, to it, Hal . Nayyou fiiall find no boyes 
play here, I can tel! you. 

Enter r Dougltu,he fighteth with Fa/fialffiefiefak 
downe M if he were dead, the Vrmce 
if let h Percy. 

Hot. Oh Harry, thou haft rob’d me of my youth, 

J better brooke the lofle of brittle life, 

Then thofe proud titles thou haft won ofme, 

They 
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They wound my thoughts, worfe then thyfword my fleftis 
But thought’s the fiaue of life, and life times foole, 

And time that takes furuay of all the world, 

Muft haue a flop. O, I could prophecie. 

But that the earth and cold hand of death 

Lies on my tongue : no Percy, thou art du£l 
And food for 

Pm. For vvormes , brauc Percy. Fare thee well, great heart* 
/II vveau’d ambition, bow much art thou fhruncke? 

When that this body did containea fpirit, 

A kingdonie for it was too fmali a bound, 

But now two paces of the vileft earth 
Is roome inough : this earth that beares the dead, 

Bearcs not aliue fo ftout a gentleman. 

If thou wertfenfible of curtefie, 

I fhould not make fo great a flic w of zcale: 

But let my fauours hide thy mangled face. 

And euenin thy behalfcilc thankemy felfe, 

For doing thefe faire rites of tendernefle. 

Adiew, and take thy praife with thee to heauen, 

Thy ignominy fleepevviththeein thegrauc. 

But not remembredin tby Epitaph, 

He fiieth Falftaljfe on the ground. 

What, old acquaintance! could not all this flefli 
Keepe in a little life ? poore Iacke, farewell, 

I could haue better fpar’d a better man. 

O, I fhould haue a neauy mifte of thee. 

If I were much in loue with vanitic: 

Death hath not ftrooke fo faire a Deere to day, 

Though many dearer, in this bloody fray. 

/nbowel ’d will I feethce by and by, 

Till then, in blood by noble Percy lie. Exit. 

Fetlfialffe rifeth vp. 

Pel. Inbowel’d?if thou inbowell me to day , ilegiueyou leaue 
to powder rnee and eate me too to morrow. Zblood , t’was time 
to counterfet, or that hot termagant Scot had paid meefcot and 
lot too, Counterfet ? I lie, /am no counterfet : to die is to be a 
counterfet, for bee is but the counterfet of a man, who hath not 
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tlie life of a man : but to countcrfet dying when a man thereby 
Jiueth, is to be no counterfet , but the true and perfeft image of 
' fc indeed. The better part of valour is difcretion.tn the which 
better part I haue faued my life. Zounds l am afraid of this gun- 
powder Percy, though he be dead!: how if he lliould counterfet 
too and rife? by my faith, I am afraid he would proue the better 
countcrfet: therefore ile make him fure , yea, and ile fweare I kild 
him. Why may not he nfeafwell as I ? nothing confutes me but 
eyes , and no body fees tncuherefore firm, with a new wound in 
your thigh, come you along with me. 

He takes vp Ilotjpur on his back?. Enter Prince and 
John of Lanccfi er. 

Prin. Come, brother Iohn, full brauely haft thou flefli’t 
Thy maydenfword. 

Iohn. Cut foft, whom haue we here? 

Did you not tell me this fat man was dead? 

Prin. I did, I faw him dead, 

BreathlciTe and bleeding on the ground. Art thou aliue? 

Or is it fantafic that plaves vpon our eie-fight? 

I prethee fpeake, we will not tvuft our eies 
Without our cares, thou art not what thou feem’ft. 

talft. No , that’s certainc , I am not a double mambut if /bee 
not lackc palftalffc, then am Ialacke: there is Percie, if your 
father will doe nice any honour, fo.-ifnot, let him kill thenext 
Percy hitnfclfe: I looke to be either Eaileor Duke , I can affine 
you, 

Prin. Why, Percy I kild my felfc, and faw thee dead. 

Tal. Didft thou ? Lord, Lord, how this world is giuen to ly- 
ing,? I grant you, I was downe,and out of breath, and fo was hec, 
but wee rofe both at aninflant , and fought a long houre by 
Shrewcsbuiic clockc, if /may be beleeucd,fo : if not, let them 
that ftiould rewarde valour , beare the finne vpon their ownc 
heads. He take it vpon my death, /gaue him tins wound in the 
thigh : if the man were aliue, and would denie it, Zounds I would 
make him eate a piece of my fword. 

Iohn. Thisisthe ftrangtft talc, that cuer I heard. 

Prin. T his is the ftrangeft fellow, brother /oho. 

Come, bring your luggage nobly on your backe. 



Henry the fourth. 

For my part, if a lie may doe thee grace, 
lie guild it with the happieft termes I haue. 

A re traits is founded. 

<j>r\n. The Trumpet founds retrait, the day is ours. 

Come, brother, let vs to the higheft of the field, 

To fee what friends are liuing, who are dead. Exeunt. 

Fat. He follow , as they fay , for reward. Hee that rewards me, 
God reward him. If /doe growe great, tie growelcffe, for ile 
purge and leaue Sacke , and hue cleanely as a noble man fhould 
doe. Exit . 

The Trumpets found, Enter the King , Prince of Wales, Lorde 
Iohn of Lane after, EaVle of WeftmerUnd \ with W orcefter, and. 
Vernon , prifoners. 

King. Thus euer did rebellion finde rebuke. 

Jllfpinted Worceftcr, did not we fend grace, 

Pardon, and termes of louetoallof you? 

And wouldft thou turne our offers contrary, 

Mifufethc tenor of thy kinfmans truft? 

Three knights vpon our partie flninc to day, 

A noble Earle, and many a creature clfe, 

Had been aliue this houre, 

If like a Chriff inn thou hadft tritely borne * 

Betwixt our armies true intelligence. 

Wor. What I haue done, my fafetie vrg’d me to : 

And I imbracc this fortune patiently, ; 

Since not to be auoyded, it falson me. 

King. Beare Worcefter to the death, and Vernon too; 

Other offenders we will paufe vpon,. 

How goes the field? 

Prin. The noble Scot, Lord Douglas, when he faw 
The fortune of the day quite turn’d from him. 

The noble Percy flaine, and all his men 
V pon the foote of fearc, fled with the reft: 

And falling from a hill, he was fo bruiz’d. 

That the purfuers tooke him. At roy tent 
The Boughs is : and /befeech your grace 
I may difpofe of him. 

King* 






• - : ; -y m nmone ej 

King. With all my heart. 

Erin. Then brother, lohn of Lancafter, 

To you this honourable bounty fhall belong, 

Go to the Douglas , and debitor him 
Vp to his plcalure Janfoml efiis and free: 

His valours fhev/n vpon our Crefls to day, 

Haue taught vs how to cheri/h fuch high deeds, 

Euen in the boforae of our aduerfaries. 

lohn. I tharikc your Grace for this high curtefic, 
Which I fhall giue away immediatly. 

King. Then this remaines, that we diuide our power, 
You tonne /ohn, and my coofen Weftmerland 
Towards Yorke (hall bend, you with your deereftfpeed 
To meet Northumberland and the Prelate Scroope, 
Who, as we heare, are bufilyinarmes: 

My felfe, and you, tonne Harry, will towardes Wales, 

To fight with Glendowcr and the Earle of March. 
Rebellion in this land fhall lofe his fway, 

Meeting the checke of fuch another day. 

Andfince this bufmeflefofaireis done, 

Let vs not Icaue till all our owne be won. Exeunt. 
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The fecopd part ofHenry the fourth, 

continuing to hit death , and coro - 

nation of Henry the 

fift. 

£«/“«* %ttmour fainted full of Tongues. 

Pen your eares$fbr which of you wi'l flop 
The vent of hearing, when lowd Rumor fpeaksi 
I from the Orient to the drooping Weft, 
(Making the wind my poHe-horfe)flill vnfbld 
The afts commenced on this ball of earth, 

Vpon iny tongues continuall Handers ride, 

The which in euery language Ipronouncc, 

Stuffing the cares of men with falle reports, 

] fpeake of peace while couert enmity, 

V nder the fmile of fafety, woundes the world: 

And who but Rumor, who but oncly I, 

Makefearefull mufters,and prepar’d defence. 

Whiles the bigge yeare,fwolne with fome other griefc. 

Is thought with child by the Herne tyrant Warrc? 

And no fuch matter.Rumour isa pipe, 

Blowne by furmizesjealoufies conieftures. 

And offo eafie, and fo plaine a Hop, 

Thatthe blunt mon Her, with vneounted heads, 

The Hill difeordant wau’ringmultitudc. 

Can play vpon it.But what need I thus 
(My wel lenowne body)to anothomize 
Among my houlholdJ why is Rumor here? 
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I mnnc before King Harries ^Soffe; 

Who in a bloudy field by Shrewsbury, 

Hath beaten downe yong Hot-fpurre and his troopcs, 
Quenchingthe flame of bold rebellion, 

Eueri with the rebels blond. But whatmeanel 
T o fpeakefo true at flrft: my office is 
T o noyfe abroad ,that Hany'Monmouth fell 
Vndex the wrath pfncble Hot-fpurs fvyovd; 

And that the King before the Douglas rage, 

Stoopt his annointed head as low as death. 

This haue I rumour’d through the peafant townes, 
Eetweene that royall field of Shrewsbury, 

And this worme- eaten hole of ragged (lone, 

When Hot-fpufs father oldNorthumberland 

Lies crafty ficke, the poftes come tyring on, l .' , * 

And not a man of them brings other newes, 

Than they r haue learnt of me,Fi;om Rumors tongues. 

They bring fmcoth comforts falfc,worie then true wrongs. 

exit Rumours, 

Fir. ter the\Lord Fardolfe at one doore. q V 
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That the Lord Bardolfe doth attend him heere. 

Porter His Lordfhip is .-wallet forth into the orchard, 5 « 

Pleafe it your honor knockc but at the gate, A 

And he himfelfe will anfwer. enter the Earle Northumberland^ 
Bard. Here comes die Earle. 

Earle. W hat newes Lord Bardolfeccueryminute now 
Should be the father of fofne Stratagem, J 

The times are wild, contention hke a horfe, , : : . 

Lull of high feeding, madly hath broke loofc. 

And beares downe ail before him. ni l 
‘ Bard . Noble Earle, 

3 bring you certaine newes from Shrewsbury. 

Earle Good, and Cod walk ,■ 
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Hard* As good as heart can wifti: 

The King is almofl: wounded to the death, 

And in the fortune of my Lord your fbnne. 

Prince Harry flaine outright,and both the Blunts 
Kild by the hand of Dowglas^yong prince Iohn, 

And W eftmeriand and Stafford fled the field, 

And HarryMonmouthes brawnejhe hulkc fir Iohn > 

Is prifoner toyourfonnerO fuch a day l 
Sofoughtjlb followed,and lo faircly vvonne. 

Came not till now to dignifie the times 
Since Cxfars fortunes. 

Earle How is this dcriu’d? 

Saw you the field?cameyou from Shrewsbury? 

Bar. I (pakc with one, my lord, that came from thence, enter 
A gentleman \vellii>red,and of good name, Travers. 

That freely rend red me thefe newes for true. 

Earle Here comes my feruant Trauers who Ifent 
On tuefdaylafl: to hffen after newes; 

Tar. M y lord;! ouer -rode him on the way^ 

And hei^furni/htwitlnno certainties. 

More then he haply may fetalefironr me. 

Earle Now Tracers, what good tidings comes with you2 
t 7'^ mers M X ^brd,fir Tohn Vmfreuile turndmebacke 
With ioyfull tidings, and being better horft , 

Outrode me, after him came spurring hard* 

A u 1- ■’ — ‘ ' rav'd 
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T , Jeway toChefter,andofhim 

loid demand whatnewes from Shrewsbury, 

He told me that rebellion had bad lucke, 

/ , )’ on g Harrie Percies fpur was coldr 
With that he gaue his able horfe the head, 

•ftnd bending forward, ftrooke his armed hceles, 
gamfl the panting Holes of his poore iade, 
Vptothe rowell head, and flatting fo. 

He ieem dinrunning to deuoure the way 
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Staying no longer queftion. £ark Ha? again e, 

Said hc,vong Harry Percies fpur was cold, 

OfHot-fpurre, Cold-fpurre, that rebellion 
Had met illlucke? 

Hard. My lord, lie tell you what, 

Ifmyyong Lord your fbnne,baue not the day, 

Vpon mine honor for a filken point, 

Jlc giue my Barony, neuer talkc of it. 

Earle Why fhould that gentleman that rode by Trauers, 
Giue then fuch inftances of Ioffe? 

Bard. Who he? 

He was fome hilding fellow that had flolnc 
The horfe he rodeon,and vpon my life . 

Spokeata venter.Lookc, here comes morenews. enter AEor- 
Earle Yea this mans brow, like to a title leafc, ton. 

Foretells the nature of a tragickc volume. 

So iookes the ftrond, whereon the imperious floud. 

Hath left a witneft vfurpation. 

Say Mourton,didft thou come from Shrewsbury? 

tJhlour. I ranne from Shrewsbury my noble lord, 

Where hatefiill death put on his vglieftmaske, 

T o fright our partic. 

Earle How doth my fbnne and brother? 

Thou trcmbleft,and the whitenes in thy cheeke. 

Is apter then thy tongue to tell thy arrand, 

Euen fuch aman,fo faint, fofpirritlefte, 

So dull,fo dead.in looke,fo woe; begon. 

Drew Priams curtaine in the dead of night. 

And would haue told him,halfchis Troy was burnt: 

But Priam found the fier,ere he, his tongue. 

And I,my Percies death, ere thou report!! it. *’ 
Thisthou vvouldfl fay. Your fon did thus and thus. 

Your brother thusrfo fought the noble Dowglas, 

Stopping my greedy care with their bold deedes, 

But in the end, to flop my care indeed. 

Thou haft a figh to blow away this praife. 

Ending with brother, fbnne,and all are dead. Mow. 
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Mottr. Douglas i$liuing,and your brother yet. 

But for my Lord your fbnne: 

Earle Why heis dead? 

Seewhat arcady tongue Sufpition hath! 

He that but fearcs the thing hee would not know. 
Hath by inftinft, knowledge from others eies. 

That whathefeard is chanced:yet fpcakeMourton, 
Tell thou an Earle,his diuination lies, 

And I will take it as a fweete difgrace. 

And make thee rich for doing me fuch wrong. 

Mottr. You arc too great to be by me gainfaid, 
Yourfpirite is too true,yourfeares toocertaine. 

Sarle Yet for all this, fay not that Percie s dead, 

I fee a ftrange confeftion in thine eie. 

Thou (hakft thy head, and holdft it feare,or finne, 
Tofpeakeatruthiifhebeflaine, 

The tongne offends not that reports his death, 

And he doth finne that doth belie the dead, 

Not he which faies the dead is not aliue. 

Yet the fir ft bringer of vnweleome newes 
Hath but a loofing office, and his tongue 
Sounds eucr after as a fullen bell, 

Rcmembred tolling a departing friend. 

Bard. I cannot thinkc, my Lord, your Tonne is dead. 

Mottr. I am fbry I fhould force you to belceuc, 
Thatwhich I would to God I hadnot fecne, 

Butthefe mine eies faw him in bloudy ftate, 

Rendring faint quittance, wearied, and out-breathd, 

T o Harry Monmouth, whofc fwift wrath beat downe 
The neuer daunted Percy to the earth. 

From whence with life he neuer more fprung vp. 

In few his death, whofe fpirite lent a fire, 

Euen to the dulled pcafant in his campe , 

Being bruted oncc,tookc fire and heate away, 

From tire beft temperd courage in histroopes» 

For from his mettal was his party Reeled, 
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Which once in him abated, al the reft 
T urnd on thcmfelucs.like dull and hcauy lead. 

And as the thing thats heauy in it felfe, 

Vpon enforcement flies with greateft fpecd: 

So did our men, heauy in Hot.fpurslofle, 

Lend to this weight fuch lightneff c with their fcare, 
That arrowesfled not fwifter toward theirayme, 

T Iran did our fouldicrs aiming at their fafetie, 

Fly from the field: then was that noble Worceftcr, 

So foonc tane pi ifoner,and that furious Scot, 

The bloudy Douglas whofe well labouring fword. 
Had three times flaine th appearance of the King, 

Gan vailebW ftomacke 5 and did grace the fhame 
Ofthofethatturnd their backhand in his flight, 
Stumbling in feare, was tooke: the fumme of all 
Is ,that the King hath wonne,and hath fent out, 

A fpeedy power to incounter you my lord, 

Vnder theconduft ofyong Lancafter, 

And Weftmerland : this is the news at fut. 

£arte For this I fhal hauc time enough to mourne, 
In poifon there is phificke,and thefe newes, 

;Hauing beene wcl, that w ould haue made me ficke: 
jBcing ncke,haue(infoine meafure)mademe vvel: 

And as the wretch whofe feuer-weakned ioynts. 

Like ftrengthleflc hinges buckle vnder life, 

Jmpacient of his fit, breakes like a fire 
Out of his keepers armcs>euen fo my limbes, 
Weakened with griefe being now enragde with griefe. 
Are thrice themfclucs: hence therfore thou nice crutch, 
A fcaly gauntlet now with iovntsof ftecle 
Mufi: gloue this hand, and hence thou fickly coife, 
Thou art a guard too wanton for the head, 

Which princes, flefht with conquefl:, ayme to bitV 
jslow bind my browes withyron, and approach - 
The raggedfi houre that Time and Spight dare bring, 
T o frowne vpon th mragde Northumberland, 
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Letheauen kifte earth,now let not Natures band 
Keepe the wildfloud confind.let Order die, 

And let this world no longer be a ftage. 

To feed contention in a hngringaft; 

Bullet one fpirite ofthefirft borne Cain 
Raigne in all bofomes , that ech heart being let 
On bloudy courfes.the rude feeane may end. 

And darknefTe be the burier of the dead. 
fmjr- T his drained paffion doth you wrong my lord. 
2>W. Sweet carle, diuorce not wifedom from your honor. 
Mow. The hues of all yourlouing complices, 

Leaue on you health, the which if you giuc ore. 

To ftonny paffion muft perforce decay. 

Hurd. W e all that arc ingage d to this lollc, 

Knew that we ventured on fuch dangerous feas, 

Thatif we wrought out life, twas ten to one, 

And yet we venturd for the gaine propofdc, 

Choakttherefpcfi of likely perill fear'd. 

And fince we arc orefet, venture againc: 

Come, we will al put forth body and goods. 

Mow. Tis more then timc,and my mod noble lord, 

I hearc for certaine,and dare fpeake the truth. 

North. I knew oft his before,but to fpeake truth, 
Thisprefent griefe had wipteit from my mind, 

Go in with me and counlell euery man. 

The apteft way forfafety and reuenge, 

Get poftes and letters, and make friends with fpeed, 

Neuer fo few, and neuer yet more need. exeunt. 

Enter Jir loon a!o tie y with his page hewing his fyvord 

and, buckler. 

l°h» Sirra.vou giant, what faics the doffor to my water? 

, faid fir, the water itfelfwasagood healthy water. 

Sew for ^ tHat ° Wed it>hC IH ‘ Shl haUC tHOC d!fcafcS the " 
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John M eft ofal forts take a pride to gird at me : the braine 
ef this foolilh compouded day-man is not able to inuent any 
thing that intends to laughter, more then I inuent, or is inueted 
on me, I am not only witty in my felfe, but the caufe that wit is 
in other men. I do here walk before thee, like a foyv that hath 
ouerwhelmd al her litter but one,ifthc prince put thee into my 
feruice for any other teafon then to fete me off , why then j 
haue no judgement thou horelon mandrake, thou art fitter to 
be worne in my cap, then to wait at my heels! was neuer man- 
ned with an agot till now but 1 wil tn-fet vou,neitber in golde 
norfiiuer, but in vileapparell , and fend you backeagaine to 
your mafter fora jewel!, the iuuenalt the prince your mailer 
whole chin is not yet fledge , I will looner haue a beard °row 
in the palme of my hand, then he (hal get one off his cheek, & 
yet he will not fticke to (ay his face is a face royal, God may fi« 
nifli it when he will, tis not a haire amide yet, he may kcepe it 
ft ill at a face royall, for a barber (ball Deuel earne fixpehte out 
of it , and yet beele he crowing as if he had writte man euci 
fince his father was a batch cler, he may keepe hisowne erace, 
but hees almoft out of mine I can allure him: what laid mallei 
Dommelton 'about the fattin for my fhort cloake and my 
floppes? • ~ 

c £oy Hefaide fir, you (KouTd procure him better aflurance 
then Bardolfe,he would not take his band and yours, he liked 
nctthefecuritie. 

fir lobn Let him be damn’d like the glutton, pray God his 
tongue be hotter,a hortfon Achitophella rafealhyea forfooth 
knaue,to beare a gentleman in hand, and then ftaudvponfc 
curity,the horfon fmoothy- pates doc now weare nothing but 
hie fliooes and bunches of key es at their girdles, andif a man is 
through with them in boneft taking vp, then they muft Rand 
vppon (ecurity , I had as liue they would put ratsbane in my 
mouth as offer to ftop it with fecurity, I lookt a (hould haue 
lent me two and twenty yards of fattin (as I am a true knight,) 
aiid hefends vne fecurity:well he may fleepe in fecuritv, for be 
hath the borne of aboundance, arid the hghtndleof. bis wife 
: fhines 
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(bines through it: whercs Bardolf, & yet can not he fee though 
he haue his o wnc lanthorne to light him. 

"Boy Hecs.gone in Smithfield to bay your worfliip a boric. 
fir lobn I bought him in Paules, and heelc buy me a boric 
inSmitlifield , and I could get me but a wife in the ftewes, I 
were marid, horfde,and wiu d. 

Enter Lord chic fe Iuflice. 

Boy Sir, here comes the noble man that committed the prince 
for (biking him about Bardolfe. 

fir lobn Wait clofe,I will not lee him. 

. Iufhce Whatshee that goes there? 
fern. Falftaffe,and tpleafe your lord fhip. 

Inflt He that was in aueftion for the rob’ry? 
fern. He niv Lord, but he hath fince done good feruice .It 
Shrewsbury, & (as I hearc,)is now going withfome charge to 
thdord Iohn of Lancaftcr. 

lufi. W hat to Y orke?ca1I him fcackc againe. 
fern. Sir Iohn Falllaffc. 
lobn Boy,tel!himIamdeafc. 

Boy You muft fpeake lowder,my mafter is deafe. 

Iufi. I am fure he is to the hearing of any thing good , goe 
plucke him by the elbow ,1 muft fpeake with him. 
fieru. Sir Iohn? 

Falfl. W hat? a vong knaue and begging?is there not wars? 
isthere not employment? doth not the King Iackefubiefts?do 
not the rebels need fouldiers, though it be a (name to be on any 
fide but one, it is wotfe lhamc to beg then to be on the w'orft 
fide, were it vtorfe then the name of Rebellion can tell how to 
tnakeit. 

fern. Youmiftakemefir. 

' 'Iohn Whyfir,did I lav you were an honed man, fetting my 
knighthood and my fouldierihip afide,I had lied in my throat 
if! had laid fo. 

j ; feruy I pray you fir then let your knighthood, and yourfoi- 
dierfliip afide , and giue me leaue to tell you, you lie in you* 
diroate.ifyou (ay I am any other then an honed man. 

B 2 Iohn, 
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lobn I giue thee leane to tell me , Co I lay afide that which 
growes to me, if thou getft any leaue of me, 'hang me, if thou 
tnkfl leaue, thou wert better be hangd,you hunt couter, hence 
auaunt. 

fern. Sir, my Lord would fpeake with you. 

Juft. Sir Iohn Falflaflfe,a word with you. . 

Falft. My good Lord, Godgiue your lordfhip goodtime 
of day, I am glad to fee your lordfhip abroade,! heard fay your 
lordfhip was ficke, I hope your lordfhip goes abroade by ad- 
uifc,your lordfhip, though not clean pall your youth,haue vet 
fome fmack of an aguein you,fome relilh of the faltncs of timd 
in. you.and I moi humbly befccch your lordfhip tohaueare* 
ucrcnd care ofyour health. 

lufiice Sir Iohn, I fent for you before your expedition to 
Shrewsbury. 

fir l obn Andt pleafe your lor/hip ,T heare his maiefty is re- 
turnd with fome difeomfort from Wales. 

Infi. I.talke not of his rnaicfly,you would not come when I 
fent for you. 

And I heare moreouer , his highnes is falne into this 
famehorfon apoplexi. 

/«/?. W ell, God mend him, I pray you let me fpeake with 
you. 

Falft. This appeplexi as I take it?is a kind of lethergie,and't 
pleafe your lordihip,a kind offleepingin the bloud, a horfon 
tingling. 

hfi. W hat tell you me of it, be it as it is. 

E alfl. It hath it original! from much griefe,from ftudy.and 
perturbation of the braine, I haueread the caufeofhis effeffs 
in Galen, it is a kind of deafenes. 

Infi. 1 think you are falne into the difeafe, for you heare not 
what I fay to you. 

Old. V ery wcl my lord,very wel, rather and't pleafe you it is 
the difeafe of noth fining dhe maladie of not marking that! 
am troubled withall. 

.Infi . X o punifh you by the heeles, would amend the atten- 

noa 
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tion of your 'cares , and I care not if I doe become your 
phifitian. 

Fa/fl. I am as poore as lob my lord, but not Co pacient, 
your Lordfhip may miniffer the potion of imprifonment to 
me, in relpeft of pouerty,but how 1 ihould be your pacient to 
follow your prescriptions, the wife may make fom dranmie of 
a fcrupie.or indeede a fcruple it felfe. 

Infi. I fent for you when there were matters againft you for 
your life to come fpeake with me. 

Falfl. As I was then aduifde bv my learned counfail in the 
kwes of this land feruice,I did not come. 

Juft. Wcl,the truth is fir Iohn, you liue in great infamy. 
Falft.- He that buckles himfclfe in my belt cannot liue ill 
lefTc. 

Juft. Your meancs are very fiender, and your wafle is great. 
Falsi. I would it were otherwife,I would my mcanes were 
greater and my wafle flender. 

Iuft. Youhaue mified the youthful! prince. 

Falfl. T he yong prince hath mified me, I am the felow with 
the great belly .and he my dogge. 

Iuft. Wel,I am loth to gallon new heald wound, your daies 
feruice at Shrewsbury , hath a little guilded ouer your nights 
exploit on Gadshilfyou may thanke thvnquiet time,for your 
quiet orepofhng that aftion. 

Falft. My lord. 

Iuft. Butfincealliswell, keepcitfo, wake not a fleepin®- 
Wolfe. v 

Falft. T o wake a wolfe, is as bad as fmell a fotf. 

Iuft. What you are as a candle, the better part, burnt out. 
Falfl. A wafTel candle my lord,al tallow, if I did fay of wax, 
my growth would approue the truth. 

Iuft. There is not a white haire in your ’face, but fhould 
iiaue his effeft of grauity. 

Faifl. HisefFeftofgrauy,grauie,grauie. 

7«f7 You follow the yong prince vp and downe,hke his 
»i angelL 
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The fecdnd part of 

Falft. Not fo my lord, your ill angell is light, butlhopehc 
that lookes vpon me will take me without weighing , and yet; 
in Tome refpeCts I grant I cannot go. I cannot tell, vertue is of 
fo little regard in thefe coftar-mongers times, that true valour 
is turnd Berod,Prcgnancieismade a Tapfter,Schis quick wig 
waftecl in ghiing reckonings, all the other giftes appertirtent‘ 
to man , as the malice of his age lhapes the one not worth -a 
goosbery,you that arc old conhder not the capacities of vs that 
areyong,you doemeafure the heatc ofour liuers with the bit^ 
ternelTe of your gdles , and we that arc in the vaward ofour 
youtbJmuftconfelTearewnggestoo. i 

Lo. Do you fet do wne your name in the fcroule of youth, 
that are written downe, old with all the characters ofagerhaue 
you not a moift eic,a dry hand, a velovy checke,a white beard, 1 
a 'decreasing leg, an increafing bellyfis not your voice broken, 
your winde Short, your chinne double, your wit Gngle,and e- 
uery part about you bla fted with antiquitie , and will you yet; 
call yourfelfe vong? fie, fie, fie, fir Iohn. 

Iohn My Lovde , I was borne about three of the clocke in 
the afternoonc,with a white head, and fomethinga round beU 
lie, for my voycc,I haue loft it with hallowing, and fingingof 
Anthcms:to approouc my youth further, I will not : the truth 
is, I am onely olde in judgement and vnderftanding : and hee 
that wil caper with mefor a thoufand markesjet him lend me 
the money, and haue at him for the boxe of the ycere that the 
Prince gaue you, he gaue it like a rude Prince, and you tooke 
it like a fenfible Lord : 1 haue checkt him tor it , and theyong 
lion repents,rnaiy notinafhes and (ackcloth, but in new filke, 
and olde facke. 

Lord Well, God fend the prince a better companion. 

Iohn God fend the companion a better prince , 1 cannot* 
tWde my hand's of him. 

Lord WelftheKinghathfeuerdyou: Ihearcvou arego* 
ing with lord Iohn of Lancafteyagaiuft the Archbilbop and 
the’ Earle,of Northumberland. 

Iohn Yea, I thankeyour prety fweet witte for it : burlooke 
y x ' you 
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you pray, ail you that. kiflc my lady Peace at home, that our 
armies ioyne not in a hote day,for,by the Lord, I take but two 
{hil ts out with me, and I meane not to fweate extraordinarily: 
ifit be a hot day,& I brandifh any tiling but a bottle. I would 
1 might neuer (pit white again: thereisnota dangerous aftion 
can'peepeouthishead.butlamthruft vponit. Wei, I cannot 
lad euer, but it was alway yet the triclce of our Englifh nation, 
if they haue a good thing, to make it too common. Jf vee will 
needs fay lam an olde man, you {hould giue me red:I would 
to God my name were not fo terrible to the enemy as it is , l 
were better to be eaten to death with a ruff, than to be fcoured 
to nothing with perpetuall motion. 

Lord W ell, be honed .be honed, and God blefTe your ex- 
pedition. 

iohn Willy our lordfhip lend me a thoufand pound tofur- 
nilh me forth? 

Lord Not a penny, not a penny, you are too impatient to 
beare erodes :• fare you well : commend mee to my coofinc 
Wedmerland. 

John If I do,fillip me with a three man beetle : A man can 
no more feparate age and couetoufnede, than a can partyono* 
limbs and lechery, butthegowtgailestheone, andthepox 
pinches the other, and fo both the degrees preuent my curfes, 

* B °y Sir (boy. 

John What money is in mvpurfe? 

Boy Seucn groates and two pence. 

Iohn I can get no remedy again d this confumption of the 
purfe, borrowing onely lingers and lingers it out, but the did. 
Cafe is incurable : Go beare this letter to rnv lord ofLancafter, 
this to the Prince, this to the Earle of Weftmerland.and this to 
miftris V rfula, whome I haue weekely fworne to marry 
nnee I perceiud the fird white haire ofmv chin : about it, you 
know where to finde me : a pox of this gowt, or a gowt ofthis 
pox, for the one or the other playes the rogue with my <*reat 
toe, is no matter if l doe hault , I hauethewarres for my 

«olor ; and my penfionfhal feemc themorereafonable:a sood 
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wit will make vfe of any thing; I will tume difeafcs to comma* 
ditie. 

Enter th' Archbifhop, Thomas Mor»braj{F.arie Ubfar/baif)the 
Lord HaStings, Vauccnbridge,and Bardolfe. 

Biffiop Thus hnuc you heard our caufe, and knowne our 
And my moft noble friends,! pray you al (meanes, 

Speake plaindy your opinions of our hopes. 

And firlf Lord Marshall, what fay you to it? 

(Jidarfh. 1 well allow the occafion of our armes, 

But gladly would be better fatisficd. 

How in our meanes we Ihould aduance ourfelues, . 

T o lookc with forehead, bold, and big enough, 

Vpon the power and puiflance ofthc King. 

Haft. Our prcfent muften grow vpon the file, 

T o fiue aud twenty thoufand men ofchoifc. 

And our fupplies liue largely in the hope 
Of great Northumberland, whole bofomeburaes 
With an incenfed fire of injuries. 

’Bard. T he queftion then Lord Haftings ftandcih thus, 
Whether our prcfent fiue and twentie thoufand. 

May hold vp head without Northumberland. 

Hast. With him we may. 

Bard. Yea mary,theres the point, 

But if without him we be thought too feeble. 

My judgement is we Ihould not fiep too far. 

Bijh. T is very true lord Bardolfe, for indeede 
It was vong Hot-fpurs caulc at Shrewsbury. 

’Bard. It was my Lord, who lined himfelfe with hope, 
Eating the ayrc,and promifeoffupplie, 

Flattring himfelfe in proieft of a power. 

Much fmaller then the fniallcft of his thoughts. 

And lo with great imagination, 

Proper to mad-mcn.led his powers to death. 

And winking, leapt into deftru&ion. 

Hast. Butbyyourleauc itneuer yet did hurt, 
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T o lav downe likelihoods and formes of hope. 

Bard. Wefortifie in paper and in figures, 

Vfing the names of men in Heed of men, 

Li'<con that drawes the model of an houfe, 

Fevond his power to build it,who(hal& thorough) 

Giues o re,and lcaues his part. created coll, 

A naked fubieft to the weeping clowdes. 

And waftefor churlilh winters tvranme. 

Haft. Grant that our.hopes(v*et likely offaire birth) 
Should be fill borne, and that wenowpolleli 
The vttfioff man of expeftation, 

I thinkc we arefo,bodv firong enough, 

Euen as we are to equal with the King. 

Bard. What, is the King but fiue and twenty thoufand; 

H4- To vs no more, nay not lb much; Lord Bardolfe, 
Forhisdiuifions , as the times do brawle. 

And in three heads, one poweragainfithe French, 

And oncagainft Glendow r er perforce a third 
Alufttakevpvs fo isthevnfirmeKing 
In three diuided,and his coffers found 
With hollow pouertie and empiinclfc. 

Btfb. That he fhould draw his feuerall firengths togither. 
And comeagainft vs in full puiflance. 

Need not to be dreaded. 

Haft. If he fiiould do fo , French and Welch he leaues hi* 
back vnarmdc,th y bavinghim at the heelesneuerfeare that. 

Bar Who is it like Ihould leade lus forces hither; 

Haft I he Duke ofLancaffer and Weffmerland: 

Agunlt the Well h , himfclf and Hariy Monmouth: 

But who isfubffituted againfi the French 
1 haue no certaine notice. 

AA Shall we go draw our number$,and fet on? 
c aj . We are Times lubie&s,and Time bids be gone, ex. 
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O Lord I, good matter Snare. 



He ft efts Matter Phang, haue you entred the aftion? 

Phang It is entred. 

Ho ft. W heres your yeomanntt a luttv yeoman?wil a Hand 
toot? 

Phan? Sirra.wheres Snare? 

Hoft. 

Snare Here, here. 

Phang Snare,we mutt arett fir TohnFalftaffe. 

Hoft. Y ea good matter Snare, I haue entred him and all. 

Snare It may chaunce cott fome ofvs our hues, for he wilt 
ftabbe. 

Hoft. Alas the day... take heed of him, he ttabd me in mine 
owne houfe, mott beaftly in good faith, a cares net what mif- 
chiefe he does, if his weapon be out, he will foyne like any di- 
uell,he willfpare neither man, woman, nor child. 

Bhang If I can dole with him, I care not for his thruft. 

Host. No nor 1 neither, ; le be at your elbow. 

Phang And 1 but lift him once, and a come but within my 
view. 

Hoft. I am vndone by his going, I warrant you,hees an in- 
finitiue thing vppon my fcore,good maifter Phang holde him 
fure,good matter Snare let him not fcape, a comes continually 
to Pie cor ner (failing your manhoods) to buy a faddle, and he 
is indited to dinner to the Lubbers head in Lumbert ftreete to 
matter Smooth^ the filkmanj pray you fince my exion is en- 
tred, and my cafe fo openly knowne to the worlde, let him be 
brought in to his anfwer,a hundred marke is a long one , fora 
poore lone woman to beare. and I haue borne, and borne. and 
borne, and haue bin fubd off, and fubd off, and fubd off from 
tliis day to that day, that it is a fhame to be thought on, there is 
nohonettyinfuch dealing, vnlefleawomanfhouidbemade 
an afle,and a beatt,to beare euery knaues wrong : yonder he 
comes, and that arranfmalmfie-nofe knaueBardolfe with him, 
do your offices do your offices matter Phag,& matter Snare, 
do mejdo me,do me your offices. 

Enter ftr Ishn^tnd Bdrdolfegnd. the hoy. 

Talfti 



falft. How now’jwhofe mare’s dead?whats the matter? 

phang I ari eft you at the futc of mi ftris Quickly. 

Falft. Away varlets,draw Bardolfe,cut me off the villaincs 
head, throw the qutane in the channell. 

Hoft. Throw' me in the channell? lie throw' thee in the chan- 
nel, wilt thou, wilt thou ; thou baftardly rogue, murder murder, 
a thou lionifuckle villainc, wilt thou kill Gods officers and the 
Kings?a thou honifeed roguc,thou art a honifced,a man quel- 
ler, and a woman queller. 

Falft. Keepc them off Bardolfe. 

Ojfic. A reslccw, a reskew. 

Hod. Good people bring a reskew or two, thou wot, wet 
thou, thou wot, wot ta, do dothourogue,do thou hempfecd. 

Roy Away you fcullian, you rampallun, voufuttilarian, ilc 
tickle your catattrophe. 

Enter Lord chief e iuflice and hit men . 

Lord What is the matter? keepc the peace here, ho. 

Hoftcffe Good my lord be good to me, l befeech you ftand 
to me. 

Lord How now fir Iohn.what are you brawling here? 
Doth this become your place, your time, and bufineffe? 

You fbould haue bin w f ell on your w r ay to Yorkc: 

Stand from him fellow,whereforehang’ftthouvpon him. 

Hoft. O mymoft w'orfhipful Lord,andtpleafc your grace 
I am a poorc widdow of Eaftcheape, and he is arretted at my 
lute. 

Lord For what fumme? 

Hoft. It is more then for fome my Lord.it is for al I haue, he 
hath eaten me out of houfe and home, he hath put all my fub- 
ftance into thatfat belly of his, but I W'il haue (ome ofit outa- 
gainc.or I wil ride thee a nights like the mare. 

Falsi. 1 think I am as like to ride the marc if I haue any van- 
tage of ground to get vp. 

Lord How comes this fir Iohn ? what man of good temper 
would endure this tempeft of exclamation, are you not afha- 
tned to inforce a poorc widdow, to fo rough a courfe to come 
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|>y her owne. 

Fa/fl. \V hat is the grofTe furrrne that I owe thee? 

Heft. Mary if thou wert an honeft man,thy felfeandthe 
jnony tooithou didft fweare to me vpon a parcel! guilt goblet, 
fittingin my dolphin chamber, at theround table bv a fea cole 
fire , vp n wednefday in Wheefon weeke, when the prince 
broke ihv head, for liking Ins father to a finging man of Win* 
for, thou didft fweare to me the, as I was waffling thy wound, 
to man v me, and make me my lady thy wife , canft thou deny 
it, did not good wife Kcecli tin butchers wife come in then and 
cal me goffip Quickly, conming in to l-orow a mefle of vine- 
gar , tellingvs ft" chad a gcoddtlli cfprnunes, whereby thou 
didft defire to eate feme , when by I told thee they were ill 
for a g' eene wound , ,-urd chdft thou not, when fire was gene 
dov\ n fhyersjdcfire me. to be no mere hr familiarity, with futh 
pooa people, /ayine that ere long they ftculd ca! me madam, 
and didft thou notkdllme, and hid me fetch thee thirtie ft il- 
lii'gs.T put thee now to thy booke pat*' ,deme it if thon canft. 

tal(l Mv lord this is a poorc made foule , and lire laics vp 
and downc the towne , that Iiere’deft fornc is like you , ftie 
hath burin good cafe and the truethis pouerty hath di drafted 
herjrut for thefe foolifh officers,!. bcfeech you 1 may haue re- 
drelTe again ft them. 

Le.Sir John fir John, Tam wel acquainted with your tnaner 
of wrenching the true caufe,the falfe way : it is not a confident 
brow ,nor the throng ofwords that come with fuch more then 
impud nt faweines from you can thruft me from a Ieuel con- 
fideration: you haue as it appearesto me praftifde vpon the 
eafie veelding fpirite of this woman, and made her fcrucyour 
vfis both in pur/c and in perfon. 

Ho ft. Yea in truth my Lord. 

Lo. Pray thee peace, pay her the debt You owe her.and vn- 
pay tlievillany you haue done with her, the onevou may doe 
With fterlingmony.and the other with currant repentance. 

Ftiisi. M v Lord T will not vndergoethisfnepc without re- 
ply, you cal honorable boldnes impudent faweinefle, if a man 

vvil 
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w'd make curtfie and fay nothing, he is vertuous, no my Lord 
my humble duty remembred. 1 will notbeeyour filter , 1 fay 
to you I do defire dclmerance from thefe officers, being vpon 
hafty imployment in the Kings affayres. 

Lord Y ou fpeake as hauing power to do wrong , but an- 
fwerin theffeftofyour reputation, and fatisfic the poorc wo- 
man. 

F a 1(1. Come liitherhoftefTe. 

Lord Now mafter Gower, what newes. enter amtfienger. 

Gower The King my Lord.and Harry prince of Wales, 
Are nearcat hand, the reft the paper tells. 

Faiff. As I am a gentleman! 

Hofi. Faith you find (o before. 

talfl. As I am a gentleman,come,no more words ofit. 

. Hofl. By this heaunlv ground 1 treadon, I muftbefaineto 
pawne both my plate. & thetapeftry oftny dining chambers- 
Falft, GlafTes glaflfes is the onelv drinking, and for thy wals 
a pretty Height drollery , or the ftorie of the prodigal, "or the 
3arman hunting in wnterworke, is worth a thoufiind of thefe 
bed hangers, mcl thefe flic bitten tapcftrie.letitbe x. f if thou 
cinft: come, and twerenotfor thy humors, theres nota better 
wench in England , goewafti thy face and draw the aftion, 
come thou inuft not be in this humor with me,doft not know 
me,come,comc,I know' thou waft fet on to this. 

Hoft. Pray thee fir Iohn let it be but twentie nobles, ifaith 
I am loath to pavvne my plate fo God faue me taw. 

FalH. Let it alone, ile make other fhift.youle be a foole ftif. 

Well, you fhall haueit, though I pawnemy gowne s 
J hope youle come to flipper, voule pay me al together. 

Faft. Will hue? goe with her, with her, hooke on, hooke 
on ‘ exit bsilefje and fergemt. 

Ho/l Will you haue Doll T ere-fheet meste vou atfupper. 
raift. No more words, lets haue her. 

L'>rd T haue heard better new es. 
re If? Whats the newes mv lord? 

Lord Where lay the King to nighi? 

C % Me§. 
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Mef At Billingfgate my Lord. 

F a/ft, I hope rnv Lord al’s wel.what is the ncwes my lord? 
Lord Come all iris forces backe? 

Me\ If. No, fifteen hundred foot,fiue hundred horfc 
Aremarchtvp to my lord of L mealier, 

A^aind Northumberland, and the Archbifhop, 

°falF, t. Comes the King back from W ales, my noJ>ie lord? 
Lord You (hall haue letters of me prefently, 

Come, go along with me, good matter Gower, 

Ctalsl. Myloid. 

Lord Whats the matter? 

Falftafie Maiftcr Gower, foall lintreateyouwith mceto 
dinner? 

Gower I mud waitc vpon my good lord here, I thank you 
good fir Iobn. 

° Lord Sir Iohn, you loyterheere too long, 

Beingyou are to take fottldiers vp 
In Counties ns you go . 

Falflajfe Will you fuppe with mee ltiaittcr Gower? 

Lord What foolilh maifter taught you thefe manners, Gr 
Iohn? 

Falffafe Maifter Gower, if they become me not,hee was a 
foole that taught them mee : this is the right fencing grace, my 
Lord, tap for tap, and fo part faire, 

Lord Now' the Lord lighten thee, thou art a great foole. 

inter the Prince, 'Poynesfir iohn Ruffe/,: with other. 

Prince Before God, I am exceeding w'eary. 

Poynes I ft come to that? I had thought w'earines durft not 
fiaue attacht one of fo hie bloud. 

• Prince Faith it docs me, though it difcolors the complexi- 
on of my grentnes to acknowledge it : doth it not drew vildly 
in me, to defire (mall beere? 

Poynes W hv a Prince (houlcl not be fo loofely fludied , as 
to remember fo weake a compofition. 

' Prince Belike then my appetite was not princely gote, for 
by my troth, I do now remember the poor creature final beere. 



Henry the fourth. 

But indeed thele humble conGderations make me out ofloue 
with my greatnefle. W hat a difgrace is it to mce to remember 
thy name? or to know thv face to morowror to take note how 
many paire ofGlkc (lockings thou haft with thefe , and thole 
that were thy peach colourd once, or to beare the inuentorie of 
thy/hirts,asoneforfiiperfluitie, and another forvfe. But that 
the Tennis court keeper knows better than I, for it is a low cb 
cflinnen with thee when thou keepeft not racket there, as thou 
haft not done a great while, becaufe the reft ofthe low Coun- 
tries haue eate vp thy holland: and God knows whether thole 
that bal out the ruinesofthy linnen dial inheritchis kingdom: 
but the Midwiues lav, the children are not in the fault where- 
vpon the world increafes, and kinreds are mightily ftrengthe- 
ned. 

Poynes Howillitfollowes, afteryou hau e labored fojhard, 
you (hould talke lb ydlcly ! tell me how many good yong prin- 
ces woulde doe fo, their fathers being fo Gcke, as yours at this 
time is. 

Prince Shall T tel thee one thing Poynes? 

Poynes Yes faith, and let it be an excellent good thing. 

Prince It (ball feme among wittes of no higher breeding- 
then thine. 

'Poynes Go to,I ftandthepufh of your one thing that you 
will tell. 

Prince Mary I teH thee it is not meete Aat I (hould bee lad 
now my father is Gcke,albcit I could tell to thee , as to one it 
plcafes me for fault of a better to call my friend,I could be lad, 
and fad indeedetoo. 

Poynes Very hardly, vponfuch a fubieft. 

'Prince By this hand, thou thinkeft measfarrein the diuefe 
booke, as thou and ralftalfe. for obduracie and perGftancie, 
jet the end trie the man, but I tel thee, my heart bleeds inward- 
ythatmyfather is fo fick and keeping luch vile company as 
thou arte, hath in reafon taken from me all oftentation of for- 
rowe. 

Coynes The reafon. 
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Prince Whatwouldfl thou thinke of inciFI fltould weep? 
Poynes 1 woulde thincke thee a moll pnncelv hypocrite. 
Prince It would bee euery mans thought, and thou arte 
a Welled felow , to thmke as euery man thinkes, neu ;r a mans 
thought tn the world keepes the rode way better then thine, 
eucrie man w ou!d thinke me an hypocrite indeede, and what 
accites your moll worlhipfull thought to thinke lo? 

Poynes Why bccaufeyou haue been lo lewd and Co much 
engvaffed to Falllaffe. Prince And to thee. 

Payne by this light I am well fpoke on, 1 can heare it with 
mine owne cares the worll that they can fay of me is that 1 am 
a fecond brother , and that I am a proper fellow' of my hands, 
and thole two things I confdle i cannot helpe : by the malic 
here comes Bardolfe. 

Enter Bardolfe and bey. 

Prince And the boy that 1 gaue Falllaffe, a had him from 
tneCbri(lian,andlookcif the fat villainc haue not transformd 
him Ape. \ 

Hard, God faue your grace, 

* Prince And yours moll noble Bardolfe, 

'Poynes Come you vertuous alTe, you bnlhful! foole, mult 
you be biu (In n^, wherefore blufh you now? whatamaidenly 
manat armes are you become? ill fuch a matter to get a pottle- 
pots maidenhead? 

Boy A calls me enow my Lord, through a red lattice, and l 
could dilcernc no part of his face from the window - at lad l 
fpied his eies,and tne thought he had made two holes in the «dc 
wiues peticote and fo peept through, I 
Prince Hasnot the bov profited? 

Bard. Away you horfon vpright rabble, nw-ny. 

Hoy Away vou ralcally A Ithcas dreamc,away. 

Prince Inflrufl vs boy, what dreame boy? 

Boy Alary mv lord, Althear dreampt fhe was deliuered of 
a firebrand, and therefore I call him her dreame, 

"Prince A crovvnes worth of good interpretation there tis 
boy* 

points 
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Poire s O that this blolTomecouldbekeptfrom cankers! 
well, there isfixpence to prcfcructhec. 

'Bard, And you do not make him hangd among you,thegal~ 
lowes Hrall haue wrong. 

Prince And how' doth thy mailer Bardolfe? 

Bard, Well my Lord, he heard of your graces comming to 
towncjtheres a letter for you. 

‘ poynes Dcliucrd with good.relpc£l,and how doth the mar- 
tlemalTeyourmafter? 

"Bard. In bodily health fir, 

Pojnes Mary the immortal! part needes a phifitiai) , but that 
moues not him,though that be ficke,it dies not, 

Prince I do allow this W cn to be as familiar with me, as my 
dogge.and he holds hisplace,for lookc you how he writes. 

Poynes Iohn Falllaffe Knight, euery man mull know that 
as oft as he has occafion to name himfelfe: eucn like thofc that 
arc kin to the King for they neuer pricke their finger.but they 
faye,thcres fbmc of the Kings bloud fpilt : how' comes that 
• ^faiys he)that takcs vppon him not to conceiue the anfw'eris as 
ready as a borowed cap : I am the Kings poore cofin, fir. 

Prince Nay they will be kin to vs, or they will fetch it from 
Iaphet,but the letter.Sir Iohn Falllaffe knight, to thefonneof 
the king,neareft his father, Harry prince of W ales, greeting, 

Poynes. Why this is a certificate. 

Prince Peace, 

I will imitate the honourable Romanes in breuitie, 

Poynes He lure raeancs breuity in breath, (hort winded, 

I commend mee to thee, I commend thee , and, I leaua 
thee, be not too familiar with Poynes, fbrhcmilulesthyfa- 
uours fo much, that he fiveares thou art to maty his filler Ncl, 
repent atidle times as thou maifl,and fo farvyel. 

Thine by yea, and no, which is as much as to fay, as 
thou vfeft him, Iacke Falllaffe with my family, 

Iohn with my brothers and fillers, and fir Iohn 

with all Europe,. 

Popes My Lord, He llcep tliis letter in facke and make him 
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eatcit, 

'Prince Thats to make him cate twenty of his words, but do 
you vfe me, thus Ned? muft I marrie your filler? 

Topes God fend the wench no worfe fortune, but I neuer 
/aid fo* 

Trince Wei, thus we play the fooles with the time, and the 
fpirits of the wife fit in the elowdes and mocke vs, is your ma- 
tter here in London? 

Hard. Yea my Lord, 

Trince Where fups he? doth the old boare feede in the old 
Fra nke? 

Hard. At the old place, my lord, in Eaftchcape, 

Prince Whatcompanie? 

Boy Ephefians, my lord, of the old church. 

Prince Sup any women with him? 

Boy None my lord,but old miftris Quick!y,and mirtris Dol 
Tere-fheet. 

Prince VVhat Pagan may that be? 

Toy A proper gentlewoman fir , and a kinfwomariofmy 
matters. 

Prince Euen fuch kinne as theparifh Heicfors aretothe 
townc bull, lhall we ftealc vpon them Ned at (upper? 

Popes I am your fhadow my Lord, ile follow you. 

Prince Sirra,you boy and Bardolfe, no worde to your ma- 
tter that I am yet come to townejthcres for your (ilcnce. 

Bar . 1 haue no tongue fir. 

Toy And for mine (ir,I will gouerne it. 

Prince Fare you well : go, thisDollTerc-flieete/houIdbe 
feme rode. 

Tops ] warrant you, as common as the way between S, Al- 
bons and London. 

Trince How might we fee Falttaffe bellow himfelf to night 
in his true colours , and not our felues be feene? 

Popes Put on two letheme ierkins and apron s , and waite 
Vpon him at his table as drawers. 

Trince From a god to a bul,a heauy defcenfion,it was Ioues 

cafe 
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cafe from a pince to a prentife , alow transformation, that dial 
be mine , for in enerv tiling the purpofe muft weigh witli the 
follv follow me Ned. exeunt. 

£nter Northumberland his wife, and the wife to Harry P ercie . 

North, I pray thee louing wife and gentle daughter, 

Giue euen way vnto my rough affaires, 

Putnotyou on the vifage of the times, 

And be like them to Percy foublefome. 

mfe Ihauegiuenouer, I willfpeakeno more, 

Do what you wil, your wifedome be your guide. 

North,’ Alas fweetc wife, my honor is at pawne. 

And but my going, nothing can redeeme it, 

Kate O yet for Gods fake, go not to thefe wars, 

The time was father, that you broke your word. 

When you were more endeere to it then now. 

When youro wne Percie,when my henrtsdecre Harry, 

Threw many a Northward lookc.to fee his father 
B ring vp his powers, but he did long in vaine. 

Who then perfwaded you to ftay at home? 

There were two honors loft, yours, and your fonnes, 
Fofyours.the God of Iicauen brighten it. 

For his, it ftucke vpon him as the funne 
In the grey vault of heauen,and by his light 
Did all the Cheualry of England mouc 
To do braue afts,he was indeede the glade 
Wherein the noble youth did drefle themfclues. 

North. Beflucw your heart, 

Faire daughter ,you do draw my fpirites from me, 

With new lamenting ancien t ouerfights. 

But I muft go and meete with danger there. 

Or it will feelcc me in an other place, 

And find me worfe prouided. 

Wife O flie to S cotland , 

Till that the nobles and the armed commons, 

Haue of their puiffance made a little taftc. 

Kate If thev get ground and vantage of the King, 

D 2 Then 




10 













130 




160 









upraipnjprPiBjpiajzrnMrprppjpiPfmnL 




C I he fecond part of 

Then icyne you with them likcaribbeoffteelej, 

T o make ftrength ftrongerrbut for al our loucs* 

Fir ft let them trie themfclues/o did your fonne. 

He was fo fuffred,focame I a widow, 

A nd neuer fhall haue length oflife enough, 

To raine vpon remembrance with mine tries, 

That it may grow and fprout as high as licauen. 

For recordation to my noble husband. 

North. Come,eome ; go m with mentis with mv mind. 

As with th«e tide,fwcld vp vnto his height. 

That makesa ftri ftand, runningneither way, 

Faine would I go to mecte the Archbifhop, 

But many thoufmd reafons hold me backe, 

I will refolue for Scotland, there am I, 

T ill time and vantage craue my company. exeunt. 

Enter a, Drawer or two . 

Francis What the diuel haft thou brought there apple 
IohnsHhou knoweft lir Iohn cannot in dure an apple Iohn. 

*Draw. Mas thou faift true, the prince once fet a difo of ap- 
ple Iohns before him, and tolde him there werefiue more fir 
Iohns,and putting off his hat, {aid, I will now takemvleaueof 
thefe fix dric, round, old, withered Knights, it angredhimto 
the heart, but he hath forgot that. 

Fran. Why then coucr and fet them downc , and fee if 
thou can ft find out Sneakes Noife, miftris Tere-foeet would 
faine heare fome raufique. 

Dra. Difpatch,the roome where they fupt is too hot,theile 
come in ftraight. 

Francis Sirra, here \yil be the prince and maftcr Poynesa- 
non,and they will put on two of our ierkins and aprons, and fit 
John muft not know orit,Bardolfe hath brought word. 

Enter IVilL 

By the mas here will be old vtis,it vs U; be an excellent 
flratagern. 

Francis lie fee if I canfind out Sncake. exit 

Enter tmslris guicty^nd Doll Tere-fbect 
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fhtickfy Yfaith fwcet heart, me thinkes now you are in an 
excellent good temperalitie* Your pulfidgc bcatcs as extraor- 
dinarily as heart would defirc, and your colour I warrant you 
is as red as any rofe, in good truth law : but vfaith you haue 
drunke too much cannaries , and thats a maruelous fearching. 
wine*, and it perfumes the bloud ere one can fay , whats this, 
how do you now? 

Tere. Better then I wasrhem. 

fhii. Why thats well find, a good heart's worth gold : loe 
here comes firlohn. 

enter fir Iohnl 

firlohn When Arthur firft in court, empty the iotirdan and 
was a worthy King : how now miftris Doll? 

hoft. Sicke of a calme,yea good faith. 

Falft. So is all her fed, and they be once in a caime they arc 
ficke. 

Tere. A pox damne you, you muddie rafcall, is that all the 
comfort you giue me? 

Fald. You make fat rafeals miftris Dol. 

Tere. I make them? gldttonie , and difeafes make , I make 
them not* 

Falfl. If the cooke help to make the gluttonic,you helpc to 
make the difeafes Doll, we catch ofyou-Doll, wc catch of you. 
graunt that my poore venue, grant that. 

T)oll Yea ioy,our chaines and our jewels* 

Fa. Your brooches, pearles,# ouches for to fcrue brauely, 
i^.to come halting off, you know to come off the bread), with 
his pike bent braue!y,and to furgerie brauely, to venture vpon 
the chargde chambers brauely. 

T)oll Hang your felfe, vou muddie Cunger, bans: your 
felfe. ; 3 07 

hoft By my troth this is the old fafhion,you two neuer meet 
butyou foil to fome difoord, you areboth ygoodtruth asrew 
tnatique as two diy, tofts, you cannot one beare with anothers 
cofirmities,what the goodyere one muft beare, & thatmuft be 
you, you arethe weaker veftell, as they lay, the emptier veffek 
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Dorothy Can a wcake empty vedell beare (Itch a huge full 
hogfhead?theres a whole marchats venture of Burdeux ftuffe 
in him, you haue not feene a hulke better ftuft in the hold. 
Come, itc be friends with theeiacke, thou art going to the 
wars, anti whether I (hall eucr fee thee againe or no thereju no 
body cares. 

Enter drawer. 

T)ra. Sir, Anticnt pidols belowc, and would fpealce with 
you. 

T>el Hang him fwaggering rafcaflet him not come hither 
it is the foule-mouthd ft rogue in England. 

heft. ]f he (wagger,let him not come here, no by my faith I 
mud liue among my neighbours, He no fwnggerers, I am in 
good name, and fame with the very bed: (hut the doore, there 
comes no fwaggerers here,l haue not liu’d al this while to haue 
fvvaggering novv,{]iut the doore I pray you, 

Fal. Dod thouhearehodedc? 

Ho FI. Pray ye pacific your fclfe fir Iohn, there comes no 
fwaggerers here. 

Fal. Dod thou hcarehtis mine Ancient. 

Ho. Tilly fally, fir Iohn, ncre tel mc:& your ancient fwag- 
grer comes not in my doores : I Was before maiderTifickc 
the debutv tother day,t5c (as hc'faid to mc)twas no longer ago 
than wedfd.iy lad , I good faith .neighbor Quickely,(ayes he, 
maider Dumb 1 : our minidcr was by then, neighbor Quickly 
(faies he)rcceiue thofe that are ciuil, for (faide he)you are in an 
ill name : now a (aide (o,I can tell whereupon. For ((aies he) 

; rou are an honed woman, and well thought on, therefore take 
leede what gheds you receiue, receiue (faies he) no fwagge- 
ring companions : there comes none here : you would bleflc 
you to heare what be did : no, lie no fwaggrers. 

Faift. Hees no fwaggrerhodefle,a tame cheter yfiiith,you 
may droke him as gently as a puppy grey-hound , heele not 
(wagger with aBarbary hen,if her feathers turne backc in any 
fliew ofrefi dance, call him vp Drawer. 

FFoft. Cheter call you I mn? I will barre no honed man my 
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houfe,nor no cheter.but I do not loue fwagering by my troth, 
I amthc word when one dies fwagger : feelc maiders, how 1 
(hake, lookc you, I warrant you. 

Terefh. So you do hoftede. 

Hofl. Doe I? yea in very trueth doc T, and twerc an afpm 
kafe, I cannot abide fwaggrers. 

Enter antientftittol, and Bardvlfes boy. 

Filial God due you fir Iohn. 

Fal. Welcome ancient Pidoll, heere Pidoll,! charge you 
with a cuppe of facke,do you difeharge vp on mine hoftdle. 

Pitt. I will difeharge vpon her fir John, with two bullets. 

Fal. (he is pidoll proofe : fir, you (hall not hardely offend 
her. 

Hofi. Come, lie drink no proofes, nor no bullets,Ile drink 
no more than will do me good, for no mans plenfurc,I. 

Pft. Then, to you midris Dorothy, I will charge you. 

Dora. Charge me? I fcorne you, feuruy companion : what 
you poore bafe rafcally dieting lacke-linnen mate? away you 
mouldie rogue, away, T am meatc for your maider. 

Pift. I know you midris Dorothy. 

Doro. Away you cutpurfe rafcall, you filthy boung, away, 
by this winellcthrudmy knife in your mouldie chappes,and 
you play the dw'cic cuttle with me. A way you bottle ale raf- 
call, you basket hilt dale higgler , you. Since when, 1 pray 
you fir : Gods light, with two points on your lhoulder?much. 

Pitt. God let me not liue,but I will murther your ruffe for 
this. 

fir Iohn No more Pidol,I would not haue you go offherc, 
difeharge your felfe of our company, Piftoll. 

Hoft. No, good captaine Pidoll, not here,(weete captain#. 

*Doro. Captain, thou abhominable damnd cheter,art thou 
not afhamed to be called Captaine?and Captaines were of my 
mind, theywouldtrunchionyouout, for taking their names 
vpon you, before you haue eamd them : you a captaine? you 
flaue,for what? for teareing a poore whoores ruffe in a bawdy 
houfe : hee a captaine lhang him rogue, he hues vpon mowldy 
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ftewd pru'ms, and dried cakcs:a enptaine?Gods light thefe vil- 
bines vvil make the word as odious as the word occupy, which 
was an excellent good wordc before it was ii forted, therefore 
captains had ncede look too t. 

Bard. Pray thee go downc good Ancient. 

Falft. Hearke thee hither roiflris Dol. 

• Pisi. Not 1 , 1 tell thee w hat corporall Bardolfe , I could 
teare her, lie be reuengde of her. 

“Boy Pray thee go downe. 

PtJl. lie fee her damnd firft,to Plutocs damnd lake by this 
had to th infernal deep, with erebus & tortures vile alfo : holde 
hookc and line, lay I:downe,downe dogges, downe faters haue 
we not Hiren here? 

Host. Good captaine Pcefcll be quiet, tis very late yfaith, I 
befeeke you now aggrauate yourcboller. 

Fiji T hefc be good humors indeedc,fhal pack-hoifes,and 
hollow pamperd iades of Alia which cannot goe but thirric 
mile a day, compare with Cafllirs and with Canibals , and tro- 
iant Greekes?nav rather datnne them with King Cerberus, and 
let the Welkin roared all wefallfoulefortoies? 

Hoft. By my troth captaine, thele are very bitter words. 

Bard, Be gone good Ancient, this will grow to a brawlc 
anon. 

Pifi. Men like dogges giue crownes like pins, haue we not 
Hiren here? 

Hoft. A my word Captaine, theres none luch here ,' what 
the goodyearc doiyouthinkel would denicher?for Gods fake 
be quiet. _ • ; ; . . ■ ; 

Tift. T hen feed and befit, my faire Calipolis , come giues 
lome lacke, ft fortune me torment e fyerato me contcnto , feare we 
brode fides?no,let the fiend giuafire, giue me fbme lacke, and 
fweet hart,lie thou there, come we to ful points hereJand are & 
ca'teraes, no things? 

Falft. PifloL J would be quiet. 

Pfft * Sweet Knight,IkilTe thy neaffe, what,we haue feene 
the feuenftarres. 

Biol 
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DolVor Gods fake thruft him down ftaijes,I cannot indure 
fuch a fuftian ralcall, 

Tift Thruft him downe (hires, know we not Galloway 



nagges 



%lft. Quaite him downe Bardolfe like a Ihoue-groat (hil- 
ling, nay, and a doe nothing but fpeake nothing, a fliall be no- 
thing here. 

Bard Come, get you downe (hires. 

Pift. What ihall we haue incifion? (hall we imbrevv? then 
death rocke me a fleepe, abridge my dolefull dates : why then 
let grieuons gaftly gaping wounds vntwinde the fifters three, 
come Atropofe I fay. 

Hoft Hcres goodly ftuffe toward. 

Falft. Giue me my rapier, boy. 

<1 }ol I pray thee lacke, I pray thee do not drawc. 

pal. Get you downe ftaires. 

Hoft. Heres a goodly tumult,ileforfwearc keeping houle a- 
fore ile be in thefe tirrits and frights, lb, murder 1 warant nowj 
alas, alas, put vp your naked weapons, put vp your naked wea- 
pons. 

Biol ft pray thee lack be quiet, the rafcal’s gone,ah you hor- 
fon little vliaunt villainc you. 

Hoft. Are you not hurteithgroyne?mc thought a made a 
(hrewd thruft at your belly. 

Fal. Haue you turnd him out a doores? 

Bar. Yea fir, the rafcal’s druiike, you haue hurt him fir i’th 
fhoulder. 

Fal. A rafcall to braue me? 

‘Dol A you Iw eet little rogue you, alas poore ape how thou 
Iweatft, coinclet me wipe thy face , come onyouhorlbne 
chopsra rogue, yfaith Ilouethce, thouartasvalorousasHe- 
ftorpf Trov,w r oorth fine of Agamemnon, & ten times better 
then thcninc Worthies, a villaine! 

Fa/. Ah rafealiy flauell will trifle the rogue in a blanket. 

Biol Do and thou darft for thy heart, and thou doft, ile can- 
uastheebetweene a payreoffheetes. 

E Boy . 
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Boy The mufique is come fir. enter mufti*. 

Fa/. Let them play, play firs,fit on my knee Doll, a rafcali 
braggin^naueUhe rogue fled from me like quickfihier. 

D°( Y faith and thou followdft him like a church , thou 
horfon little tydec BartholemewLorepigge , when wilt thou 
leauc fighting a daies and fovning a nights, and begin to patch 
vp thine old body for heauen. 

Enter Prince and Poynes. 

Fal Peace good Doll, do not fpeake like a deathes head, do 
not bid me remember mine end. 

Dol Sirra,what humour’s the prince of? v 
Fal. A good (hallow yong fellow, awouldhaue madea 
good pander, a would a chipt bread wel. 

Dol They fay Poines has a good wit. 

Fal. He a good wit? hang him baboon, hiswitsas thicke 
as Tewksbury muftard, theres no more conceit in him then is 
in a mallet. 

Dol Why does the prince loue him fb then? 

F*/. Becaufc their legges are both of a bigneffe,and a plates 
at quoitcs well , and cates cungcr and fennel , and drinkes off 
can dles codes for flappe-dragons , and rides the wilde mare 
w ith the boy es, and iumpes vpon iovnd-ftooles , and fweares 
with a good grace, and weares his bootes very fmoothelike 
vntothe figne of theLegge , and breedesno bate with tel- 
lingofd.fcreetftones , and fitch other gambole faculties a has 
that mow a weake minde.and an able bodie for the which the 
prince admits him : for the prince himfelfis fuch another, the 
weight of ahaire wil turne feales between their haberde poiz. 

‘ P' cmce W ouH not this naue of a wheele haue his eares cut 
off? 

Poynes Lets beatehim before his whore, 

-Prince Looke where the witherd elder hath not his poule 
clawd like a parrot. 

Poynes Is it not ttrange that defire flhould fo many yeeres 
out Iiue performance* 

Yalfto Kiflc rr eDoiL 

Prince 
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‘Prince Satamc and V enus this yeerc in coniun&ion? what 
faies th’Almanacke to that? 

Pojns And look whether the fierie T rigon his man be not 
lilping to his matter, old tables,his note bookc,his counfcl kec- 

< P er? 

Falfl. Thou doft giue me flattering buttes, 

Dol By my noth l kiflethee with a moll conftant heart 

Falft. Iamold,Iamold. 

‘Dol. 1 loue thee better then I louc,crc a feuruy yong boy of 
tlicmall. 

Fal What ftufife wilt haue a kirtle of? 1 (Fall rcceiue mony 
a thurfday,(halt haue a cap to morrow : a merry long, come it 
growes late.weeleto bed, thou t forget me when I am gone. 

Dol P.ymy troth thou’tfet me a weeping and thou faitt fo, 
proue that euer I drefle my lelfe handfomc til thy rcturne, wel 
hearken a th end. 

Fal. Some lacke Francis. 

‘Prince yPoynes Anon anon fir. 

Falfl. Ha?abattardfonneoftheKings? and arte not thou 
Poynes his brother? 

■* Prince Why thou globe of finfull continents, what a life 
doft thou leade? 

F alfl. A better then thou , I am a gentleman , thou art a 
drawer. 

Prince Yen' true fir , and I come to drawe you out by the 
eares. 

Hofl. O the Lord preferuc thy grace:by my troth welcom 
to London, now the Lord blette that fweetc face of thine, O 
Iefu, are you come from Wales? 

F alfl. Thou horfon maddc compound of maieftie, by this 
light, flcfh,and corrupt bloud,thou art welcome. 

Doll How?you fat foolel fcorne you. 

'Poynes My lorde , he will driue you out of your reuenge, 
and turne all to a meriment if you take not the heate. 

Prince You horfon candlemine you , how vildly did you 
fpeake of me now,bcfore this honett, vertuous, ciuill gentle- 
woman? E 2 Hojl. 
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Hoft. Gods bleffing of your good heartland fo fhe is by my 
troth. 

fa's}. Didft thou heare me? 

prince Y ca and you knew me as you did , when you rannc 
away by Gadfhil, you knew I was at your batke,and fpoke it, 
on purpofe to trie ray patience. 

TalH. No, no, no, not fo, I did not thinkc thou. waft within 
hearing. 

Prince I (hall driue you then to confcile the wilfull abufe, 
and then 1 know how to handle you. 

Traitt. No abufe Hall a mine honour, no abufe. 

Trtnce Notto difpraife me, and cal me pantlerand bread* 
chipper, and I know not what? 

I 'til. No abufe Hall. 

Paynes No abufe? 

TalH No abufe Ned i'th wwlde, honeft Ncd,none,Idif- 
praifde him before the wicked, that the wicked mi ght not fall 
inlouc with thee: in which doing , Ihauedonethepartofa 
careful! fi iend and a true fubieft , and thy father is to giue me 
thankes for it, no abufe Hall,none Ned, none, no faith boyes 
none. 

‘Prince Seenowwhetherpurefeareandinftre cowardize, 
doth not make thee wrong this virtuous gentlewoman to clofe 
with vs: is fire ofthe wicked, is thine bofteftc here of the wic- 
ked, or is thy boy of the wicked, or honeft Bardolfe whofe zeal 
burnes in his nofe ofthe wicked? 

Poynes Anfwer thou dead elme,anfvver. 

Ta/fr. The fiend hath prickt down Bardolfe irrecoUerable, 
and his face is Lucifers priuy kitchin , where he doth nothing 
butroft mault- worms, for tire bov there is a good angel about 
him, but thediuel blinds him too. 

Prince For the weomen. 

Talfi. For one of them ibees in hell already , and burnes 
poore foules:for th’other i owe her rfiony,and whether fhc be 
dam nd for that I know not. 

BJl 



Hofl. No I warrant you. 

faljl. No I thinke thou art not , I thinke tliou art quit for 
that, mary there is another inditement vpon thee. forfoffering 
flefh to be eaten in thy houfe,contrary to the law,for the which 
I thinke thou wilt howle. 

Hoft. A1 vitlars do fo, whats a ioynt of mutton or two in a 
whole Lent? 

‘Prince You gentlewoman. 

T>ol. What faies your grace? 

pal. His grace faies that which his flefh rebels againft. 

Pcjto knockes at doore. 

Hoff. Who knockes fblowd at doore? looke too th doore 
there Francis. 

Prince Pcyto,how now,what newes? 

Peyto ThcKingyourfatherisat Weminftcr, 

And there are twenty weake and wearied poftes. 

Come from the North, and as I came along 
1 met and ouet tookea dozen captaines. 

Bareheaded, fvveating,knocking atthe Tauerncs, 

And asking euery one for fir Iohn FalftafFe. 

Prince By heauen PoincsJ feelc me much too blame. 

So idely to prophane the precious time, 

When tempell of commotion like the fbuth. 

Borne with blackc vapour, doth begin to melt. 

And drop vpon our bare vnarmed heads, 

Giue me my fword and cloke: FalftafFe, good night. 



Exeunt Prince and Poynes. 

Pal. Now comes in the fweeteft morfell of the night, & we 
muft hence and Icaue it vnpicktnnorc knocking at tne dooreJ 
hownow, whats the matter? 

E 3 Bar. 
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Bar, You mud away to court fir presently, 

A dozen captaines ftay at doorc for you. 

Fal. Pay the mufitians ftrra/arewel hofteffe.far ewcl Pol, 
you fee (my good wcnches)how men of merit are fought af- 
ter, the vndeferuer may fleepe, when the man of aftion is calld 
on farewell good wenches, if I bee not fent away pofte, I will 
fee you againe ere I goc. 

'XoL 1 cannot fpea!<e:if my heart be not ready to burlbwel 
fweete Iacke haue a care of thy felfe. 

Fal. Farewell/arewell. exit. 

Hoff. Well, fare thee well, I haue knowne thee thefe twenty 
nine ycarcs, come peafc-cod time, but an honefter, and truer 
hearted mamwelfare thee wel. 

'Bard, Miftris Tere-fheete. 

Hoft. Whats the matter? 

Bard. Bid miftris T ere-fheete come to mymafter, 

Hojl. O runneDoll, runne, runne good Doll, come, fli* 
comes blubberd, yea! will you come Doll? 

exeunt, 

enter the King in bis night-gowne 

alone. 

King Go cal! the Earlesof Surrey and of War. 

But ere they come, bid them o’re-reade thefe letters, 

And well confiderofthcm,make good fpced. 

How many thoufand of my pooreft fubiefts, 

Are at this howrc afleepe? 6 fleepelo gentleflecp! 

Natures (oft nurfe,how haue I frighted thee. 

That thou no more wilt weigh my eyc-liddes downe. 

And ftcep my fences in forgetfulnefl'e. 

Why rather fleepe lieft thou in fmoaky cribbes, 

Vpon vneafie pallets ftretching thee. 

And hulbt with buzzing night-flies to thy flumber, 

Then in theperfumde chambers of the great, 

° Vnder 
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Vnder the canopies ofcoftly ftate, 

And lulld with found of fweeteft melody .? 

O thou dull god, why li’ftc thou with the vile 
In lothfome beds, and leaueft the kingly couch, 

A watch-cafe, or a common larum bell? 

Wilt thou vpon the high and giddy mafte, 

Seale vp the fhip-boies eies, and rock e his braines. 

In cradle of the rude imperious lurge. 

And inthevifitation of thewinds. 

Who take the ruffian piliowes by the top, 

Curlin°- their monftrous heads, and hanging them 
Witlfdeaffing clamour in theffipperv clouds. 

That with the liurlv death it felfe awakes? 

Canft thou, 6 partiall fleepe, giue them repofe, 

To the wet feafon in an howt e fo rude. 

And in the calmeft, and moft ftrlleft night. 

With al appliances and meanesto bootc. 

Deny it to a King? then (happy) low lie downe, 

Vneafie lies the head that wcares a crowne. 

€nter Warrvibe. Surry, and ftrlobn 

Blunt. 

War. Many good morrowes to your maicftie. 

King Is it good morrow' lords? 

War. Tis onea clocke,and part. 

King Why then good morrow to you all my lords. 

Haue you read ore the letter that I fent you.? 

War. We haue my liege. 

Ktx(! Then you perceiue the body of our kingdoiHe, 

How foule it is, what rancke difeafes grow. 

And with what danger neare the heart of it. 

War. It is but as a body yet diftempered. 

Which to his former ftrength may be reftored, 

With goodaduife and little medicine, 

E 4 My 
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My Lord Northumberland wiLfbone be coold. 

King O God that one might reade the booke of fate# 
And fee the reuoludon ofthe times, 

Make mountaines leuell, and the continent 
W eary offolide firmenefTe melt it fclfc 
Into the fea,and other times to fee. 

The beachie girdle of the ocean, 

T oo wide for N cptunes hips, ho w chances mockes. 

And changes fill the cup of alteration, 

With diucrs liquors ! O if this were feene, 

The happieft youth viewing his progrefle through, 

W hat pcnlls pad, what erodes to enfueJ 
Would ihut the booke and fit him downe and die: 

Tis not ten yeeresgone. 

Since Richard and Northumberland great friends, 

Didfcaft togither and in two ycare after, 

Were they at wanes: it is but eight yeares fince, 

This Pcrcie was the man neerelt my foulc. 

Who like a brotlier toy Id in my affaires; 

And laied his loue and life vnder my footc, 

Y ea for my fake,euen to the eves of Richard, 

Gaue him defvancerbut which ofyou wasbyJ 
You coufen Neuel,(as I may remember) 

When Richard with his evc-brimme full of teares. 

Then chcckt and rated bv Northumberland, 

Did fpeake thefe wordes now proou’d a prophccie: 

Noi thumbcrland,thou ladder by the which 
My coufen Bolingbrookeafcendsmy throne, 

(Though then (God knowes) I had no fitch intent^ 

But that neceflidefo bowed the date, 

That! and greatneflewerecompcldtokifTe.) 

The time fhall come, thus did he follow it, 

The time wil come, that foulc fin gathering head, 

Shall breake into corruption : fo went on, 

F or telling this fame times condition. 

And 
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And the deuifion of our amitie. 

War. There is a hi 1 tone in all mens liues. 
Figuring the natures ofthe times deceaft: 

The which obferu’d, a man may prophecie. 

With a neereayme ofthe maine chance of things. 
As vet not come to life, who in their feedcs, 

And weake beginning lie intreafured: 

Such thinsjes become the hatch and bioodc of time, 
And by the necdlarv forme of this, 

Kin* Richard might create a perfeft gueflTe, 

That great Northumberland then falle to him,^ 
Would of that feedc growe to a greater falfineife, 
Which ihould not find a ground to roote-vpon 
VnlefTeonyou. 

Ktrg, Are tliefe thinges then ncceffities. 

Then let vs meet them like neceflitics, 

And that lame word cuen now cries out on vs: 

They fay the Bifliop and Northumberland, 
Arefiftiethoufend Ifrong. 

War. It cannot be my Lord, 

Rumour doth double like the voice, and eccho 
The numbers of the feared,p!eafe it your grace, 

To go to bedde: vpon my fbu!e,my Lord, 

The Powers that you alrcadie hauefentfoorth, 
Shall bring this prife in very eafily: 

T o comfort you the more, I haue recalled, 

A certain inftancc that Glen dour is dead: 

Your Maieftie hath beene this fortnight ill, 

And theft vnfeafoned howers perforce mufl addc 
V nto your fickneife. 

King. I will take your counfaile, 

And were thefe inward warres once out of hand, 
We would(deare Lords) vnto the holy land, 

Enter IftJUce Shallow ,and Injltce 

Silence. 

Ej 
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Shallow* Conic on, come on, come on fir, giuc me your 
hand fir, giue me your hand fir, an early (lin er, by the Roode: 
and how dooth my good cofin Silens? 

Silence Good morrow good cofin Shallow. 

Shallow* And how dooth my coofin your bed-fellowe? 
and your fayreft daughter and mine, my god- daughter El- 
len? 

S ilens Alas, a blacke woofel, cofin Shallow. 

Shallow By yea , and no fir : 1 dare fayemy coofin Wil- 
liam is become a good fcholler , he is at Oxford dill , is hee 
not? 

Si lens Indeede fir to my cofl. 

Shallow A mufl then to the Inncs a court fiiortly : I was 
once ofClemems Inne, where I thinke they will talke of mad 
Shallow yet. 

Silens You were cald Lufly Shallow then ; cofin. 

Shallow By the inafie I was cald any thing , and I would 
hauedoneany thing indeed too, and roundly too : there was 
I .and little Iohn Doyt ofStafFord-fhire, and Blacke George 
Barnes, and Francis Pickc-bone , and Will Squele a Cotlole 
man , you had not fourc fuch fwinge bucklers in al the 1 nnes 
a court againe: and I may fay to you, we knew where the bona 
robes w r ere, and had thebeftofthemallat commaundemcnt? 
then was TackeFalfhflfe (ncwfirlohn) a boy, and Page to 
Thomas Mowbray duke of Norffolke. 

S ilens Coofin, this fir Iohn that comes hither anone about 
fouldiers? 

Shall. The fame (fir Iohn) the very fame, Kechimbreake 
Skoggins head at the Court gate , when a w^as a Cracke , not 
thus high: and the very fame day did I fight w ith one Samfon 
Stockefifh a Fruiterer bebmdcGrcyes Inne : Jefu>Iefa, the 
mad dayes that I hane fpent ! and to fee how many of my oldc 
acquaintance are dead. 

S ilens W e (hall all follow, coofin. 

S hal. Ccrtaine tis certaine.vcrv fare, very fare,dcathfas the 

• J Pfalmift 
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Pfalmifl; faith) is ccrtaine to all, all (hall die, How a- good yoke 
ofbullockes at Samforth faire? 

Siitns By my troth I was not there. 

S bal. Death is certaine : Is olde Dooble ofyour townc li- 



uing yet? 

Silens Dead fir. 

Shal. Icfu,Iefu,dead! a drew a good bow, and dead?a (hot 
afinciTioote : IohnaGautitlouedhim well, and betted much 
money on his head . Dead ! a would haue cbpc ith clowt at 
tvvelue fcore,and caried you a forehand (haft a fburcteene and 
foureteene and a halfe, that it would hauc doone a mans heart 
good to fee. How a (core of Ewes now? 

SUens Thereafter as they be,afcoreofgood Ewes may be 
worth tenne pounds. 

Shal. And is oldeDoob!edead. ? 

Silens Heere come twoo of fir Iohn Falftaffes men , as I 
thinke. 



£nter Bardolfe, and one with him. 

Good morrow honed gentlemen. 

Hard. 1 befeech you, which is I uftice Shallow? 

Shall. I am Robert Shallow fir , a poore Efquire of this 
Countie, and one of the Kings Iulliccs of the Peace : what is 
yourpleafure with me? 

Bard. My Captaine, fir,commends him to you, my Cap- 
taine fir Iohn Faldaffc, a tall gentleman, by hcauen,and a moll 
gallant Leader, 

Shall. He greets me w el, fir, I knew him a good backfword 
man : how doth the good knight ? may I aske how my Ladie 
his wife doth? ; 

'Bar. Sir, pardon, a fouldiour is better accommodate than 
with a wife. 

Shallow It is well favde in faith fir , and it is well fay de in- 
deede too, better accommodated, it is good, yea indeede is 
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it, good phrafes, arefurely, and euer were, very commenda- 
ble, accommodated: it comes of accommodo , very good, a 
good phrafe. 

Btrdolfe Pardon me fir, I liaue heard the worde, phrafe 
call you it? by this good day , I knowe not the phrafe , but 
I will mavntavnc the worde with my fworde, to bcc a foul- 
diour-likeword, and a worde of exceeding good command, 
by heauen : accommodated, that is, when a man is , as they 
fay, accommodated, or when a man is, beeing whereby, a 
may be thought to be accommodated , winch is an excellent 



thing. 



Enter Jir lohn Falflajfe. 



InTc. Tt is very iufl : looke,here comes good firlohn.giue 
me your good hand, giue ineeyour vvorfliippes good hand, 
by toy troth you like well, and beat’s your _> ceres very well, 
welcome good hr lohn. 

Eal 1 am glad to fee you well, good mauler Robert Shal. 
low', mailer Soccard(as 1 thmke.) 

Sh.ii. No fir lohn.it is my coolin Silens,in comir.iflion with 
me. 

Tam. Goo d mailer Silens, it well befits you fihould be of 
the Peace. 

Silens Y our good w'orfhip is welcome. 

Tam. Fie, this is hot vveathcr(gentlemen) hauevou proui- 
ded me heere halfe a dozen lufficient men? 

Shal. Mary haue we fir, will you fit? 

fa/fl. Let me fe< them 1 befeechyou. 

Shall. Wherestherowle? whcrestherowle ? wheresthe 
rowle? let me fee, let me fce,fo,fo,fo,fo,fo (fo,fo) yea mary hr, 
Rafe Mouldy,let them appeere as 1 call, let them do fo,let the 
do fo, let me fee, where is Mouldy? 

Mouldy Hercanditpleafeyou. , r .. xtnnn 

Sha. What think you firlohn, a good hmbd d, 
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ftrong? and of good friends. 

Yd. Is thy name Mouldie? 
iMoal. Y ca,and t pleafe you. 

Yd. Tisthe more timethouwert vide. 

Shal, Ha, ha, ha, mol excellent yfauh,thmgsthat are moul- 
dvlackc vfe:very fingular good, mfaith well faid fir lohn, very 
, jj ^ lohn prtches him. 

^ IjPCoul. I was prickt wel enough before, and you could hauc 
let me alone, my old dame willbcvndoncnow for one to doe 
herhusbandrie,and her drudgery, you need notto hauc priclct 

me there are other men fitter to go out then I. . . 

Yd, Go to, peace Mouldy, you {hall go, Mouldy u is time 
you were fpent. 

S 4 p£cefellow,peace > land afide.knowyou where you 
are?for th'other fir Iohntlet me fee Simon Shadow. 

Yd, Yea mary', let me hauc him to fit vnder,hees like to be 

a cold foldiour, 

Shal, Wheres Shadow? 

Shad. Here fir. 

Thai, Shadow,whofe fonne art thou? 

Shad, My mothers fonne fir. - „ 

Yd. Thy motlrers fonne llikc enough, and thy fathers Iha- 
dow,fo the fonne of the female is the fliadow' of the male ' it is 
often fo indeede.but much of the fathers fublancc. 

Shal. Do you hke him fir lohn? 

Yal Shadow wilferue for fummer.pricke him, for wchaue 
a number of ihadowes fill vp the muler booke, 

Shal. Thomas Wart, 

Yal. Whereshe? 

Wart Here fir. 

F al. IsthynameWait? 

Wart Yea fir. 

leal. Thou art a very ragged wart. 

Shal. Shall I pricke him fir lohn? 

F<iA It were fuperfluous,for apparell is built vponhis back, 

F and 
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and the whole frame fiands vpon pins, pricke him „ ' 
JreeUe Here fir, 

Shal. What trade art thou Feeble? 
feeble A womans tailer fir. 

Sbal. Shall I pricke him fir? 

ha?/. You may, but if he had bin a mans tailer hec’d a nrir-u 
you : thou make as manieholesinan enemies battailen 

thou haft done in a womans peticoate. * as 

fft 1 uf- J 0 my S 00ci will fir, you can haue no more 
**/. Well faide pood womans tailer, well faide coumioui 
Feeble, thou wilt be as valiant as the wrathfull do ue cr moft 
magnanimous moufe, pricke the womans tailer: we/iVl 9hni 
low, dcepcM. Shallow. 

Feeble Ivvould Wart might haue gone fir. 

Ta! : . 1 VVQuI l cl dl f u ,wert a mans tailer , that thou mH lt ft 
mend him and make him fit to goe,I cannot put him to ami 

Feeble It niallfufficefir. 

f:'-r * am “ th g Feeble, whoi, next? 

0 hal. Peter b ul-calfe o th greene, 

Val. Yea maiVjlefsfee Bul-calfe, 

®r/.HereSr. (ronreasine. 

“ Fore G od a likely fello w, come pricke Bul-calfe Si hee 
otu. <J LorcfgoodrnyJord captaine. 

FaM. What, doft thou roare before thou art prickt? 

O Lord firj am a difeafed man. 

Fail. WhatdiFeafe haft thou/* 

Bui, A horfon cold fir , a cough fir, which Icoughtwith 
nn|ingm the Kings aflFaires vpon his coronation day c fir. 

• Come, thou (Irak go to the warresin a gowne;wewil 
haue away thy cold, and I wil takefuch order that tbv friendes 
ihal ring for thee. Jshereall? ■ ' 

&hal. Here is two m6re cald then your number , you trull 

haue 
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bauebut foure here fir, and fo I pray you goe in with mec to 
r„me I wil o-o drink with you, but I canot tary dinner: 

O fir allnight 

in the windmil in faint Georges field. 

i°s kncNight-worke a- 

^VS. She liues mailer Shallow- 
S hal t She neucr could p ay (fo couldnot abide 

Fa Neuer neucr,{hc wold alwatesiaynnc tu 

before I came to Clements inhe. 

***** 

Sha. That wehauc that we haue, to vve haue, in • 

7 1 wchiue our watch, worde was Hemboies, come lets to 

? “S.Good matter corporate Bnrdolfe, Bandmyfneni 

& heres foure Harry tenfiVii’ings ' n ^5 nc 
very truth fir,. I had as hue be hangd fir as go, and ) et lor m me 
ewnepartfir Ido not care, but rather becaufe ^ | 

andfor mine owne part haue a defire to flay with my file , 

elfe fir I did not care for mine owne part lo muen, 

Bard, Go to, Hand afide, , ~ ij 

Mod, And good Mcorporall captaine, for my old dames 
fake ftandmy friend Ihehas no body to doeany thingabout 



, . ....... 











j. rjcjeconapmof 

"Bar, Goto,ftandafidG. 

F^Byrnytrothlcarcnot, a man can die but once we 
owe God a death, ilenerebeareabafemind, and’tbee’J 
deftny:fo,and t be not/o.no mans too good to femes print/ 

the S 29 w ch way ir wa1, hc ** dles X ce « « IS 

Bar W cl] fiid,th art a good fellow, 
feeble Faith ilc bearc no bale mind. 

Enter Falft'afe and the Injlicet „ 

T at \ Comefir, which men fhall I haue? 

Shal t Foure of which you pleafe. 

dpnd W * th )OU>1 faaUC thfCe P ° Und tofrcc Mout 

Fa 4 Go to, well* 

.SW. Comefir Iohn^vhich fourewil you haue? 
tal. Do you chufefbr me. 

t h f vf 4 *?, p thtn * Moa,d y» Bulcalfe, Feeble, and Sadow, 
Fal. Mouldy and Bulcalfc/or you Mouldy flay at home, til 
you are paftfemice : andfor your part Bulcalfe, grow til vou 
come vnto it,T will none of you, ° ; 

JW,SirIohn,fir John, doe not your fdfe wrong, they arc 
your likelieu men, and I would haue you ferude with the 
belt. 



a ‘ ^ 1 voutel me(mafler Shallow)how to chu/eaman? 
care! for the limbc, thethewes, thcftature,bulkeandbigaf- 
lemblance of a manrgiuc methe fpirit M.Sha!ow:heres Wart, 
you fee what a ragged apparance it is, a ftall charge you, and 
ddchargeyou with the motion of a pewterers hammer, come 
off and onlwif ter then he that gibbets on the brewers bucket: 

and tnis fame halfefacde fellow Shadow,giuemethisraan,he 
pre entsnomarketo the enemy, the fo-man may with as great 
aimeleucl at the edge of a pen-knife, and foraretraite how 
wvirtlvwil this Feeble the womans Tailerrunne off? G giue 
the -pare men, und fpare me the great ones, puttemee a 

caliuet 




Henry the fourth. 



caliuer into Warts hand Bardolfe. * 

Bar. Hold Wart , trauers thas,thas,thas. 
jW.Come tnannage me your caliuer:fo,very wel.go to,verf 
good, exceeding good, Ogiueme alwaies a little leane, olde 
choptBallde, fliot : well faid yfaith Wart, th art a good fcab, 

hold,theres a telf er for thee. , r , , . . . x 

Shal, He is not his crafts-mafter, he doth not do might, I 
remember at Mile-cnd-greene, when I lay at Clements inne, 
I was then fir Dagonet in Arthurs fiiow , there vyas a little- 
ouiucr fellow, and a would mannage you his peece thus,and a 
would about and .about, and cotne you in, and come you in, 
rabjtahjtah, would a fay, bounce would a fay , and away again, 
would a go, and againe would a come 1 fhallnere fee fuch a 
^ ]Jqyv 

“ Thefefelloweswooll doe well M.Shallow, God keep, 

you M.ScilenS)I will not vfe many words with you , fare you 
vv el gentlemen both,Ithankyou,I muft a dofen mile to night, 
Bardo!fe,giue the fouldiers coates. „ 

' Shal. Sir Iohn,the Lord blciTeyou.Godprofperyour af- 
faires, God fend vs peace at your returne, vifit our houfe, let 
our old acquaintance be renewed,peraduenture I will with ye 
to the court. 

Fal. Fore God would you would. 

Shal, Go to, I haue fpoke at a word,God keep you; 

Fal. Fare you well gentle gentlemen.. eX .. 

Shal, On Bardolfe,leade the men away , as I returne I will' 
fetch off thefe iuftices,I do fee the boitome of iuftice Shallow, 
Lord, Lord, how fubieft we old men are to this vice of lying, 
this fame ftaru’d iuftice hath done nothing but prate to me, 
of the wildneffc of his youth , and the feates hc hath done a- 
bout T urne-bull ftreet,and euery third word a lie, dewer paid 
to the heart r then theTurkes tribute, I doe remember him; 
at Clements Innc,like a man made after fupper of a cheefe pa- 
ring, when a was naked, he wasforall theworldelikeaforkt 
yeddiffi.with a head fantaftically earned vpon it with a knife, 
awasfo forlorne,that his demenfions to any thicke fight were 
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inuincible, a was the very genius of famine, yet lecherous as a 
monkie, Sc the whores cald himmandrake,acameouerinthe 
rereward of the fafhion , and fung thofe tunes to the ouer- 
fchutchthufwiues, that he heard the Car-men whittle, and 
(ware they were his fancies or his good-nights , and noweis 
this vices dagger become a fquire , and talkes as familiarly of 
Ichn a Gaunt, as if he had bin fworne brother to him , and 
ile t/e fworn anere faw him but once in the tylt-yard, and then 
he burft his head for crowding among the Marthalles men, I 
faw it and told Iohn a Gaunt hebcate his ownc name, for you 
might haue thru ft him and all his aparell into an eele-skin, the 
cafe of a treble hoboy wasamantionfor him a Court, and 
now has he land and beefes. Welfile be acquainted with him 
if I rcturne,and f that go hard, but ile make him a philefophers 
two {tones to me,ifthe yong Dafe be a baitefor the old Pike, 
I fee no reafon in the law of nature but I may fnap at him , till 
Time fhape,and therean end. 

Enter the Archbijhop , Mowbray ftBardolfe flattings, Within 
theforrett ofG aultrec. 

Bifh. What is this forfeit calld? 

Hatt. Tis Gaultree forreft,and’t fhal pleafe your grace. 
Tltfhop Here (land, my lords, and fend difeouerers forth, 
To know thenumbers of our enemies: 

Haftings We haue fent forth already, 

‘Bijhop Tis well done, . 

My friends and brethren (in thefe great affaires) 

Imutt acquaintyou, thatl hauereceiu’d 
New dated letters from Northumberland, 

Their cold intent, tenure, and fubftance thus : 

Here doth he with his perfbn,with fitch powers, 

As might hold fbrtancc with his quallitie, 

The which he could not leuy : whereupon 
Heisrctirde to ripe hisgrowingfortunes, 

T o Scotland,and concludes in hearty prayers, 

Thatvour attempts may ouer-liue the hazard 
And fearcfull meeting of their oppofite. 

Mowb, 
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Mowb. Th<ts do the hopes We haue in him, touch ground, 

• And dafh thcmfelues to peec-es. Enter mejfenger 

Battings Now, what newes? 

CMeJJenger Weft of this forreft.fcarccly off a mile, 

In o-oodly forme comes on the enemy, 

Ancl by the ground they hide, I mdge their number* 

Vpon,or neere the rate of thirty thoufand. 

! JMowbray The iuft proportion that we gaue them out, 
Letvsfway on, and facethcminthe field. 

%Jbop What vvel appointed Leader fronts vs heere? 

Enter IE eft mer land 

Mowbray I thinkc it is my lord of W eftmerland* 

Weft, Health and faire greeting from our Generali, 

The prince lord Iohn and duke of Lancaftcr. 

Bilbop Say on my lord ofVVcftmerland in peace, 

VVhat doth concerne your comming? _ 

We. Then my L.vnto your Grace do I in chiefe addrefle 
The fubftance of my fpeech : if that rebellion 
Camelikeit felfe, inbafeand abiett rowtes. 

Led on by bloody youth, guarded with rage, 

And countenaunft by boyes and beggary. 

3 fay, if damnd commotion fo appeare, 

In his true, natiue, and moft proper fhape, 

You,reuerend father, and thefe noble Lordes, 

Had notbeene heere to drefle the owgly forme 

Of bafe and bloody Infurrettion 

With } r ourfaireHonours. You (lord Archbifhop) 

Whofe Sea is by a ciuile peace maintaindc, 

Whofe beard the filuer hand of Peace hath toucht, 

Whofe learning and good letters Peace hath tutord, 

W hole white inueftnients figure innocence, 

The Doue, and very bleffec! fpirite of peace. 

W hcrefore do you fo ill tranflate your felfe 
Out of the fpeech of peace that beares fiich grace, 

I nto the harlli and boy firous tongue ofwarre? 

Turning your bookes to graues,your incke to bloud, 

Yom 







F 




The fecond part of 



Yourpennes to launces, and your tongue diitine. 

To a lowd trumpet, and a point of warre? 

Btjb. W hereforc do I this?fo the queftion Hands: 
Briefly, to this end we are all difeafde: 

The dangers of the daic’s but newly gone, 

VVhofe memoric is written on the earth. 

With yet appearing blood, and the examples 
Ofeuery minutes in flan cc (prefent now,) 

H ath put vs in thefe ill-bcfeeming armes, 

Not to breake peace.or any braunch of it, 

But to effablifo hcere a peace indeede. 

Concurring both in name and qualiitie. 

We si, V Vhert euer yet was your appeale denied 
Wherein haue you beene galled by the King? 

What peere hath beene fuborndc to grate on you? 

That you foould feale this lawlefle bloody bookc 
Offbrgde rebellion w'ith a feale diuine, 

‘Btjhop M y brother Generali, the common wealth 
I make my quarrell in particular. 

Weft. T here is no neede of any fuch redrefle. 

Or if there were,it not belongs to you. 

Mowbray why not to him in part, and to vs all 
That feelc the bruifes of the daies before? 

And fuffer the condition of thefe times. 

To lay a heauy and vnequall hand 
Vponour honors. 

Weft. Butthisismecre digreffion from my purpofe. 
Here come I from our princely generall, 

T o know your griefes, to tell you from his Grace, 

That he will gme you audience, and wherein 
It fhail appeere that your demaunds arc iuft, 

Y ou (hall enioy them,euery thing let off 
That might fo much as thinkc you enemies. 

c Mowbray But he hath forede vs to compel this offer, 
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And itprocecdes from policiejnotlpuc. V'.' 

West. Mowbray ,you ouerweene to takeitfo; 

This offer comes from mercy, not from fearc: 

For loe, within a ken our army lies: 

Vpon mine honour.al! too confident 
To giue admittance to a thought offearc: 

Our battell is more full of names than yours. 

Our men more perfect in the vfe of armes. 

Our armour all as ffrong, our caufe the befb 
Then Rcafon will our hearts foould be as good: 

Say you not then, our offer is compelld. 

Cfo'ow. Well, by my will, we foal! admit no parlee. 

We ft. That argues but the foatne ofyour offence, 

A rotten cafe abides no handling. 

Hajhngs .Hath the prince Iohn a full commiffion, 

Invery ample vertueof his father. 

To heare, and abfolutely to determine 
Qfvvhat conditions we foallfrand vpon? 

West. That is intended in the Generalles name, 

I mufe you make fo flight a quefoon. 

Bijhop Then take, my lord of Weftmerland,thisfcedule, 
Forthiscontainesour generall grieuances. 

Each feuerall article herein redreft. 

All members ofour caufe both here and hence. 

That are enfinevved to thisaftion. 

Acquitted by a true fubffontiall forme. 

And prefent execution ofour vvillcs. 

To vs and our purpofes confinde, /► 

We come within our awefull bancks againe, 

And knit our powers to the arme ofpeace. 

Tn Tt I his , wi11 I^ew the Generall, pleafe you Lords, 
light of both our baftells we may mcetc, 
teuherendin peace, which Godfoframe, 

Wotheplace of diffiencecallthefwords, 

** m decide it. ExkWcslmerhnd 

Bifiop My lord, we will doe fo, 

G Mot*. 
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There is a thing within my bofomc tells mfe 
That no conditions of our peace can ftand, 

Haftings F ear e you not that if we can make ourpcace 9 
Vpon fuch large termcs.and fo abfolute, 

As our conditions fhallconfiftvpoit, 

Our peace thall ftand as firmc as rockie mountamefc 
Moftb. Y ea but our valuation Aval be fuch. 

That euerv Highland falfe deriued caufe. 

Yea cuerv'idle, nice, and wanton reafon. 

Shall to the King tafte of this aftion, 

That were our royal faiths martires inloue. 

We ftiaU.be winow’d with forougha wind, 

Y hat cuen our come fhalfeeme as light as chaffe. 

And <rood from bad find no partition. 

Btfi* No, no, my lord ; note this, theKing is weary 
Of daintie and fuch picking greeuances, 

F or he hath found.to end one doubt by death, 

Rcuiucs two greater in the heircs of life: 

And therefore will he wipe his tables deane, 

And keepe no tel talc to his memorie. 

That may repeate,and hiftory his Ioffe, 

To new remembrance:forfull welheknowes. 

He cannotfo prccifelv weed this land, 

As his mifdoubts prefent occafion. 

His foes are fo enroote d with his friends. 

That plucking to vnfixan enemy, 

He dothvnfaften fo,and foake a friend. 

So that this land, like an offenfioe wife. 

That hath enragdehim on to offer ftrokes. 

As he is ftriking, holdes his infant vp. 

And hangs refolu d correff ion in the arme. 

That was vpreard to execution, 

ffafl. Bcfides,theKinghath wafted al his rods, 

On late offtndors, that he now dothiacke 
The very inftruments of chafticemcnt 
So that his power, hke to a phanglefie lion, 
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May offer, but not hold. 

B,Jhoo Tis very true, 

And therefore be affurde,my good Lord Marihall, 

If vve do now make our attonement well, 

Our peace wil like a broken limbe vnited. 

Grow ftrongcr for the breaking. 

Bcitfojhereis returnd my lord of Weftmerland. 

Enter JVeftmerland. 

Weft. The prince is here at hand, pleafeth your Lordlhip 
To meet his grace iuft diftance tweene our armies. 

£nt:r Prince Iobn and hit armif. 

Mow.Y our grace of Y ork, in Gods name then fet forward. 

Bijbop. Before, and greete his grace(my lord) vve come. 

Iobn Y ou are well incountred here, my coufen Mowbray, 
Good day to you, gentle Lord Archbilliop, 

Andfoto you Lord Haftings and to all. 

My Lord of Yorkc,it better ftiewed with you, 

When that your flockc affembled by the bell. 

Encircled you,to hearc with reuercnce. 

Your expofition on the holy text, 

That now to fee you here, an yron man talking. 

Cheering a rowt of rebclls with your drummc, 

Turning the word to (word, and life to death: 

That man that fits within a monarches heart, 

And ripens in the fun- (Trine ofhisfauor, 

Would he abufe the countenance of the King: 

Alackc what mifchcefcs might he fet abroach, 

In (hadow of fach greatneffe? with you Lord bifhop 
Itis cuen fo,who hath not heard it fpoken, 

How deepe you were within the bookes of God, 

To vs the fpeaker in his parliament, 

To vs thimagine voice of God himfclfc, 

The very opener and intelligencer, 

Bctweencthe grace.the fanftkies of heauen, 

And our dull workings?© who (halbeleeue. 

But you tnifufe the reuercnce of your place, 
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Imply the countenance and grace of hcau’n, 

As a falfe fauorite doth his princes name: 

In deedesdifhonorable you hauctanevp, 

Vndcr the counterfeited zealc ofGod, 

The fubietts of his fubfhtute my father, 

And both againft the peace of heauen and him, 

HaUe here vpfvVarmd them. 

Eft op Good my Lord of Lancaftcr, 
l am not here againft your fathers peace. 

But as I told my lord ofWeftmerland, 

The time mifordred doth in common fenfe, 

Crowd vs and crufh vs to this monftrousforme, 

T o hold our fafety vp : 1 fer.t your grace. 

The parcells and particulars ofourgriefe. 

The which hath beene with fcorne fhouedfrom the court, 
Whereon thisHidra,fonneofwarre is borne, 

Whofe dangerous eies may well be charmd aft eepe, 

With graunt of oUr mod iuft,and right defires. 

And true obedience of this madnes cured, 

Stoope tamely to the foote ofmaieftie. 

OMow. Ifnot,we ready are to trie ourfbrtunes, 
Tothelaftman. 

Haft. A nd though we here faldowne. 

We haue fupplies to fecond our attempt. 

If they mifearry, theirs fhal fecond them. 

And fo fuccefteof mifehiefe fhall be borne. 

And heire from heire fhall hold his quarrellvp, 

Whiles England fhallhaue generation. 

Prince You are too fballow Haftings, much too fballow, 
To found thfbottome of the after times. 

Weft. Pleafethyour grace to anfwere them direcftly. 
How farforth you do like their articles. 

Prince I like them all, and do allow them well, 

And fweare here by the honour of my bloud, 

JVIy fathers purpqfes haue beene miftdoke. 

And fome about him haue too lauifhly, 
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Wrefted his meaning and authority. 

My Lordjthefe griefes fhall be with Ipeed redreft, 

Vppon my foule they fhal, if this may pleafe you, 

Difcharge your powers vnto their feuerall counties. 

As we will ours,and here betweene the armies, 

Lets drinke together friendly and embrace. 

That all their eies may bearc thofc tokens home, 

Ofour reftorcdloue and amitie. 

Hifhdp I take your princely word for thefe redrefles, 

I giueityou,andwill maintaine my word, 

Andtherevpon I drinke vnto your grace. 

‘ Prince Go Captaine, and deliuer to the armie 
This newes of peace, let them haue pay,and part. 

I know it will well pleafe them,hie thee captaine. 

Eft op T o you my noble lord of W eftmerland. 

Weft. I pledge your grace, and if vou knew what paines, 

I hauebeftowed to breed this prefent peace. 

You would di ihke freely, but my loue to ye 
Shall fhew it felfe more openly hereafter. 
r Bi!hop ■ I do not doubt you. 

Weil. I am glad ofit. 

Health to my Lord, and gentle cofin Mowbray. 

More. Y ou wifh me health in very happy feafbn. 

For I ant on the fbdaine fomething ill. 

Tiijhop Againftill chauncesmenare cuermery. 

But heauinefle fore-runnes the good euent. 

We si. Therefore be mery coze,fince fbdaine forrovv 
Serues to fay thus, fome good thing comes to morow. 

’Biftjop Beleeue me I am palling light in fpirit. 

Mow. So much the worfe if your owne rule be true. Jhout. 
Prm % The word of peace is rendred,heark how they fhowt. 
Mow. This had bin cheerefull after vittory. 

Btfbcp A peace is of the nature of a conqueft. 

For then both parties nobly are fubdued. 

And neither party loofer. 

'Prince Go my lord, 
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And let our army be chfchnrged too, 

1 And, goo cl my lord,fo pleafe yon, let our traines 
March by vs .that wc may perufc the men, 

VVe fhould haue coap’t withal), 
r £i/bcp Go, good Lord HaHings, 

And et c they be difmift,let them march b V, enter Weftmerlanek 
c prince I trufl Lords we fb>al lie to night togither: 

Now coofin, where fore Hands our army flit? 

Weft. The Leaders hauing charge from you to Hand, 

"VVil not goe oft vntil they heare you fpeake. 

‘Prince They know their dueties. enter Haftingt 

Huttings My lord, our army is difpcrH already, 

Like youthfuil Heeres vnvoaktthey take their courfcs, 
EaR.weaH, north, foutli, or like a fchoole broke vp. 

Each hurries toward his home, and fporting place. 

Weft. Good tidings my lord Ha flings, for the which 
I do areft thee traitor of high treafon. 

And you lord Archbifliop,and you lord Mowbray, 

Of capitall treafon I attach you noth. 

tJMcnhray Is this proceeding iuH and hqriorablei 
Weft. IsyourafTemblyfo? 

PPiJhop will you thus breake your faith? 

Prince I pawnde thee none, 

I promiH you redrefle of thefefame gricuances 
\S/ hereof you did complaine, whi ch by mine honour 
Ivvillpciformc,'Aithamofl chriRian care. 

But for vou rebels, looke to ta He the due 
Mecte for rebellion: 

MoH Hiallowly did you thefe armes commence. 

Fondly brought heerc.and foolifhly Lent hence. 

Strike vp our dnimmes.purfuethe fcattred Hray: 

God, and not we, hath fafel v fought to day: 

Some guard this traitourtothe blocked death, 

T reafons true bed,and yeelder vp of breath. 

i/flarum Enter Fa/ftajfe excurfioni 

Fa/. \\ hats vour name fir, of what condition are you, and 
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ef what place? . ? 

Cole . lama Knight fir , and my name is Coleuile or the 
‘ Dale. 

Pal. well then,Colleuile is your name, a Knight is your de- 
cree .and your place the dale : Coleuile fhalbe Hill your name, 
a traitor your degree, & the dungeon your place, a place deep 
enough, fo Hiall you be Hi! Colleuili of the Dale. 
fide. Are not you fir John FalRaffe? 

Pal. As good a man as he fir,who ere I am : doe ye veelde 
fir,orihall Ifvveatfor you?ifI doefweate, they arc the drops 
of thy louers, and they weepe for thy death, therefore rowze 
Vpfeare and trembling, and do obferuance to my niercic. 

CWe.lthinkyou are fir lohn FalHaffe.and in that thought 
yceldeme. 

Fall haue a whole fchool of tongues in this belly of min», 
and not a.tongue of them all fpeakes any other word but my 
name, and 1 had but a belly of any indifferencie,!. were fimply 
the niofia&iue fellow in Europe my womb, my wombe,my 
womb vndoes me.heere comes our Generali. 

Enter John Weft merland.and the reft. Retrait t 

lohn The heate is pafl,follow no further now. 

Call in the powers good coofin W eflmerland. 

Now FalHaffe, where haue you bcene all this while? 

When euery thing is ended .then you come: 

Thefe tardy trickcs ofyours wilonmylife 
One time or other breake fornegallowes backe. 

Fa/. I would bee forv my lord, but it fhoulde bee thus : I 
neuer knew yet but Rebuke and Checkc , was the reward e of 
Valor: do youthinke me a fwai!ow,an arroiv,or a bulletrhaue 
1 in mypoore and old motion the expedition of thought ? I 
haue fpeeded hither with the very extreameH inch ofpoffibi- 
lity, I haue foundrcd niuefcorc and od pofies, and here trauell 
tainted as lam., haue in my pure and imma cukte valour , ta- 
ken fir lohn Colleuiie ofthe Dale, a moH furious Knight tind 
Valorous enemy,,: but what ofthat?he faweme. and veelde d. 
at I may luitiy fay with the liooke-nofilefeilowofRoine, 
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there cofin, I came,faw,and oucrcamc. 

John It was more of his curtefie then your deferuing. 

Faft . 1 know not, here he is, and here 1 yeeld him, andl 
befeechyourgraceletitbe booktewith the red: of this daies 
deedcs, or bv the Lord, I wilhaue it in a particular ballad elfe, 
-with mine ownc pifture on the top on’t, (Colcuile killing my 
foote)to the which couilc, if I bee enforft , if you doe not all 
fhew like guilt twoo pences to mee, andlinthecleereskieof 
Fame, ore- flune you as much as the full moone doth the cin- 
dars of the element, (which fhew like pinnes heads to her)be« 
leeue not the worde of the noble : therefore let me haue right, 
and let Defert mount, 

■. Prince Thinc’s too heauy to mount. 

Falft. Let ifflbine then. 

Trince Thinestoo thicketo fhinc. 

Falft. Let i t do fome thing, my good lord, that may doe me 
good, and call it what you will. 

Prince Is thy name Colleuilc? 

Col. It is my Lord. 

Prince A famous rebell art thou Colleuilc. 

FalH. And a famous true fubiefttooke him. 

Col. I am my lord but as my betters are. 

That led me hither, had they bin ruide by me, 

You Ihould haue wonne them deerer then you bauc. 

Fal. I know not how they fold themfelues, but thou like a 
kind fellow gaueft thy felfe away gratis, and I thanke thee for 
thee. enter Wes inter Lind. 

'Prince Novs', haue you left purfuit? 

Weft. Retraite is made, and execution flayd. 

Prince Send Collcuile with his confederates 
To Yorke, to prelent execution, 1 

Blunt leadc him hence, and fee you guard him lure. 

And now difpatch we toward the court my Iordes, 

I heare the King my father is fore fick, 
Ourncweslhallgobeforevstohismaieftie," If 

Which cofin you fhall beare to comfort him, ■ 

And 
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And we with fober (peede will follow you. 

Falft. My Lord, L bcfcech you giue me leaue to go through 
Glofterlhire.and when you come to court, Hand my good lord 
in your good report. 

Prince Fare you wcl Falfl:affe,I,in ray coudition,flul better 
fpeake of you then vou deferue. 

Fal. I would you had the wit, twere better than your duke- 
dome, good faith this fame yong fober blouded boy doth not 
loue me, nor a roa canot make him laugh, but thats no mantel, 
hedrinkesno wine, thcresneuernone of thefe demure boyes 
come to any proofe, for thin drinke doth lo ouer-cooletheyr 
blood, and making many filh meales, that they fall into a kind 
ofmale greenc ficknes, and then when they marry, they gettc 
wenches , they are generally fooles and cowards, which fome 
ofvslhould be too.butfor inflammation :a good fherris facke 
hath a two fold operation in it, it afeendes mee into the braine, 
dries me there all thcfooli(h,and dull mid trudy vapors which 
enuironeit,makc$itapprehenfiuc, quicke, forgetiue, full of 
nimble, fieiy, and deleftable (hapes, which dehuered ore to 
the vovee, the tongue, which is the birth, becomes excellent 
wit.The fecond property of your excellent fherris, is the war- 
ming of the blood, which before (cold dr fetled.)lcft the lyuer 
white &pale,which is the badge of pufilanimitic and cowar- 
dizc: but the fherris warmes it, and makes it courfe from the 
inwards to thepartes extreames, it illumineth the face, which 
as abeakon, giues warning to al the reft of this little kingdom 
man to arme, and then the vitall commoners, and inland petty 
fpirits.tnufter me all to their captaine, the heart: who great, and 
pulftvp with this retinew, doth any deed of courage : and this 
valour comes of fherris, fb that skill in the weapon is nothing 
without facke (for that fets it aworke) and learning a meere 
whoord of gold kept by a diuell, till facke commences it, and 
fets it in aft and vie . Hereof comes it , that Prince Harry is 
Valiant , for the cold blood be did naturally inherite ofhis fa- 
ther, he hath like leane, fterile, and bare land , manured, hus- 
banded and tilld, with excellent endeuouref drinking good 
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and good (lore of fertile {herns , thatheis become very Iiote 
.and valiant. If Iliad a thoufand fonnes,the firft humane prin 
ciple I would teach them, fliould be, toforfwearethinpotatil 
ons, and to addift themfelu es to facke. How now BardolfeJ ' 
Enter Bardolfe _ 

"Bar. Thcarmyisdifcharged all, and gone. 

_ M. Letthemgoc, ile through Glofterdiire.andtlierevvill 
Iviht M. Robert shallow Elquirc , I haue him already tem 
pring bctvveene myfingerandmy thumb, and Oiortly willl 
ieale with him, come away. 

Enter the King g-Varwike ,Kcnt gThomas duke of Clarence t 
Humphrey ofGloucefter. 

King Now lords, if God doth giue fuccdlefull end, 

T o this debate that bleedeth at our doores, 

W e will our youth leade on to higher fields. 

And draw nofwords but what are fanflifiedr 
Ournauieis addreft,our power collected, 

Our fubflitutes in abfence wel inuefied. 

And euery thing lies leuell toourwifh. 

Only we want a little perfonal ftrength: 

And pawfe vs til thefe rebels now afoote. 

Come vnderneath the yoke of gouernment. 

JVar . Both which we doubt not, but your maieftv 
Shal foone eniov. 

King Humphrey my fonne of Glofter, where is the prince 
your brother? r 

Gb>. 1 thinke bees gone to hunt, my lord, at Winfor. 

King And how accompanied? 

Glo. I do not know, my lord. 

King Is not his brother Thomas of Clarence with him? 

,Glo. No, my good lord, he is in prefence here. 

Qar. 'W hat would my lord and father? 

Kin Nothing but well to thee Thomas of Clarence, 

How chance thou artnot’.vith the prince thy brother? 

He loues thee.and thou doft negleflhim, Thomas, 

1 hou haft a better place in his affeftion 
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Then all thy brothers, cherrifh it my boy: 

And noble offices thou ffiatft effe«ft 
Ofmediation after I am dead, 

Bctweene his greatnefle and thy other brethren: 

Therefore omit him riot, blunt not his loue. 

Nor loofe the good aduantage of his grace. 

By Teeming cold, or careleflcofhis will. 

For he is gracious if he be obferu’de, 

He hath a teare forpittie,andahand. 

Open as day for meeting charitic, 

Yet notwithftanding being incenft,heis flint. 

As humorous as winter, and as fodaine 
As flawes congealed in the fpring of day: ^ 

His temper therefore muft be well obferu d, 

Chide him for faults, and doit reuerently, 

When you perceiue his b'oud inclind to mirth: 

But being moody, giuc him time and fcope, 

Till that his paffions,like a whale on ground 
Confound themfelues with working, learnethis Thomas, 

And thou flaaltprouea fhclter to thy friends, 

A hoope of gold tobinde thy brothers in. 

That the vnited vcflell of their bloud, 

(Mingled with venome of fuggeftion, 

As force pcrforce,thc age will powre it in,) 

Shall neuerleake,though it doe worke as ftrong. 

As Aconitum,or rafli gunpowder. 
fa. I ihall obferu e him v\'ith all care and loue. 

King Why art thou not at Winfore with him Thomas? 

Tho. He is not there to day, he dines in London, 

King And how accompanied? 

Tho. With Poines,and other his continuall followers. 

King Mod fubieft is the fatteft foyle to weeds, 

And he, the noble image of my youtn, 

Isouerfpread with them, therefore my griefe 
Stretches it felfc bevond the howrc of death: 

Thebloudweepes from my heart when 1 do ftiape, 
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In formes imaginary, th’unguyded daies. 

And rotten times that you (hall looke vpon. 

When 1 am flceping with my aunceftors: 

For when his head-ftrong riot hath no curhe, 

V Vhen rage and hot bloud are his counfellors, 

When mcanes and lauifh manners meete together. 

Oh with what wings fhal his afieftions flie, 

Towards fronting peril and oppofde decay? 

War. My gracious Lord,you looke beyond him quite. 

The prince but ftudies his companions, 

Like a ftrange tongue wherein to gaine the languages 
Tis needfnll that the moft immodeft word, ° 

Be lookt vpon and learnt,which once attaind. 

Your highnefTc knowes comes to no further vfe, 

But to be knownc and hated:fo,like grofle termes. 

The prince will in the perfeanefle of time, 

Caft offhis followers, and their memory 
Shall as a pattern jor a meafiire liuc. 

By which his grace mufl mete the hues of other, 

Turning paft-euils to aduantages. 

King Tis feldome when the'bee doth leaue her comb, 

In the dead carion: who’s here, Wcftmerland? 

SnterlVefimcrhnd. 

Weft. Health to my foueraignc,and new happinelTc 

Added to that that I am to deliuer. 

Prince Iohn your fonne doth kiflcyour graces hand. 
Mowbray, the Bifhop,Scroope,Hafiings,a»d al. 

Are brought to the corrcttion ofyour law: 

There is notnow a rebels fword vnfheathd* 

But P eace puts forth her oliue cucrv where* 

The manner how this aftion hath bin borne, 

Here at moreleifurc may your highneffe reade, 

With euery courfe in his particular. 

O Wcftmerland, thou art a fuinmer bird, 

V \ hich euer in the haunch ofwinter fings 

hfting vp of day: looke hcres more newest enter Hare or. 

Hare, 
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Hart, From enemies, heauens keep your maiefty. 

And when they ftand again ft you.may they fall 

As thofe that lam come to tell you of: 

The Earle Northumberland, and the Lord Bardolte, 

Witha great power of Engli(h,and of Scots, 

Are by the lluieue of Yorkshire ouerthrowne, 

The manner, and true order of the fight. 

This packet,pleafe it you, containes at large, 

Ki. And wherforefhould thefe good news make me ficke? 
Will Fortune neuer come with botli hands full. 

But wet her fairc words ftil in fouled termes? 

She either giues a ftomach,and no foode, 

Such are the poorc in health: or elfeafeaft, 

And takes away the ftomach,fuch are the rich 
That haue aboundance,and enioy it not: 

J (hould reioyce now at this happy newes, 

Aud now my fight fades, and my braine is giddy, 

0 me, come nearc me, now I am much ill. 

Hum, Comfort your maiefty. 

Clar, O mv royall father! 

Weft, My fbueraigne Lord,cheere vp your felfe, look vp. 
War, Be patient princes, you do know thefe fits 
Are with his highnefte very ordinary. 

Stand from him,giue him ayre, heel ftraight be wel, 

Cl'-ir, No,no,he cannot long hold out thefe pangs, 
Th’incefTant care and labour of his mind, 

Hath wrought the Mure that ftiould confine it in. 

So thin that life lookes through. 

Hum. Thcpeoplefeareme, for they do obferue 
V nfather'd heires, and lothly births of nature, 

Thcfealbns change their manners, as the ycerc 
Hadfound fome moneths a fleepc,and leapt them ouer, 

Qm- The riuer hath thrice flowed, no ebbe between. 

And the old folk, (Times doting chronicles,) 

Say,it did fb a little time before 

That our great grandfire Edward,fickt and died* 

H 3 Wat, 
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War. Spcake lower, princes, for the King recouers. 

Hum. T his apftplexi wilcertaine be his end. 

King I pray you take me vp,and bearc me hence, 

Into feme other chamber. 

Let there be no noyfe made, my gentle friends, 

V nlefl'e fome dull and fauourable hand 
Will whifper mufique to my weary fpirite. 

War, Call for the mufique in the other roomc. 

King Set me the crownevpon my pillow here. 

CUr. His cie is hollow, and he changes much. 

War. LefTc noyfe, lefTe noyfe. Enter Harry 

c Prince Who law the duke ofClarcnce? 

Clar, lam here brother, ful ofheauinefiTc. 

Trtnce How now,raine within doores, and none abroad? 
How doth the King? 

Hum, Exceeding ill. 

Prince Heard he the good newesyet? tell it him. 

Hum. He altred much vpon the hearing it, 

‘ Prince If lie be ficke with ioy,heele recouer without pht- 
fickc. 

W, .r . Not fo much noyfe my Lords, fweete prince, fpeake 
Jo we, the Kingyourfather isdifpofde tofleepe. 

Cla. Let vs withdraw into the other roome. 

War . Wilt pleafe your Grace to go along with vs? 

* Prince No, I wilfit and watch heere by the Kin 
Why doth the Crowne lie there vpon his pillow. 

Being fo troublefome a bedfellow? 

O poliflatperturbation! golden care! 

That keep (1 the ports ofSlumberopen wide 
T o many a watchfull night, fieepe with it now! 

Y et not lo found , an d halfe fo deeply fweete. 

As he whefe brow (with homely biggen bound) 

Snores out the watch of night. O maieftie! 

When thou doff pinch thy bearer, thou doff fit 
Like a richarmour worne in heate of day, 

T hat fcaldff with faftv (by his gates of breath) 

There 
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There lies a dowlny feather which ftirs not. 

Did hefufpire,that light and weightlelle dowlne 
Perforce muff moue my gracious lord my fathers 
This fleepe is found indeede, this is a flecpe. 

That from this golden Rigoll hath diuorfi 
So many Englilh Kings, thy djtaw from tnc. 

Is teares and heauy forowes of the blood, 

Which nature, loue, and filiall tenderncfle 
Shall (O deare father) pay thee plentcoufly: 

My duefrom thee is thisimperiall Crowne, 

Which as immediate from thy place and blood, 

Periues it felfe to me : loe where it fits, 

Which God fhal guard, and put the worlds whole ffrength 
Into one giant arme, it fhal not force, 

This lineal honor from me, this from thee 

Will I to mine leaue, as tis left to me. exit. 

Enter Warwick e, G loucetter , Clarence. 

King Warwicke,Glouceffer,Clarence, 

CUr. Doth the King cal? 

War. What would your Maieftie? 

King W hy did you leaue me here alone, my lords? 

C'U- We left the prince my brother here my liege, who vn- 
dertookc to fit and watch by you. 

Kmg Theprince of Wales,whercis hc?let me fee him : he 
is not here. 

War. This doore is open, he is gone this way. 

Hum. He came not through the chamber where we flaide. 
King Where is the Crowne? who took it from my pillow? 

War. W hen we withdrew ,my liege, we left it here. 

King The Prince hath tane it hence »o feeke him out: * 

Js he fo haft ie, that he doth fuppofe my iTeepe my death? 
finde him, my ^>rd of Warwicke, chide him hither. 

This part of his coniovnes with my difeafe, 

And helps to end me:jfee,fonnes,what things you are, 

•How quickly nature falls into reuolt. 

When gold becomes her obieft? 

Fo? 



■«!**! 













► 






r econdpartof 

For this, the foolifh ouer-carefiill fathers 
Haue broke their fleepe with thoughts, 

T heir braines with care, the ir bones with induftrys 
For this they haue ingrofled and pilld vp. 

The cankred heapes of ftrange atcheeued gold: 

For this they haue beene thoughtfull to inueft 
Their fonnes with arts and martiall excrcifes, 

When like the bee toling from euery flower, 

Our thigh, packt with waxeour mouthes with hony, 

We bring it to the hiuetand like the bees. 

Are tnurdred for our paines,this bitter tafte 
Yeelds his engroflements to the ending father, 

Now where is he that will not flay lb long, 

Till his friend ficknefle hands determine! m z.Snter Wamicke t 

War. My Lord, I found the prince in the next roome, 
Waffiing with kindly teares, his gentle cheekes, 

YVithfuch a deepe demeanour in great forrow. 

That tyranny, which neuer quaft but bloud, 

Would by beholding him, haue vvafht his knife, 

V Vith gentle eie-drops,heeis comming hither. Enter Harr], 

King But wherefore did he take away the crownc? 

Loc where he comes, come hither to me Harry, 4 

Depart the chamber, lcaue vs here alone. exeunt. 

Harry I neuer thought to heare you fpeake againe. 

King Thy wifli was father (Harry, )to that thought 
I flay too long by thee,I weary thee, 

Doft thou fo hunger for mine emptie chaire, 

That thou wilt needes inueft thee w'ith my honors. 

Before thy howre be ripelO fooliflh youth. 

Thou feekft the greatnefle that will ouerwhelme thee, 

Stay but a little, for my clowd of dignity 
Is held from falling with fo weake a wind, 

That it will quickly drop:tnydayis dim, 

Thou haft ftolne that, which after fome few houres. 

Were thine, without offence,and at my death. 

Thou haft feald vp my expectation, 
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Thy life did manifeft thou Iou’d ft me not. 

And thou wilt haue me die,aftiirde of it, 

Thou hidft a thoufand daggers in thy thoughts, 
Whom thou haft whetted on thy ftony heart, 

To ftab at halfe an hower of my life. 

VVhat,canft thou not forbeare me halfe anhowerJ 
Then get thee gone, and digge my graue thy felfe. 
And bid the mery bells ring to thine eare. 

That thou art crowned, not that I am dead: 

Let all the teares that fiiould bedew my hcarfe 
Be drops of Balme.to fanftifie thy head, 

Only compouud me with forgotten duft. 

Giuc that which gaue thee life, vnto the wormes, 
Plucke downemy officers,breakemy decrees. 

For now a time is come to mockc at Forme: 

Harry the fift is crownd,vp vanitie, 

Downe royall ftate, all you fage counfailers,hence, 
And to the Englifh Court affemblenovv 
From euery region, apes ofidlenefle: 

Now neighbour confines, purgeyou ofyourftumme 
Hauevou a ruffin that will fwcare, drinkc,daunce, 
Reuell the night rob, murder, and commit 
Theoldeft finnes,the neweft kindofwaies? 

Be happy, he will trouble you no more. 

England ihal double gild his trebble gilt, 

England (hall giue him office, honour, might: 

For the fift Harry, from curbd licence, plucks 
The mu lie! of reftraint,and the wild dogge 
Shalfieih his tooth on euery innocent. 

O my poore kingdometficke with ciuili blowes: 
When that my care could not withhold thy riots ; 
What wilt thou do when riot is thy care? 

O thou wilt be a wildcmeiTc againe. 

Peopled with woolues, thv old inhabitants, 

Prmcc O pardon me, my liege, but for my teares. 
The moift impediments vnto my fpcech, 
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I had foreftald this deere and deep rebuke, 

Ere you with griefc had fpokc,and I had heard 
The courfe of it fo far: there is your crowne: ■ 

And he that w eares the crowne immortally, 

Long gat'd it yours : if 1 affect it more, 

T hen as your honour, and as your renowne, 

Let me no more from this obedience rife, - 
Which my mofl. inward true and duteous fpirit, 

T eacheth this proftrate and exterior bending, 

God witnefTe with me. When I here came in. 

And found no courfe of breath within your maiefly. 

How cold it ftrooke my hcartlif I do faine, 

0 let me in my prefent wildnefle die. 

And neuerliueto (hew tlfincredulous world, 

The noble change that I haue purpofed. 

Comming to looke on you, thinking you dead. 

And dead almoft,my liege, tothinkeyouwere, 

1 fpake vnto this crowne as hauing fence. 

And thus vpbraided it: the care on thee depending, 

Hath fed vpon th e body of my father. 

Therefore thou beft of gold, art worfe then gold, 

Other le(fefine,in karrat more precious, 

Prcferuing life in medcine potable: 

But thou, mod fine,mofthonourd,moft renown’d. 

Haft eatc thy bearer vp:thus my mofl royall liege, 

A ccufing it, I put.it on my head, 

T o trie with itas with an enemy. 

That had before my face murdered my father, 

1 he quarrel! ofa true inheritour. 

But if it did infefi: my bloud with iov, 

O r fwcll my thoughts to any flraine ofpride, 
ffany rebel or vaine fpirit of mint, 

Did with the leaft affeclion ofa welcome, 

Giue entertainement to the might ofit. 

Let Godfor euer keep it from my head, 
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And make me as the poore ft vaflaile is. 

That doth with aw and terror kneele to it. 

Km God put in thy mind to take it hence. 

That thou mightft win the more thy fathers loue, , . 

Pleading fo wifely mexcufe of it: 

Come hither Hairy, fit thou by mvbed, 

And heare (I thinke) the very lateft counfaile 
That euer 1 dial breathe .God knowes (my fonne^ 

Bv what by-paths, and indi reft crookt vvaics, 

I met this crowne, and I my feife know w e > 

Howtroublefome it fate vpon my head: 

To thee it (hall defeend with tetter quiet, . 

Better opinion, better confirmation, 

Foralthefoyle of theatchieuement goes, 

With me into die earth ,it feemd in me, 

But as an honor fnatcht with boiftrous liand. 

And 1 had many liuing to vpbraide . 

Mygaine of it, by their afiiftances, , 

Which dailv grew to quarrell and to bloudlhed, 

Wounding fuppofed peace:all thefe bold feares 
Thou fee ft with perill I haue anfwerd: 

For all my raigne hath beene but as a Scene, 

Afting that argumentrand now my death 
Changes the mood, for what in me was purcnalt, 

Fals vpon thee in a more fairer fort. 

Sotliouthegarland wearftfucceftiuely. 

Yet though thou ftandft more fure then I could do. 

Thou art not firme enough, fince griefes are green c. 

And all thy friends which thou muft make thy friends, 

Haue but their ftings and teeth newly tane out: 

By whole fell working I was fir ft aduaunft. 

And by whofepower I well might lodge a feare 
To beagaine difplacdc: which to auoyde, 

I cut them off, and had apurpofe, now 
To leade out manie to the Holy Land, 

Left reft, and lying ftil, might make them looke, 
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Too ncare vnto my ftate:thercforc,my Harry 
Beit thy courfcto buGegiddiemindes 
With forraine quair«!l,,that aftion hence borne but 
May watte the memory of the former daves * 

More would J, but my lungs are wafted Co, ’ 

Thatftrength offpeech isvtterly denied me- 
How J came by thecrowne.O God for-me’ 

And grant it may with thee in true peacetime 
'Pnvce You vyonit,woreit,kepi it, gaue it me, 

ThenplaineandrightmuttmypolTeffioir be, 

r h 'a nT h then with a c °miBon paine 
Gamft al Ae world will righrFulfy 

Where is my lord of Warwicke? 

Fnncc My Lord of Warwicke. 

King Doth any name perticular belong 
Vnto the lodging where I firftdid fwound? 
j/ ir ’ r TlS ?; c Icrufilem, my nobleLord. 

7 . I LaiU b . e 10 Go ^ eucn there my life niufl end 
It hath bm prop hecide to me many vea«, * 

I flrouldnotdie,butm Ierufalem, ' 

Wh.chvamelylfuppofdetheHoIyLand.* 

5 | KX°f" C “ r rCn!tma,,5,R <>l>«‘SMovv. 

5 ou ' ,iall "°> br cxcufde, ex- 
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Shai D Juy,Dauy,D3UV,Dauy,let me fee Dauv, let me fee 
p,uv letmefee, y'eamary William Cooke, bid hnn come 

hither fir Iohn, you ttia! not be excufcd. 

D ,uy Mary fir thus, thofe precepts can net be ferued, and 

againe fir,lhal we fow the hade land with wheate. ( 

slut. With red wheat Dauy, but for V Vilham Coo., e 

^IcSS^tftSimths „bte^4>to^ 

^°^W. r °Let it be catt and payed: fir Iohn,you dial not be eX- 

Now fir, anew lincke to the bucket mutt needes be 
had: and fir, do you meane to ftop any of Williams wages,a- 

bout thefacke lie loft at Hunklv Faire? 

Shal, A ("hall anfwer it : fome pigeons Dauy, a couple ot 
fhortlegg’d hens, a ioynt of mutton, and any pretty little time 

Kick- fhawes, tell william Coqke. 

‘Dauy Doth the man ofwarre ftay all night hr? 

Shal. Yea Dauy, 1 will vfe him well, a friend i th court is 
better then a penie in ptirfe:vfc hisincn wel Dauy>for they arc 
arrant knaucs,a»d will backbite, 

'Dauy No worfc then they are back-bitten fir/or they haue 
raarnailesfoulelinnen. 

Shat, Well conceited Dauy, about thy bufinefle Dauy. 
'Dauy I befeechvoufirto countenance William Vifor 
ofWoncote againft Clement Pcrkes a th hill. 

Sha. There is many complaints Dauv againft that Vifor, 
thatViloris an arrant knaue on my knowledge. 

Dauy I graunt your worl'hip that he is a knauefir: but yet 
God forbid fir, but a knaue thould haue fome countenance at 
his fi iends re quell, a li honeftman fir is able to lpeake for hkn- 
felfe,when a knaue is not:I haue feru de your wovfhip truly fir 
this eight veares,and I cannot once, or twice in a quarter be are 
outaknaue againft an honeft man, I haue Title credit with vour 
worfhipuhe knaue is mine honeft friend fir,therfore 1 beleech 
you let him be countcnaunft. 

I j Shat 







► 







art of 



lecon 

Shot. Go to I fay, he fhal haue no wrong, look about Daily 
'where are you fir Iohn?coroe,come,come,off with your boots 
giuc me your hand matter Bardolfe. 
r £ard. I am glad to fee your worfhip. 

* Shd I thank thee with my heart kind matter Bardolfe, and 
welcome my tall fellow, come fir lofcn. 

Faift. He follow you good maitter Robert Shallow : Bar- 
doife , looke to our horfes : if! were fawed into quantities, I 
fliouldmakefoure dozen of fiich herded hermites ftaues'as 
maitter Shallow : it is a wonderful) thing to fee the femblable 
coherence of his mens fpirits, and his, they, by o-bferuinghim, 
do beare themfelues like foolifh Iuftices : hee,by conuerfin^ 
with themjts turned into a. luftice-like feruingman their fpirits 
arefo married in coniunftion.with the participation offociety, 
that they flocke together in confent, like fo many wild- geefe. 
If I had a fuite to matter Shallow , I would humour hismen 
with the imputation, ofbeeing neere their maitter : iftohis 
men, I would curry with maitter Shallow, that no man could 
better commaund his feruants. It is certaine, that cyther Wife 
bearing, or ignorant callage is caught, as men take difeafes one 
of another : therefore let men take heede oftheir company, I 
will deuife matter enough out of this Shallow, to keepc prince 
Harry in continuall laughter,the wearing out of fixe falhions, 
which is foure termes,or two afttons,and a fhal laugh without 
interuallums . O it is much that a lie, with a flight oatbe,and 
a ieft, withafadbrowe, will doe with a fellow that neuer had 
the ach in his fhoulders : O you fhall fee him laugh til his face 
be like a wet eloake ill Jaide vp. 

Shal. Sirlohn. 

Falfl. I come maitter Shallow ,1 come matter Shallow. 

Snter Wanvife ,dc:he Humphrey ,L. chief. e lutticefThomat 
Clarence, Prince John Wefimerlmd. 

War . How now, my lord chiefe Iuftice, whither away? 

Inf}. How doth the King? 

W< ir. E xceeding well, his cares are now all ended. 
lujl. I hope not dead. 

War. 



Henry the fourth . 

War. Hees wallet the way of nature. 

And to our purpofes he hues no more. 

Juft. I would his Maieftie had calld mewithhim: 
Theferuice that I truely did his life, 

Hath left me open to all imunes. 

War. Indeede I thinlcc the yong king loues you not. 

Juft. I know' he doth not, and do arme my fells 
To welcome the condition of the time, 

Which cannot looke more hidcoutty vpon me. 

Than 1 haue drawne it in my fantafie. 

enter John, Thomas, and Humphrey. 

War. Heere conic the heauy illue of dead Harry: 

0 that the liuing Harry had the temper 
Of he, the worft of thefe three gentlemen! 

How many Nobles then fhould holde their places. 

That mutt ftrike fade to fpirites of vile fort? 

Juft. O God, I fearc all will be ouer-turnd. 

John Good morrow coofin Warwicke, good morrow. 

Pr'm.ambo Good morrow coofin. 

John We meete like men that had forgot to fpeake. 

War. Wc do remembcr,but our argument 
Is all too heauy to admit much talke. 

John Well, peace be with him that hath made vs heauy. 

Juft. Peace be with vs, left we be heauier. 

Humph, O good my lord, you haue loft a friend indeede. 
Anil I dare fwearc you borrow not that face 
Offeemingfbrrow,itis fure your owne. 

John T hough no man be affurde what grace to finde. 
You ftand in coldefl expectation, 

Iamtheforier, would twere otherwife. 

C/a. Well, you mutt now fpeake fir Iohn Falftaffe faire. 
Which fwimmes againft your ftreame of quallitic. 

Juft. Sweet princes,what I did,I didin honor, 

Led by th’impartiall conduCVofmy foule. 

Andneuer fhall youfee that I will begge 
A ragged andforeftaldremiflion. 
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I f truth and vpright innocencie faile me. 

He to the King my maifter that is dead, 

And tel! him who hath fent me after him. Enter th vu. 
War ' Here comes the Prince. and'Blm 

It'jl. Good morrow', and God Caueyourmaieflic. 
Prince This new and gorgeous garment Maicfly 
Sits not fo eafie on me, as you thinke: 1 

J Mothers, you mixt your fadnefle with fome fearc, 

This is the Hnglifh,notthe T urkiCh court, 

Not Amurath an Amurath fuceeedes. 

But Harry Hai ry.-yet be (ad, good brothers, 

For by my faith itvery well becomes you: 

Sorrow fo royally in you appeares, 

That I will deeply put the fafhion on, 

And wearcit in my heart: why then be fad. 

But entertaine no more of it, good brothers, 

Then a ioynt burden layd vpon vs all, 

For me, by heauen(I bid you be affurde) 

He be your father,aud your brother too, 

I_et me but beareyour loue, I le beare your cares: 

Yet weepe that Harries deadband fo will J, 

But Hairy liues, that fhal conuert thole tearcs 
By number into howres of happinellc, 

Bro - We hope no otherwife from your maiefty* 

Prince You al loo Ice ftrangely on nie,and you nio^ 

I ou are I thinke affurde I louc you not. 

luft. I am allurde, if 1 be meaftirde rightly. 

Your maiefty hath no iuft caufe to hate me. 

Prince No?how might a prince of my great hopes forget, 
bo great indignities you laid vpon me? 

What,rate, rebuke, and roughly lend to prifon, 

Th immediate heirc of England? was this eafie? 

May this be wafhtin lethy and forgotten? 

/#/?. I then did vie the perlbn ofyour father. 

The image ofhis power lay then in me. 

And in th adminiil ration ofhis law, 

Whiles 
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Henry the fourth,, 

Whiles I was bufie for the common wealth. 

Your Highnefle pleafed to forget my place, 

Themaieftic and power of law and iuflice. 

The image of the King whom I prefented, 

Andflrooke me in mv very fcate of judgement, 

Whereon, (as an oifendor to your father,) 

I <raue bold way to my authority, 

And did commit you:if the deed were ill. 

Be you contented, wearing now the garland, 

To hauc a fonne let vour decrees at naught? 

To pluclcc downe Iuflice from your awful bench? 

• To trip the courfe of law,and blunt the fword, 

That guards the peace and fafetie ofyour perfon? 

Nay more, to fpumeat your mod royall image. 

And mocke your workings in a fecond body? 

Queftion your royall thoughts, make the cafe yours. 

Be now thefather, and propofe a fonne, 

Heare your ownc dignity fo much prophan d. 

Sec your mod dreadfull lawcs fo loofely flighted. 

Behold your felfc fo by a fonne difdaincd: 

And then imagine me taking your part, 

And in your power foft dlencing your fonne. 

After this cold confiderancc fentence me. 

And as you are aXing, fpcake in your date. 

What I hauc done that misbecame ray place. 

My perfon, or my lieges foueraigntie. 

‘ Prince You are right Iuflicc, and you weigh this well. 
Therefore dill beare the Ballance and the Sword, 

And I do wifh your honors may encreafe, 

T ll you do liue to fee a fonne of mine 
Offend you, and obey you as I did: 

So fhall l liue to fpeake my fathers words, 

Happie am I that Uaue a man fo bold. 

That dares do iuflicc on my proper fonne: 

And not lefle happie, hauing fucli a fonne, 

That would deliuer vp his grcatneile fo, 
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Into the hands ofluflice you did commit mf 
For which I do commit into your hand, 

Th’vnRaincd fword thatyou haue vfdeto beare,. 

With this remembrance,that you vfe the fame 
With the like bold,iuR, and impartialfpirit. 

As you haue done gainR merthere is my u ~~ 

You (ball be as a father to my youth, 

My voice fliall found as you do prompt mini 
And I wil Roope and humble my intent', 

To your well praftizde wife directions. 

A nd princes all, beleeuc me I befeech 
My father is gone wild into his 
For in his toomb lie my nffe&ions, 

A nd with his fpirites fadly I furuiue. 

To mockc the expectation of the world, 

T o fru (Irate prophecies,and to race out. 

Rotten opinion, who hath writ me dow'ne 
After my feeming, the tide of bloud in me 
Hath prowdely flowdin vanitie tillnow: 

Now doth it turne,and ebbe backe to the lea. 

Where it lhallmingle with the Rate offlouds. 

And flow henceforth in formallmaieftie. 

Now' call we our high court of parliament, 

And let vs chufeluch limbs of noble counfaile 
i hat the great bodie of our Rate may goe. 

In equal! ranke w ith the beR gouernd Nation, 
at warre,or peace.or both at once, may be. 

As things acquainted and familiar to vs. 

In w'hich you father Riall haue formoR hand: 

Oui coionation done, we-wilaccitc, 

(As I before remembred)all bur Rate, 

And(God configning to my, good intents,) . 

No prince nor peere Riall haue iuR caufe to fay, 

God ihorten Harries happy life one day. 

Enter fir lohnyhallov^Scilens^DaHytfardolfejaoe, 

* ja . Is a} you (hall fee iny orchard, wherein an arboui 
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will eate a laR yeeres pippen of mine owne graffin^ , 
dilh of carrawaies andfo forth: come coofin Scilens, and then 

t0 Fore God you haue here goodly dwelling, and rich. 

SUl. Barraine,barrainc ; barraine,beggars all,beggars all fir 
John, mary good ayrc:lpread Dauy, Iprcad Dauy, well (aide 

Raiiy. . 

Fal, This Dauy ferues you for good vfes, heeisyourfcr- 
uing-man,and your husband. 

Shal, A good varlet, a goodvarlet, a very good varlet fir 
Iohn : by the mas I haue drunke too much lackeatfupper : a 
good varletmow fit downc,now fit downe,comc cofin. 

Scilens Afirraquotha, we Rail do nothing but eate and 
make good checre, and praife God for the merry yecrc, when 
flelh is cheape and females deare, and lufly laddcs roamc here 
and there fo merely, and euer among lo merily. 

Hr lohn Theres a merry heart, good M.Silcr.s.ilc giuc you a 
health for that anon. 

Shal. Giuc mafier Bardolfe lome wine, Dauy, 

Dauy Sweet fir fit,ile be w'ith you anon, moflfw'eet fir fit, 
matter Page, good maRer Page fit:proface,what you want in 
meate,weele haue in drink, bu t you muR beare, the heart’s al. 

Shal. Bemery maRer Bardolfe, and my litle fbuldier there, 
be merry. 

Scilens Be merry, be mery, my wife has all, forw'omenarc 
Ihrowes both Rort and tall, tis merry in hal when beards wags 
all, and welcome mery (hrouetide,be mery, be mery, 

Ftilfi. I did not thinke maRer Scilens had bin a man of this 
mettall. 

Scilens Who I?I haue bcenc mery twice and once ere now. 
Enter Dauy. 

Dauy Theres a dilh of Lether-coates for you. 

Shal. Dauy? 

£ ‘Dauy Your w r orlhip:Ile be with you flraight,a cup of wine 

Scilens A cup of wine thats briske and fine, and drinke vnto 
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i!ie leman mine, and a mery heart hues lono- a. 

Fain. Well f a jd matter Scilens. ° 

Sc, Um And we (hall be mery, now comes in thefweetea’A 
.jgnt. dU * 

Falji Health and long life to you matter Scilens 

a " dl£,itC ° mC ’ “'P^S'yooamle 

Shal, Honctt Bardolfe, welcome, if thou vvantft anv thin* 
and wilt not call, belhrew thy heart , welcome my little tiny 
theefe, and welcome inaeedc too.Ile drink to matter Bardolfe 
and to all the cabileros about London. ' 

’Dauj { hope to fee London once ere I die. 

'Bar, And I migb t fee you there Dauy ! 

'Bar. Yea fir, in a pottle pot. 

Sha. By Gods liggens 1 thanke thee.the knaue will ttickeby 
thee,l can allure thee that a vvil not out, a tis true bred! 

Bar. A nd ile flick by him fir. One knocks at doort, 

Sbct. Why thcrefpolcea King:lackenothing,bc merv. 
looke who s at doore there ho, who knockes? 

Fa/ft, Why now you haue done me right. 

S J? e ™ 5° nierighfcand dubmelOiight/amingo.-iftnotfo! 

Falji. iisfo. 

Stlens Ift fo,why then fav an o!de man can do fbmewhat. 

c your worfhip , thercs one Piftollcome 
trom the court with newes. enter Piftol 

Falji. From the C ourt?}et him come in, how now Piftol? 

*Fijiot Sir Iohn,Godfaue you. 

Falji. What wind blew you hither Piftol? 
jFijlol ^Not the ill winde which blowes no man to good: 
thou art now one of the greateft men in this 

Biriady I think a be, but goodman Puflfe of Bnrfen, 

ifto Pune?PufFe ith thy teeth, moft recreant coward, bafe, 
* r I arn thy Piftol and thy frend^andhdttr skcltc^hauc 



the 






-v..; 



Irode to thee, and tidings do T bring, anH luckie ioycs,and gol- 
den times, and happy news of price. 

John I pray tnee now deliuer them like a man of this 

' V pfjiai Afootrefor the world and worldlings bafe,I (peake 
of Affrica and golden ioyes. 

John O baft Affirian Knight! what is thy newes? let King 
Couetua know the truth thereof 

Scilens And Robin Hood,Scarlct,and lohn. 

<ppl Shal dunghill curs confront the Helicons ? and lhafl 
wood newes be baffled? then Piftoll 1 4 thy head in Furies lap. 
c Sha/. Honett gentleman, I know not your breeding; 

Pip/ Why then lament therefore. 

Shal. Giue me pardon fir, if fir you come with newes from 
the court* I take it tneres but two waies, either to vtter them,or 
conceale them, I am fir vnder the King in feme authoritic. 

Piftol Vnder which King,Befonian? fpeake,or die. 

SW. V nder King H arry. 

Piftol Harry the fourth, or lift? 

Shal Harry the fourth. 

A fowtre for thine office:fir Tohn,thy tender lambkin 
now is King: Harry the fifts the man: I fpeake the truth: when 
Piftol lies, do this, and fig me,like the bragging fpaniard. 

Fain what is the old King dead? 

Pinol As nayle in doore, the things I fpeake are iufl. 

Pal. Away Bardolfe, faddlc my hoi fe, M. Robert Shallow, 
choofe what office thou wilt in theland,tisthine:Piftol, I will 
double charge thee with dignities. 

Bard. O loyful day'.I would not take aKnight for my for- 
tune. 

Ppl What? I do bring good newes. 

Fain. Cany matter Scilens to bed : matter Shallow' , my 
lord Shalow,be what thou wilt, lam fortunes ttc ware!, get on 
thy boots, w eel ride alnight:o fa cet Pittohnway f.ardok, com 
Piftol, vtter more to me, and with a!! , deuiie lorr.et liing to doe 
thyfelfe good,boote,bootc matter Shallow, I know die vong 
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King is fi eke for me : Jet vs take any mans hotfes, thelawesof 
t ngtand are at my commandcment,blefted arc they that haue 
bin my friends, and woe to my Lord chicfe Iuftice. 

Ptfi. Let vultures vilefeize on his lungs alio : where is the 
me that late 1 led, lay they , why here it is, welcome thefenle. 
fantdayes. e J 

Enter S tackle and three or foure officers* 

Hf. No, thou arrant knaue.I would to God thatlmWrt 
die, that I might haue thee hangd,thou haft drawn mv flioul- 
derout of ioynt. 

S'tHckh 1 he Conftablcshauedeliuered hcrouertomee 
and ftiec Aral haue whipping cheere I warrant her, there hath 
beene a man or two kild about her. 

fVhoore Nut-hooke, Nut-hooke,you lie, come on.IIetell 
thee what, thou damnd tripe vifiigde rafcall,and the child I go 
with.do mifearry.thou wei't better thou hadft ftrook thy mo- 
ther, thou paper-faede viJlaine. 

H°fi- O the Lord, that fir John were come! I would make 
this a bloody day to fome body : but I pray God the finite of 
her wombe mifearry. 

Stncklo. If it doe , you {hall haue a dozzen of cuftiions 
againc, you haue but eleuen now e : come, I charge you both 
goe with mee, for the man is dead that vou and Piftoll beat a- 
mongft you. 

fVhoore He tell you what, you thin man in a cenfor , I will 
haue vou as foundly fwingde for this, you blew bottle rogue, 
you filthy famifht corrcftioner, if you be not fwingde, lie for- 
fw'eare halfe kirtlcs. 

Come,eome,you ftiee- Knight-arrant, come. 

cell' ® l ^at right ihould thus ouercom mightlwel, 

otlufterance comes eafe. 

fVhoore Come you rogue, come bring me to a iuftice. 

Holt. I come, you ftarude blood-hound. 

floors Goodman death, goodman bones. 

Hnft. Thou Atomy,thou. 

' }00re Come you thinne thing, come you rafcall. 

Stuck!* 







Henry the fourth. 

Stuck, Very well. 

Enter flrewers ofrufher. 

1 More nifties, more rufties. 

2 The trumpets haue founded twice. 

5 T will be two a clocke ere they come from the coronati- 
on, difpatch,difpatch. 

Trumpets fomd^nd the King,andhistr aine pajfe oner the 
fiage : after them enter FalPlaffe, S hallow, Ptftol, 
Tardoife.and the 73 oy. 

TalH. Stand heere by me maifter Shallow, I will make the 
King doe you grace, I will leere vpon him as a comes by, and 
do but marke the countenaunce that he will giue me. 



Pifi. God blefte thy lungs good Knight." 
I sift. Come heere Piftoll, ftand behinde 



Talft. Come heere Piftoll, ftand behinde mee. Oiflhad 
had time to haue made new liucries: I vvouldehaue beftowed 
thethoufand pound I borrowed ofyou, but tis no matter, this 
poore fliew doth better, this doth inferre the zeale I had to fee 
him. 

'Pft. It doth fo. 

TalJl. It fliewes my earneftnefte ofaffeftion. 

Tift. It doth fo. 

Taft. My deuotion. 

Tift. It doth, it doth, it doth. 

Pal. As it were to ride day & night, and not to deliberate, 

not to remember, not to haue pncience to fhift me. 
bbal Itis beftcertaimbutto ftand ftained with trauaile,and 
dec him, thinking ofnothing els, putting 

pa.r ? ‘ Tnfim P ertdem > for > obfeptie hoc nihil ePt y tisin cuery 
Sbal, Tis fo indeede. 

j„ , * )Xh y D °Und Helen of thy noble thoifoN is in bnfr 

3nd 1UrUehand:r owzc vp re uenge from E bon den,w!^ 
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fell A lefloesfnake, for Doll is in : Piftollfpeakcs nought but 
truth. 

falfl. I will dcliuer her. 

Ttsi. There roared the fea,and trumpet Clangor founds. 

Enter the King and bis traine , 

Tain. God faue thy grace King Hall, my royall Hall. 

Pitt. The heauens thee gard and keep.moft royal impeof 
fame. 

Tain. God faue thee,tny fweet boy. 

King My Lord chiefe iuftice, fpcake to that vaine man. 
Iasi. H aue you your wits?know you what tis you fpcake? 
Tain. My King, nay Ioue,l (peake to thee, my heart. 

King 1 know thee not old man, fall to thy praiers. 

How ill white heircs becomes a Foole and letter, 

1 haue long dreampt of fuch a kind of man. 

So furfet-fwcld,fo old, and fo prophane: 

But being awakt,I do defpife mv dreame. 

Make Icfle thy body(hcnce)and more thy grace, 
Lcauegourmandszing, know the graue doth gape 
F or thee, thrice wider then for other men, 

Reply not to me with a foole-borne ieft. 

Prefume not that I am the thing I W'as, 

For Goddoth know, lb fhall the world pcrcciue, 

T hat I haue turnd aw'ay my former fclfc, 

So will I thofe that kept me company: 

When-thou doft heare I am as I haue bin, 

Approch me, and thou fhalt be as thou waft, 

The tutor and the feeder of my riots: 

Till then I banifh thee, on paine of death. 

As T haue done the reft of my mifleaders. 

Not to come ncare our perCon bv ten mile: 

For competence oflife, I wil allow you. 

That lacke ofpef -s enforce you not to cuills, 

And as web _ you do reforme your felues. 

We will according to your ftrengths and qualities, 

Qim you aduaunccnKnt.Be it your charge, my lord, 



To 
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To fee performd the tenure of my word:fet on. 

Iohn Matter Shallow I ow you a thoufand pound. 

Shai. Yea mary fir Iohn, which 1 befccch you to let me haue 
home with me. 

Iohn That can hardly be, matter Shalow: do not you grieue 
at this, I /hall be fentfor in priuate to him, looke ycu,hce mutt 
feeme thus to the world:feare not your aduauncements, I will 
be the man yet that dial make you great. 

S hal. I cannot perceiue how, vnlefle you giuc me your 
tJublet, and ftuffe me out with ftraw : I befeech you good fir 
Iohn let me haue fiue hundred of my thoufand. 

Iohn SiiTwillbeasgoodasmyvvorde, this that you heard 

wasbutacollour. 

Shall. A collor that I fearc you will die in fir Iohn. 

Iohn Fcareno colours, go W'ith me to dinner: 

Come lieftenant Piftol,come Bardolfe, Enter Iunice 

I fhall be fent for foone at night. and prince Iohn 

Iujhcc Go cary fir Iohn iralftalfe to the Fleet, 

Take all his company along with him. 

Fat , My lord, my lot d. 

Infi. I cannot now fpeake,I will hcarc you foone, take them 
away. exeunt* 

Ptfl . Sifortma ms torment a fpero content a. 

John I like this faire proceeding of the Kings, 

He hath intent his wonted followers 
Shall all be very well prouided for, 

But all are baniflit till their conuerfations 
Appeare more wife and modeft to the worldc. 

/#/?. And fo they are* 

Iohn The King hath cald his parlament my lord. 

/#/?. He hath. 

Iohn I wil lay ods, that ere this yecre expire, 

Webeare our dull (words and natiuefier, 

Asfarreas France ,1 heard a bird fo fing, 

Whofe mufique, to my thinking, pleafde the King: 

Come, will you hence? 













280 290 





► 







f?pito£»e. 

Fir ft my fcave then my curfie,laft my fpeech. 

My feare,is your difpleafure,my curly, my duty,& my f pccc J, 
tobegyour pardons: ifyoulookefora good fpeech now, you 
vndo me, for what I haue to fay is of mine owne making and 
what indeed(I fhould fay) wil (I doubt) proue mine ovvnmar. 
ring:but to the purpofe.and fo to the venture. Be it knowne to 
you, as it is very well , I was lately here in the end of a d:fpk a - 
fing play,to pray your patience for it, and to pronvife you a bet- 
ter: 1 meant indeed to pay you with this, which if like an il ven- 
ture it come vnluckily home, I breake, and you my ^entle cre- 
ditors loofe,here I promifde you I would be, and here I com- 
mit my body to your mercies,bate me feme, and I will pay y 0ll 
fome,and(as moft debtors do)promife you infinitely: and fo I 
kneele do wne before you; but indeed,to pray for the Queenc, 

If my tongue cannot intreate you to acquit mee , will you 
commaund me to vfemylegges? And yet that were but IMt 
payment, todaunccoutof your debt, but a good confci- 
ence will make any poffible fatisfaftron, and fo woulde I : all 
the Gentlewomen heere haue forgiuen me, ifthe Gentlemen 
Will not, then the Gentlemen doe not agree with the Gentle- 
women, which was neuer feene in fiichan affcmblie. 

One word more I befeech you , ifyou bee not too much 
cloyd with fatte mcate, our humble A uthor will continue the 
ftorie,with fir Iohn in it, and make you merry with faire Ka- 
tharine of Fraunce , where (for any thing I knowe) Falftaffe 
fliall die ofafweat, vnlcffe already a be killd with vourharde 
opinions ', for Olde-caftle diedMartyre , and this is not the 
man : my tongue is weary, when my legges are too, I wil bid 
you, goodnight. 

FINI S, 
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Efitogue. 

Firfi my fcarc then my curfie,la{i my fpeech. 
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Yhe firft pafe of the Contention of 
tie «w > famous Houfes of forty; and 

' L ancafter , w i th rhe death of the . 

good Duke Humphrey. 

%tn at one door e, King Henry thejixt , and Humphrey Duke »f 
giosieryhe Duke ofSo7nerJit } the ‘Duke o/Dtickinghamafiar* 
AnallUcwforditnci others* 

\ (nter at the other doore, the Duke ofTcrke y and the CWarquetfe of 
yd Suffoltysud Jjhueene Margaret } attd the Bar leaf Saltfbury and 

’ ~ Warrticke. 




% 



Sufolke. 

S bvyour high imperial! Maiefties command, 
WJi I had in charge at my depart for France, 
n Xjl As Procurator for your excellence, 

JliTo marry Princes Margaret for vour grace, 
tLtfV^'aSoin the auncientfamous Citie T owres. 

In prefence of the Kings of France 5c Cyflilc, 
The Dukes of Orleance,Calaber,Rnttainc,and Alonfon. 
SettCif Earles, tvyelue Barons,and then the reucrend Blfhops, 

I did performe my taskc and was efpoufdc, 

Andn pw, mod humbly onmy bended knees, 

In fight of England and herroyall Peeres, 

Deliuer vp my title in the Qiicene, 

Vnto your gracious excellence, that arc thefubftancc 
Of that great fhadow I did reprefent: 

The happiefl gift that euer Marquefle gnue, . 

A a Tk« 
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1 he rairclt Quecnc that cucr Kino; pofleft 
King. Suflfolkcanfc. oV * 

Wclcom Quecnc Margaret to En»li(li Hem-ire r 

P, e j 1 , 1 JW we ”, beBow ^ 

Is this kind kiflfcO gracious God of heauen, 

£ cncl me a heart replcatc with thankfiilneflc 
i-or in this beauteous face thou haft bcflrfwd’ 

A wor.d of pleasures to my perplexed fSuic. 

Queene. Th’cxcc/Iiue !oue I bearc vnto your "race 
Forbids me to be lauifh of my totmic, ; b * 

P ft i ! -r°lt lci ' rpGn, , CC more t! ’ en Neemes a woman: 

Let this fufficCjiny bliffc is in your liking, 

And nothin" can make poore Margaret miferablc, 

Vnleftc the frown e of mightie Englan ds King. 

T f' /V C1 °°t? d,d wound > but now fpccch doth oierce 
Louely Qyeenc Margaret fit downe by my fide, P ’ 

And vncklc Glofter,and you lordly Pceres, 

Wuh one voice welcome my beloucd Queene. 

M Long Hue Qiiecne Margaret EnglandshappinefTc. 
Queene. Wethankcyouali. 

f ic „ *4 , Sound Trumpet*. 

Suffolk?. My lord Prote&or/o it pleafe your grace. 

Here arc the Articles confirm dofpcacc, 

Bctweenc our foucraignc and the French King Charley 
i ill terme ofeightecnc months be full expirde! 

Hvffpbrej. Inprtmu, It is agreed between the French king 
C harles,and William de la /We,Marquefic ofSuffolk,emba{- 
fador for Henry king of England, that the faid Henry' lhal wed 
and efpoufethe lady Margaret, daughter to Raynard King of 
Naples, Cyflcls ; nnd Icrufa!cm,and crown her Queen ofEng- 
land^ere the j o.of the next moneth. 

Item. It is further agreed bctw'cen them, that the Dutches of 

A nioy and of Maincdhalbc releafed and delraered ouer to the 
King her fa. 

„ Duke Humprey let* it fall. 

At. How now vnkfc,whats the matter that you ftay fofodenly. 
tium. Pardon my Lord, a fodain qualm came ouer my hart, 

VVhick 
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hcufttjofTcrk? and Lfi.ncafter . 

VVhich dimmes mine eies that I can fee no more, 

Vnckle of Winchcfter I pray you rcade on. 

Cardinal. Item, It is further agreed bctweenc them, that the 
Dutches of Anioy,and of Maine, dial be releafed and deliue- 
red ouer to the King her father, and fh c fent ouer of the King 
of Enrlands ownc proper coft and charges without dowry. 

Km They pleafe vswell,lord Marqucfte kneel down,we 
here create thee firft Duke of Suffolke,and girt thee with the 
fword. Cofin of Yorke , we here difeharge your grace from 
being Regent in the parts of France, till terme of 1 8 months 
be ful expirde. 

Thankcs vnckle Wmchefterffjlofterjorke, and Buckingham, 
Somerfet,Salfbury,axiA Warwick?. 

VVe thanke you all for this great fauour done, 
Incntertaincmcnt to my princely Queene, * 

Come let vs in, and with all fpeede prouide 
Tofeeher Coronation be performde. 

Exit King, Queene, and Suffolk?, andDuk? 
Humphrey ftaies all the reft. 

Humph. Braue Pecres of England, Pillers of the ftatt, 

To vou Duke Humphrey muft vnfolde his griefe, 

VVhat did my brother Henry toyle himfclfe. 

And wafte his fubiefts for to conquer France? 

And did my brother Bedford fpend his time 
To keepe in awe that ftout vnruly Rcalme ? 

And haue not I and mine vnckle Bewford here. 

Done all we could to keepe that land in peace? 

And i s all our labors then fpent in vaine. 

For Suffolke hethe new made duke that rules the roaft. 

Hath giuen away for our King Henries Queene, 

The Dutches of Anioy and Maine vnto her father. 

Ah lords, fatall is thismariage canfcllingourftates, 

Reuerfing Monuments of conquered France, 

Vndoing all, as none had nere bcene done. 

C«rd. Why how now cofin G lofter,what necdcs this?. 
As if our King were bound vnto your will. 

And might not do hiswill without your lcau e: 

A 5 Prowd 
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Thefrfpm of the eoutentUn oftbt iwofamus 
Prowd Prote£for,cnuy in thine eies I fee, 

'1 he big fwolne venotne of thy hatefull heart. 

That dare prefume gainft that thy foucraignc likes. 

Httm. Nay my Lbrd,tis'not my words that troubles you, 
But my prefence, prowd Prelate as thou art: 

Rut ile be gone, and giuc thee lcaue to fpeake. 

Farewell my Lords, and fay when J am gone, 

I prophccied France would be loft ere long. 

ExitTwke Hftmfhra, 

C^rd. There goes our protestor in a rage, 

JVSy lords, you know he is my great enemy. 

And though he be Prote&orof the land, 

And thereby couers his deceit full thoughts, 

For well you fee, if he but walke the ftreetes, 

1 he common people fvvarme about him ftraight, 

Crying, Icfus blefte your royall excellence, 

With, God preferue the good Duke Humphrey. 

And many things befides that arenot knownc. 

Which time will bring to light in fmoothDuke Humphrey, 

But I will after him, and if 1 can, 

lie lay a plot to heauc him from his feate. 

Exit Cardinal, 

Huckz Fait let vs watch this haughtie Cardinal!, 

Cofen of Somerfet,be rulde by me, 

Weele watch Duke Humphrey and the Cardinall too, 

And put them from themarke they faine would hit. 

Sow. Thanks cofin Buckingham, ioync thou with me, 
And both of vs with the Duke ofSuffolke, 

Weele quickly heaue Duke Humphrey from his feate# 

Buck. Content, come let vs about it ftraight. 

For either thou or I will be Protestor. 

Exit Buckingham mtdSomtrfit. 

Salfb. Pride went before, Ambition followes after, 

W hilft tbefe do feeke their ow ne preferments thus. 

My Lordsjlet vs feeke for our countries good. 

Oft haue I heard this haughtie Cardinal 
$wearc,and forfwcare himfclfe,and brauc it out, 

Mow 
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• htufit,«fYork* and Ltwcafi**. 

Mote like a Ruffin then a man of church. 

Cofen Yorke, the viftorics thou haft wonne, 

Inlreland, Normandie, and iin France, 

H a th wonne thee immortall pratfc in England. 

And thou brauc Warwick*, my thrice valiant fonne. 

Thy Cmplc plainncftc and thy houfe- keeping, 

Hath wenne thee credifc amongft the common fori, 
Thereuercnce ofmineage,and Ncuels name, 

Isofno little force if I commaund. 

Then let vs ioync all three-in onefor this, 

That rood Duke Humphrey may his ftate polfelte. 

But wherefore weepes fTarwickc my noble fonne? 

Way. For griefe that all is loft that Jf’arwicke wonne. 
Sonnes. Amoy and Maine, both giuen away at once, 

Why rVarmckfid win them,& muft that then which wewoa 
vvith ourfvvords,bc giuen away with wordes? 

Torkc. As I haue read, our Kings ofEndandwcrewoontto 
haue large dowries with their wiues , but our king Henry 
giues away his owne. , 

Sn/Jh. Come fonnes, away, and looke vrito the maine. 

War. Vnto the Maine, oh father, Maine is loft, 

Which Warwicke by maine force did win from France, 

Maine chance father you meant, but I meane Maine, 

Which I wil win from France, or els be flaine. 

Exit Salfbury and Wanxicke, 
Torke. Amoy and Maine, hoth giuen vnto the French, 

Cold newesfor me, for I had hope of France, 

Euen as I haue offertill England. 

A day will come when Yorlce fiiall claime his owne. 

And therefore I will take theNcuels parts, , 

And make a fhow ofloue to prowd Duke Humphrey; 

And when I fpie aduantage, claime the Crown#, 

For thats the golden markc I leeke to hit: 

Nor (hall prowd Lancafer vfurp ray right. 

Nor hold the feepter in his childifh fift. 

Nor weare the Diademe vpon his head, 

W hofc chtu ch-like humors fits not for a Crownc; 

Theft 








The fir/i part of the contention tfthe two famous 
Then Ter ^ be ftill a while till time do ferue, 

W atch thou, and wake when others be afleepe, 

To pne into the feertts of the ftate, 

Till Henry forfeiting inioyes ofloue. 

With his new bridc,and Englands dearc bought Quecne, 
And Humphrey with the Peercs befalncatiarrcs, 

Thru will I raife aloft the milke-whitc Rofe, 

With whofe fvvecte fmell the ayre (hall bcperfiimde, 

And in my Standard bearc the Armcsoflorkc, 

T o graffle with the faouft ofLancafter: 

A* nd force perforce, He make him yceld the Crowne, 

Whofe bookifh rule hath puld fairc England downc. 

Exit Torke. 

Enter r Duhe Humphrey, end r Dxme Ellftn or 

(fobhum his wife. 

Bluer. W by droopes my Lord like ouer ripened come, 
Hanging the head at Ceartes plenteous loade? 

Whatfceft thou Duke Humphrey King Hentics Crowne? 
Reach at it, and if thine armebc too fhort. 

Mine fhall lengthen it. Art not thou aPrince, 

Vnckle to the King and his ProteAor ? 

Then what fhouldft thou lacke that might content thy mind? 

Humph. My louely Nell, far be it from my heart, 

T o thinkc of Trcafbhs gainfl: my foucraigne lord, 

Put 1 was troubled with a dreameto night. 

And God I pray, it do betide no ill. 

Bluer . What drempt my lord?Good Humphrey telittne, 
And ilc interpret it,and when thats done, 
llctclltheethenwhatl did dreame tonight. 

Humph. This night when I was laid in bed, I dreampt that 
This, my ftaffe mine Office badge in Court, 

Was broke in two, and on the ends were plac’d. 

The heads of the Cardinal! of Winchefter, 

A nd WillUm de la. Peole fir ft Duke of Suffolke. 

E/nor T ufh my Lord, this.fi gnifics nought but this, 
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hen/eSyof^Tcrke and Lance f tr . 

That he that breakes a ftickc of Glofters groue, 

Shall for thoffcnce make forfeit of his head. 

But now my lord,ile tell you what 1 dreampt. 

Me thought I was in the Cathedrall Church 
At Welhuinfter,and feated in the chaire ^ 

Where the Kings and Queenes are crownde, and at my teetc 
Henrv and Margaret with a crowne of gold, 

Stood ready to fet it on my princely head. 

Humph. Fie Nell, ambitious woman as thou art. 

Art thou notfecond woman in this land. 

And the Protestors wife,belou’cl of him, 

And wilt thou {till be hammering treafon thus? 

Away 1 f.iv,and let me heare no more. 

Eincr. How now my Lord! what, angry with your N el! 

For telling but her dreame? the next I haue 
lie keepem my fclfe and not be rated thus. 

Humph. Nav Nell, ile giue no credit to a dreame, 

Butl would haue thee to thinke on no fuch things. 

Enters et Mejfenger. 

Me fen. And it pleafe vour grace the King and Quecne to 
morrow morning will ride a hawking to Saint Albones , and 

craues your companie along with tnem. 

Humph. With all my heart, I will attend his graces 

Come NelUhou wilt go with vs 1 am fure. 

exit Humphrey, 

Slnor. lie come after you ,for 1 cannot go before, 

But ere it belong lie go before them all, 

Pefpight of all that feeke to croffe me thus. 

Who is within there? 

Enter fr John Hum. 

VVhat fir T ohn Hum, what newes with you? 
fir Iohn. Iefus preferue your maiefty. 

S/nor. My maicftie,whvman I am but grace, 

B fr 
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Thefrf part of the contention of the tree foment 

fr John Yea, but by the grace ofGod and Hums aduife, 

Y our graces ftate (ball be aduanft ere long. 

Elnor. W hat haft thou conferd with Margery Iordane, the 
cunning witch of Ely , with %pger 'Bullinbrcoke and the reft 
and will they vndertake to do me good ? 

fr Iohn I haue Madam,and they haue promifed metoraife 
afpirit from the depth ofvnder ground , that lhall tell your 
grace all queftions you demaund. 

Slnor. Thanks good fir Iohn.fome two dales hcncel o-cfTe 
Will fit our time, then fee that they be here: 

For now the King is riding to Saint Albons, 

And all the Dukes and Earles along with him: 

When they be gone.thenfafel v they may come. 

And on the backfidc of my Orchard here, 

T here caft their fpclls in filence of the night. 

And fo refolucof the thing we wifti. 

Till when,drinkc that for my fake, and lo farewell. 

exit "Elnor. 

fr Iohn Now' fir Iohn Hum, no words but mum. 

Scale vp your lips, for you muft lilent be, 

Thefe gifts ere long will make me mighty rich. 

The Dutches fhe thinkes now that all is well. 

But I haue gold comes from another place, 

From one that hyred me to fet her on, 

1 o plot thefe treafons gainft the King and Peeres, 

And that is the mightie duke ofSuftolke, 

For he it is, but I muft not fay fo, 

T hat by my meanes muft worke the Dutches fill, 

W ho now by conjurations thinkes to raife: 

But whift fir J ohn,no more of that I trow r . 

For feare you lofe your head before you go. 



exit. 



Enter ly>o Petitioners, and 'Peter the 
Armourers man. 

I r Peti. Come firs.let vs finger hereabouts a while,. 
Vntill my Lord Proteftor come this way. 



That 
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houfes,ofTorke and Lancafer. 

That we may fticw his grace our feuerall caufes. 

2 peti. 1 pray God faue the good Humphries life. 

For but for him, a many were vndonc, 

Tliat can get no fuccour in the Court, 

But fee where he comes with the Quccne. 

Enter the Take of Suffolk? with the fhteene, and the] 
tahe him for 'Duke Humphrey, andgiuet 
him their writings. 

1 Peti Ohwearevndone, this is the Duke ofSufFolke. 
G) UC cn Now good felows,whom would you fpeak withal? 
2^ Peti. Ifit pleafc your maieftic,with my Lord Proteflors 

Grace. 

Q ueene Are your futes to his grace’lct vs fee them firft, 
Looke on them my Lord of Suftolkc. 

Safolke. A comp’aint againft the Cardinalls man. 

What hath he done? 

2 Peti. Mary my lord, he hath ftolne away my wife, 

And th’arc gone togither,and I know' not where to find them. 

Suffolk^ Hath he ftolne thy wifc,thats fome iniuty indeed. 
But what fay you? 

PeterThump. Maryfirlcome to tellyouthatmy matter 
faid, thatthe Duke of Tor kg was true heire vnto the Crowne, 
and that the King was an vfurer. 

Q ueene An vfurper thou wouldft fay. 

Peter Yea forfooth an vfurper. 

Q ueene Didft thou fay the King was an vfurper? 

Peter No forfooth, 1 faid my mafter faid fo, th’othcr day 
when we were fcowringthc Duke of Torkes armour in our 
garret. 

Suf. Yea mary this is fomething like. 

Who’s within there ? 

E nter one or two . 

Sirra take this fellow and keepe him clofc, 

A nd fend out a Purfeuant for his mafter ftraight, 

W ecle heare more of this before die King. 

B 2 exit 
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The fir Ft part of the contention of the two famous 

Exit with the Armottrcrsmtn , 
Now fir wliats yours?let me fee it, 

VVhatshere? 

A complaint againff the Duke of Suffolke for inclofino- the 
commons oi'long Melford. 

How now fir knaue? 

I Pcti. 1 befeeth your grace to pardon mee, I am' but "a 
meffenger for the whole towne-fhip 

H e tearcs the papers. 

Suffolk * • So now flhow your petition to Duke Humphrey. 
Villaines get ye gone, and come not neare the Court, 

Dare thefe pefants write againft me thus? 

exeunt 7 etitioners. 

Queene. My Lord of Suffolke, you may fie by this. 

The Commons louesvnto that haughtie Duke, 

That feekes to him more then to King Henry, 

Whofe eies are alwaics poring on his booke. 

And ne re re gards the honour of his name. 

But (fill mu(f be protected like a child. 

And gouerned by that ambitious Duke, 

That fcarce will mouehiscap nor fpeaketo vs. 

And his prowd wife, high minded Elanor, 

That ruffles it with fuch a troope of ladies, 

As ftrangers in the Court takes her for the Quecne. 

The other day file vaunted to her maides. 

That the very traine of her word gowne, 
fc^as worth more wealth ihen all inv fathcrslands. 

Can any griefeofmindbe like to this? 

I tell thee Poote when thou didd runne at Tilt, 

And do! d away our ladies hearts in France, 

I thought King Henry had beene like to thee, 

Or elfe thou hadd not brought me out of France. 

Suffolk^ Madam e,contert your felfe a little while, 

/.si was caufe of your commingto England, 

So wil I in England work your ful content: 

And as for prow d Duke Humphrey and his wife, 

I hauefet lane- twigs dial will in tangle them. 
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honfeSyofTorhe and Lane after* 

As that your grace erelong fhall vnderdand. 
But flay madame^ere comes the King. 



Enter King Henry } and the T)uk? ofTorkfnd the T>uk? of Somer • 
fit on tothftaes of the King, whifenng with him: and enter 
Duk? Humphrey y Dame £lnor y the Duke of Buckingham, the 
Sarle ofSaljbury , the Sarle of Warwick? y and the ( lirdmallof 
Wmchejler* 

King My lords, I care not who be Regent in Fraunce, or 
Yorke, or Somerfet, alls one to me. 

Yorke* . My lord, if Yorke haue ill demeandehimfelfe, 

Let Somerfet eniov his place, and go to France, 

S om. Then whom your grace thinke worthy, let him goe, 
And there be m de the Regent ouer the French. 

Warwicks Whom focuer you account worthy, 

Yorke is the worthied. 

Cardinally Peace Warwick?, giue thy betters Icaue to (peak. 
War* The Cardinal s not my better in the field. 

Bucl^ /'ll in this place are thy betters favre. 

War . And Warwick? may hue to be the bed of all. 
fifteen. Mx Lord,in mine opinion,it were bed that Somer* 
fet were regent oiler France. 

Humph. //adame,our‘King is old enough hirrifelfe, 

T o giue his anfwer without your confent. 

Queen. If he be bold enougffwhat needes your grace 
Tobeproteftor ouer him fo long? 

Humph. /</adame,l am but Prote&or ouer theland. 

And when it pleafe his grace, I will refigne nay charge. 

Suffolk^ Refigne it then,for fince that thou w 7 ad King., 

As who is King but thee ? the common date 
Doth (as we fee,) all wholy go to wracke. 

And millions of treafure hath beene fpent. 

And as for the Regent fhip of France, 

I fay Somerfet is more worthy than Yorke. 

Yorke. lie tell thee Suffolke why I am not worthy, 

Becaufe I cannotfi atter as thou cand. 
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The firjf part of the contention of the two famous 
War. And yet the worthy deedes that Torke hath done, 
Should make him worthy to be honoredhere. 

Stiff. Peace hcadft rong Warrvicke. 

War. Image of pride, wherefore fhould I peace? 

Suff. Eecaufe here is a man accufde of Treafon, 

Pray God the DukeofYorkc do clcare himfelfc. 

Ho, bring hither the Armourer and his man. 

Enter the Armourer and hie man. 

If it pleafeyour gracc,this fellow here,hath accufcd his tnafter 
cf hi°"h T reafon ,and his words were thefe. 

Thatthc duke of Torke was law ful heire vnto the crowne,and 
that vour grace was an vfurper. 

Torke 1 bcfeech your grace let him haue what punifhment 
the law will afford, for his villany. 

King. Come hither fellow, didft thou fpeake thefe words? 
Armor. An t lhal pleafe your maieftyl neuer (aid any fuch 
matter, G od is my witneffe, lam falfly accufed by this villains 
here. 

Teter Tis no matter for that, you did fay fo. 

Torke 1 befeech your grace let him haue the law. 

Armor. A las my Lord, hang me if cuer I fpakc thefe words, 
mv accufcr is my prentifo , and when I did correft him for nis 
fault the other day , he did vow vpon his knees that he would 
be euen with me,! haue good witnefle of this , and therefore 
Ibefeech your maieffy "do notcaftaway an honeltman fora 
villaines accufation. 

King Vnckle Gloffer,what do you thinkc ofthis? 
Humph. Thelawmv Lord is this by cafc,itrefts fufpitious. 
That a day of combatc be appointed. 

And there to trie each others right or wrong, 

\V hich fhall be on the thirtith of this month. 

With Ebcn ftaues,and Standbags combating 
In Smithficld, before your Royall Maielly. 

exit Humphrey. 



Armor. And I accept the cotnbate willingly. 
Teter Alas my Lord, I am not able to fight 
Stef. You muff either fight firra,or clfe be hangdc; 



Go: 
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houfesjof Torke and Lane after* 

Go takehim hence againe to prifon. exit 

fic Queene lets fall her gloue y and hits the D (itches of g/ofler 
a boxe on the eare . 

Quint Giuc me my gloue, why minion can you not fe*? 
She {hikes her. 

I crie you mercy Aladame,! did tariff ake, 

Idid hot thinkc" it had becne you. 

liner. Did vou not, prowd French -woman. 

Could I come nearc your daintie vifage with my naites, 

I defctmy ten cotnmandements in your face. 

King Bcpacient gentle Aunt, 

It was againfl her will. . 

E/nor Againfl her will igood King.fncele dandle thee. 

If thou wilt alwaies thus be rulde by her: 

But let it reft, as litre as 1 doliue, 

Shcfhallnotftrike dame Elnor vnreuengde. 

exit Slnor . 

King Beleeue me my Iouc, thou wert much too blamo, 

I would not for a thoufand pounds of gold, 

My noble vnckle had beene herein place. 

Enter 'Duke Humphrey 

But fee where he comes, T am glad he met her noh 
Vnckle Gloffer.wktanfwere makes your grace 
Concerning our Regcntfor theRealme of France? 

Whom thinkes your grace is meeteft for to fend? 

Humph. My'gracious Lord, then this is my refolue^ 

For that thefe words the Armourer doth fpeake. 

Doth breede fufpition on the part of Yorke, 

Let Somcrfetbe Regent oucr the French, 

Till trial s made, and Y orke may clecre himfelfe. 

King. Then be it fo my Lord of Somerfet, 

We make your grace Regent ouer Ihe French, 

And to defend our rights gainffforraine foes. 

And fo do good vnto the Realmc of France, 

Makchaftcmy Lord, tis time thatyou were gone. 

The timeoftruce I thinke is full expirde. 

Some*. I humbly thankc your royall maieftie, 

And 



1 — - " 













► 



J 








Thefrftpsrt of the contention of the two famous 

Aijd take my leaue to pofle with fpeede to France. 

exit Somerfet. 

King Come vnckle Glofler,now lets haue ourhorfe, 

For we will to Saint Albones'prefently, 

Madame, your hawke, they fay,isfwift offlight. 

And we will trie.how Ihe will flic to day. exeunt omnes. 

Enter Finer, with frlcbn Hum, %oger Fnllenbrcoke a Comurer, 
andUkfargery leurddtnea Witch. 

Slnor. Here fir I ohn,take this fcrole of paper here, 
Wherein is writ die queflions you lhall aske, 

And 1 will ftand vpoii this T ower here. 

And heare the fpirit what it faies to you, 

And to my queflions, write the anfweres downe. 

She goes vp to the T ower. 
firlohn. Now firs begin and caft your fpels about, 

Ard charmc the fiends for to obey your w ills. 

And tell Dame Elnor ofthe thing die askes. 

Witch. T hen Roger Bu/hnkrooke, about thy taskc. 

And frame a circle hereupon the earth, 

Whilft I thereon all proffrate on my face, 

Do talkeand whifper with the diuells below, • 

And coniure them for to obey mv will. 

She lies downevpon her face. 
Bullenhrooke makes a circle. 

Eullcn Darke night, dread night, the filence of the night, 
Wherein the Furies maske in hellifh troupes, 

Send vp I charge you from Sofetus lake. 

The fpii it tyfsketlon to come to me, 

T o pierce the bow ells of this centricke earth, 

A ud hither come in twinckling of an eic, 

Aibalon, Afcenda, Ajcenda. 

It thunders and lightens, and then the fpirit 
rifeth Vp. 

fpirit. Now ’Bullenhrooke, what wouldfl thou haue me do? 
Thtllttu Firfl,of the King, what lhall become of him? 
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houfes, of Yorke and Lancrfter. 
fririt. The Duke yet liues that Henry fhall depofe. 

Yet him out Hue, and die a violentdcath. ^ 

Sullen. What fate awaits the Duke of Suffoll e. 

Ibirite Bv water he fhall die, and take bis end. 
duller What fiiall betide the Duke of Somerfet. 

If Let him (h»n caftte.ftfa (ha! he t* vponthc fan dy 

phin e s,wl,erecaffl«mo U ntcdftand. 

Now queftion me no more, for I mufl hence a 0 aine. . 

1 He finkes downe againe. 

'Sullen. Then downe I fay, vnto the damned poole, 

Where Pluto m his firie waggon fits, 

Riding amidfi the fingde and parched fmoakes, 

The lfode of Dvtas bv the riuer Styx, 

There howl* andbume for euer in thofe flames, 

Rife Iordane,i ife.and (lay thy charming fpells. 

Sonnes,we arebetraide. 

E«/fT the Duke ofTorh and the duke of Buckingham 
and ethers. 

Yorke Come firs, lavhands on them, and bind them fure, 
This time was well watchr.what Madame, are you there? 

Tins will be great credit for your husband, 

That; you arc plotting; treafons thus with Coniurers, 

' Tiie King fhall haue a notice of this thing- 

exit elnor aboue. 

. Buck, See here my Lord what the diuell hath; writ. 

Yorke Giueitmcmy Lord, ilefhewitto the King: 

Go firs, fee them fad loekt in prifon. 

exit with them. 

Buck, My lord, I pray you let me go pofte vnto the King, 

Vnto Saint Albones, to tell thistiew'cs. 

Yorke Content, away then, about it ftraight. 

Buck Farewell mv Lord. 

exit 'Buckingham. 

Yorke Who’s within there? 

i, Enter one. 

One. My Lord. 

' C York* 
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The firfl part of the contention of the twofamom 

Ycrke Sirra go will the Earle of SaUbury and Warwick 
to (up with me to night. exil 



One 1 will mv lord. 



exit. 



Enter the King and Queene with her hawke on herf/f, 
Luke Humphrey and Suffolk? >and the Cardinal/’ 
ai if, they came from hawking. 



Queene My lord, how did your grace like this laft flieht* 
But as I cart her off the wind did nfc, ° 

And twas ten to oneoldlonehad not gone out. 

King H ovv wonderfull the Lords workes are on earth* 
Euen in thefc feely creatures of his hands! 

Vnckle GIoftcr,how hie your hawke didfoare, 

And on a fodain fowft the partridge downc. 

Suff No maruel, if it pleafe your maiettie. 

My lord Prote&ors hawke doe towre fo well. 

He knowes his matter loues to be aloft. 

Hum. Faith my Lord it is but a bafe mind. 

That can (bare no higher then a Faulcons pitch. 

Card. I thought your grace would be abouc the clowcta 

Hum. Yea my lord Cardinall, were it not good 
Your grace could flie to hcauen. 

Card. Thy heauen is on earth, thy words and thoughts beat 
on a crowne,prowd Proteftor.dangerous Peerc, to fmoothit 
thus with King and common-wealth. 

Hum. How now my lord , why this is more then needes, 
church men lo hotetgood vnckle can you dote? 

Snff. W hy not?hauing lo good a quarrel, and fo bad a caufo 

Hum. Ashow,my!ord? 

S'# As you, my lord, and it like your Lordly 
lords Protefforttiip. 

Hum. Why Suffolke, England knowes thy infolencc. 

Queen And thy ambition Gloftcr. 

King. Ccafo gentle Queene, and whet not on thefe furious 
Lords to wrath , for bleffed are the peace-makers on 
earth. 
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host fit York e and Laucafer . 

Card. Let me be bleffed for the peace I make, 

Ao-ainfl this prowd Protestor with my fword. 

%m. Faith holy vnckle, I would it were come to that. 

Card. Euen when thou dareft. 

Hum. Dare ! I tell theePricft , Plantagenets could uetior 

^Carl^Iam Plantaganct as well as thou, and fon to lohti of 
Gaunt. 

Bum. InBaftardie. 

Yard. Ifcome thy words. 

Hum. Make vp no fattious'numbers.but euen in thine ©w* 
perfon meete me at the Eaft end of the grouc. 

Card. Heres my hand, I will. 

Kmt Why how now Lords? 

Card. Faith cofinGlofter, had notyour man caft offfo 
foon, we had had more fport to day, come with thy fword amt 
buckler. 

Hum. Faith prieftile ffiaueyour crownc. 

Card. Proteffor, proteft thv felfe well. 

King The wind growes high,fo doth your color, lords. 
£nter one crying a my rack » 

How now! now firra 3 what miracle is it? 

One And it pleafe your grace,thcre is a man that came blind 
to faint Albon$,and hath receiucd his fight at his fhrine. 

King Go fetch him hither, that we may glorifiethe Lord 
With him. 

Enter the Mayor of faint Alhons.ani his brethren with mt*fickc 7 
bearing the man that had beene blind \bevweene 
two in a chair e. 

Kino Thouhappy maagiuc Godeternall praife, 

For he it is that thus hath helped thee, 
j umphrey Where waft thou borne? 
poore m^n At Barwickefir,in the Nhtth* 

Hum At n arwicke.and come thus fir for help? 
por.re. Yea fir, it was told the in my fieepe, 

Thatfwcet faint Albons,(hould gme me my fight againc. 
Hum. W hat art thou lame too? 

C 2 pocrit, 
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The fir Ft part of the contention of the troofamosu 
Poore man Yea indeed fir ,God help me. 

Humphrey How cam ft thou lame? 

Toore man With falling off on a.plum- tree. 

Humphrey Wart thou blind, and would clime plum-trees? 
Poore man Neuer but once fir in all my life, 

JVjy wife did long for plums. 

Humphrey But tell me.wart thou borne blind? 

Poore man Yea truly fir. , 

tv oman. Y ca indeed fir,he was borne blind 
Humphrey What art thou, his mother? 

Woman His wife fir. 

Humphrey -Had ft thou beenc his mother. 

Thou couldfthaue better told: 

Why let me fee. I thmkc thou canft not fee yet. 

Tooreman Y es truly mjfter,as cleere as day. 

Humphrey Said thou folvvhat colour's his eloake? 

Poore man Why red maifter,asredasb!oud. 

Humphrey And his clo.ike? 

Toore man W hv thats greene. 

Humphrey And what colour's hishofe? 

Poore man Yellow maiftei, yellow as gold. 

Humphrey And what colours my gowne? 

Pooreman Blacke fir, as blacke as leaf. 

Kiny '1 hen belike he lcnow.es what colour ieatis on. 
Suffolke A.nd I think ieat did he neuer fee. 

Humph, Cut cloakes and gownes ere this day many a onei 
Buttell me firra,w hat’s my name? 

Tooreman Alas mafter I know not, 

Humphrey Whats his name? 

Tooreman I know 1 not. 

Humphrey Nor his? 
poore. No truly fir. 

Hum. Nor his name? ? 

poore. No. indeed, mafter. 

Hum. What s thine ownename? 
poore. Sander, and itpleafe you maifter. 

Hum. Then Sander fit thtre » the Iymgcft knaue in Chri- 

lftendonw> 
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houses, of Torkf and Lane after* 

ftendotne.Tfthouhadftbcen borne bl ind thou might ft afwell 
haueknowneall our names , as thus to name the feuerall co- 
lours we do weare. Sight may diftmguilh of colours, but fo- 
dainly to nominate them all it is impoffib!c.xMy lords.fainr Al- 
bons here hath done a miracle, arid would you not thinkc his 
cunnino- 10 be great , that could reftore tins cripple to his legs 



againci 



'poore man Oh maifter I would you could. 

Humphrey jViymaifters of Saint Albons, 

Hauevou not Beadles in your Towne, 

And things called whips? 

Mayor Yes my lord, if it pleafe your grace. 

Hum. Then fend for one prcfently 

Mayor Sirra,go fetch the Beadle hither ftraight. 

exit one. 

Hum. Now fetch me a ftoole hither by and by. 

Now firra.ifvou meane to faue yourfelfe from whipping, 
Leape me ouer this ftoole, and runne away. 

Enter Beadle. 

poore. Alas mafter I am not able to ftand alone. 

You go about to torture me in vaine. 

Hum. Well fir,wcmufthaueyoufindyourlegs, 
Sirra‘Beadle,whip him til he leape ouer that fame ftoole. 

Beadle \ will my Lord, come on firra,off with your doublet 
quickly. 

poore. A las mafter, what (hall I do ?T am not able to ftand. 

tsffter the beadle hath hit him orte girke, he leapes ouer the 
ftoole and runaway, and they run after hm :) crying t 
a miracle , a miracle. 

Hum. A miracle, a miracle, let him be taken againe, and 
whipt through eucrv market T owne till he comes at Barwickc 
where he was borne. 

Maior It lhal he done my Lord. . exit Mayor. 

Suff. My lord Proteffor hath done wonders to day, 
flehath made the Hind to fee. and the halt to go. 

• Hum. Yea but you Hid greater wonders, when you made 
whole Dukedomes fiie m a day. • • . : ’ , 

C % Witnefle 
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The ftrjf part of the (inttKtkn oftkttvtfamttli 
Witnefl’e France. 

King Haue done I fay, and let me heare no more of that 
Enter the Dxke ef Buckingham. 

What newes brings Duke Humphrey of Buckingham* 

Hack- 111 newes for fome my lord, and this it is, 

That prowd dame Elnor our Protestors wife, 

Hath plotted T reafons gainfl the King and PeercSj 
By witchcrafts forceries, and coniurings, 

W ho by fuch mcanes did raife a fpint vp, 

T o tell her what hap fhould betide the Bate, 

But ere they had fintlht their diuclliih drift. 

By Yorkc and my felfe they were all furprizde, 

And heres the anhver the diuell did make to them. 

King Firfl of the King, what fhall become of him? 

Reads The Duke yet hues, that Henry fhall depofc, 

^ Yet him out Hue, and die a violent death, 

Gods wil be done in all: 

What fate awaits the Duke of Suflfolke? 

By water fhall he die and take his end. 

Suff. By water muft the duke of Suffolkc die? 

It mull be fo, or els the diuell doth lie. 

King Let Somerfet fbun caflles. 

For fafer fhall he be vpon the fan dy pi, lines, 

Then where caftles mounted Band. 

Car. Heres good Buffc:.how now my lord proteftoi 
This newes I tfiinke hath tumde your weapons point, ^ 

I am indoubt voule fcarcelv keepe your promife. 

Humph. F.orbeare ambitious prelate to vrge my grierc* 
And pardon me my gracious (bueraigne. 

For here l fvVeare vnto vouv maicBy, 

That I am guiltlefle of thefe hatnous crimes, 

Which my ambitious wife hath falfly done: 

And for file w'ould bet ay her foueraigne lord, 
i here renounce her from my bed and boord, 

\nd leauc her open for the law to iadge, 
l^nlefle foe clecreherfelfe of this foul > derd. 

King Come my lords this night weelc lodge in S. Alborr, 



houfesgalYcrhe and RaiKajscs^ 

And to morrow we will ride to London, 

And trie the vtmoB of thefe treafons forth,, 
Come vnkle GloBer along with vs. 

My mind doth tell me diou art innocent 



exeunt etntui. 



Enter the Duke of Yorke, and the Katies of 
Salfburjand fFarreicke. 

Yorke My lords, our fimple fupper ended, thus 
Let me reueale vnto your honors here. 

The rightand title of the houfe of Y orke, 

To Englands Crownc by lineall defeent. 

War. Then Yorke begin, and if thy claime be good, 
TheNeuillsare thy fubiefts to commaund. 

Yorke Then thus my lords. 

Edward the third had feuen fonnes, 

The firfl was Edward the blacke Prince, 

Prince of Wales. 

The fecond was Edmund of Langley, 

Duke of Yorke. 

The third was Lyonell Duke of Clarence. 

The fourth was Iohn of Gaunt, 

The Dukeof Lancafler. 

The fifth was Roger Mortemer, Earle of March. 

Thefixt was fir Thomas of Woodftockc. 

William of Winforewasthefeuenth and lafl. 

Now, Edward the black prince he died before his father, & left 
behinde him Richard, that afterwards was King, crowned by 
die name of Richard the fccond,and he died without an heirc. 
Edmund of Langlv duke of Yorke died, and left behind him 
two daughters, Anne and Elinor. 

Lyonel duke of Clarence died, and left behind, A lice, Anne, 
and Elinor , that was after married to mv father, and by her I 
daimefhe Crowne , as the true heyre to l yonell Duke 
or Clarence, the third fbnne to Edward the third. Now fir. In 
«h e tune of Richards raigne, Henryfof Budcnbrooke, fonne 

and 
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The flrfl port of the contention of the two f .mens 

artdheireto lohn of Gaunt.tlle Duke of Lancafter, fourth fet» 
to Edward the tbird,he claimde the crown, depofdc the mirth- 
ful King, and as you both know, in Pomphret Caftlc harmlcs 
Richard was fhamefully murthaed,and (o bv Richards death 
camethehoufeof Lancaftcrvnto the Crowne. 

Saif. Sauingvour talc my lord, as I haue heard, in theraio-ne 
of Bulknbrookjthe Duke of Y ork did daime the Crown, and 
but for Owen Glendor, had bin King. 

Torks T rue, but fo it fortuned then, by meanes of that mon- 
ftrous rebell Glertdor, the noble Duke of Yorke was done to 
death, arid fo euer fince the heires of ! ohn of Gaunt haue pof- 
fefTed the Crowne. But it the iflue of the elder fhouldfucceed 
before the riTue of the yongerthen am I lawfull heire vnto the 
kingdotne. 

War. What plaine proceedings can be more plaine? he 
elaimes it from Lvonel duke of Clarence, the third Ion to Ed- 
ward the third, and Henry from lohn ofGauntthefourthfon. 
So that til Lvonels liluc fades, his fhould notraigne ltfailsnot 
yet, but flourilbeth in thee and in thv lons.biaue flips offuch a 
ftockc.Tben noble father, kneele we both togither.andinthis 
priuate place be we the firft to honor him with birth-right to 
thcCrowne. 

Both: Long liue Richard Englands royall King. 

Torke I thank you both: but lords,I am not your king,vntil 
this fword be fheathed eueri in the heart bloud ofthehoufeof 
Lancafler. 

War. Then Yorke aduife thy /elfe,and take thy time, 
Claime thori the Crownc.and fet thy flan ci.nd vp, 

A nd in the lame adu.mce the milke- white Rofe, 

And then to guard i t I veil roufe the Beard, 

Inuirorid with ten thoufind ragged- flaues 
To aide and help thee for to win thv right; 

Mangre the pfoudeft lords of H eriries bloud, 

That dares deny the nghtahd claime of Yorke, 

For. why, my mine} prefagethJ fhdll liue 
Tofeethe rioble'Dukdof Y'oikeitobe.lKirig. 

Torke. Thaitks ripble Warwick, and York doth hope tufa 



houfes, of Torke and Lancafler. 
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6 Sdo^andtieDuke of 'Buckingham, the Cardinal, and dame 

BnorCobhmfed with the Officers and then enter to them the 
Duke of Torke, and the Sarles ofSalflurj and Warwick^. 

Si Stand forth dame ElnorCobham dutches of Glofter, 

9* Virfre the fentencc pronounced againft thee for theft trea- 
fons thatthou haft committed gainft vs, our States,and Peers. 

FirftVor thy haynous crimes, thou fhalt two dates m London 
rirttjtor y ) ' .. ft reetc s, with a white lbeete about 

& W1X tapcr burning in thy hand.that done, thou 

wretched daies , andto is omfentence ureaoable. Away 

Euento my death, for I toe 
Kino Grieue not noble vnckle.butbethou glad. 

In that thefetreafons thus are come to light. 

Left God had pourde his vengeance on thy head, 

For her offences that thou heldft fo deare. 

Humph. Oh gracious Henry, giue me leaue awhile, 

To leaue your grace, and to depart away, , 

For forrowes teares hath gripte my aged heart. 

And makes the fountaines of mine cies to tvvcll. 

And therefore good my Lord let me depart. 

Kmf With all mv heart good vnckle,whcn vou plcafe. 

Yet ere thou goeft, Humphrey refi gne thy ftafte, 

ForHenrv willbenomoreprotcftcd, 

The Lord fhnl be mv guide,both for my land and me. 

Humph. My ftaffe,yea noble Henry, my life and all, 

Aserft thy noble father made it mine , 

And euen as willing at thy feet I leaue it. 

As others would nmbitioufly receiueit, 

And long hereafter when I am dead and gone, 

May honourable peace attend thy throne. 

Kino VnkleGlofter,ftandvpandgoinpcacc, 

s p No 
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The fir Jl part of the contention of the two fanout 
Noleffebeloued of vs, then when- 
Thou wert Prote&or ouer my land'. ex u m 

Queene T ake vp the ftaffe,for here it ought to ftand ’ 

Where fhould it be but in King Henries hand? ’ 
Torke P leafe it your maiettie, this is the day 
That was appointed for the combating, 

Between? the ft rmourer and. his man, my Lord, 

And they are ready when your grace doth plcafe. - 

King T hen call them forth, that they may try dieir rights. 

E ntcr at one doorethe Armourer and lots neighbours , drinking to 
htmfo much that he is drunken, and he enters with a drum he. 
fore him , and his ftafe with a fund, bagge fafienedto it : and at 
the other doore, his man with a drum andfand-bag^nd Tren- 
tifes drinking to him. 

I Neighbor Here neighbor Horner, T drink to you in a cup 
And rearc not neighbor, you lhali do well enough, (offack. 
1 Neigh. And here neighbor,heres a ctipof Charncco. 

» Neigh Hercsapotof good double beer-e, neighbour 
dnnke and be mery,and feare not your man. 

Armourer Let it come,yfaith ]le pledge vou all. 

And a fig forPeter. °V 

1 Prentife Here Peter, I drinketo thee, and be not affiant 

2 ‘Tren. Here Peter,heres a pint of Claret wine for thee. 

5 Prerti And heres a quart for me, and be mery Peter, 

And feare not thy maiftei*,figlu for credit of the prentifes. 

Peter I thanke you all^but Ilcdrinke no more,. 

Here Robin,and if I die, here I giue thee my hammer, 

And \\ lll.thoa /halt haue my aperne.and here T oin,. 

Take all rny.mon v that I haue. 

O Lord blefl e me, I pray God/or I am neuer able to deale 
with ruy mafl:er ; he hath leamd/b much fence already. 

^ a {fb. Come leaue your drinkingjand fill to bJowcs: 
Sirra,whats thy name? 

. Peter P eter forfooth. 

Salfb. Peter, what more!? 

Teter. Thump. 
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' h on fes-, of Tor he and Lancajjer, 

Salsk Thuitip,then fee that thou thump thy matter. 

Arm. Here to thee neighbor, fil al the pots againe, for be- 
fore we fight, look you, I will tell you my mind,for I am come 
hither, asU were of mans inftigation, to prouc my felfe an ho- 
ned man,& Peter a knaue,& lb haue at you Peter, with down 
ri<dit blowes,as Beuis of Southampton fell vpon Askapart. 

°Teter Law you no -v,I told you hees in his fence already. 

Alartnc: and Peter hits him on the head and fcls him 
Arm. Hold Peter, I confette,treafon,treafon. he dies, 

Teter O God I giue thee praife. hekneelcsdowtte. 
Tren. Ho well done Peter: God fauc the King. 

King Go take hence that triator from our fight, 

For by his death we do perceiue his guilt, 

And God in iuftice hath reucald to vs, 

The truth and innocence ofthis poore fellow, 

Which he had thoughtto hauemurthered wrongfully: 

Come fellow follow vs for thy reward. exeunt omneu 

£nter T)uke Humphrey and his men , in 
mourning cloakes. 

Humph. Sirra 3 whaf s a clocked 
feruing . Almoft ten my Lord. 

Humph. Then is that wofuli houre hard at hand. 

That my poore lady /hould come by this way, 

In/hamefull penance wandringin the fheetes, 

Sweete NelfiU can thy noble mind abrooke, 

The abieft people gazing on thy face, 

With enuious lookes laughing at thy fliamc, 

That earft did follow thy proud Chariot wheeles, 

When thou didft ride in triumph through the ftrcctes. 

Enter ‘Dame Elnor Cobham barefoote , and a white fljeete abotp 
her , with a waxe candle in her hand, and verfes write n on her 
backhand pindon^and accompanied with the Shiriffes ofLondon l 
and fir lohn Standly y and officers, with billes and holbards. 
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Theftrjl part of the contention of the two fantota 

Humph. I charge you for your Hues ftir not a foote, 
Nor offer once to draw a weapon here, 

But let them do their office as they Ihould, 

- £(mr Come you my Lord to fee my open fliame! 

Ah GIofter,now tliou doeft penance too, 

See how the giddie people looke at thee. 

Shaking their heads, and pointing at thee here, 

Go get thee gone, and hide thee from their fights. 

And in thy pent vp ftudie rue my fhame. 

And ban thine enemies:Ah mineand thine. 

Hum. Ah Nelljfwcct Nelfforget this extreame griefe, 
And beare it patiently to cafe thy heart. 

Elnor Ah Glefter,teach me to forget my felfe. 

For whilft I thmkc 1 am thy wedded wife, 

Then thought of this,doth kill my wofuil heart. 

The ruthlctle flints do cut my tendcrfeetc. 

And when I ftart,the cruel! people laugh. 

And bids me beaduifed how I tread, 

And thus with burning T apor in my hand, 

Malde vpin fhame with papers on my backe, 

Ah Glofter.can I endure this and Hue? 

Sometime He fay I am Duke Humphreys wife. 

And he a Prince, Prote&or of the land, 
Butfoherulde,and fuch a Prince he was, 

Ashe flood by, whilft I his forlorne Dutches, 

Was led with fhame, and made a laughing ftocke. 

To euery idle rafcall follower. 

Hum. My louely Ncll,what wouldft thou haue me do? 
Should I attempt to refeuetheefrom hence, 

I fhould incurre the danger ofthelaw, 

And thy difgrace would notbefhadowedfo. 

Elnor Bethoumildc.andftirnotat my difgrace, 
Vntill theaxe of death hangouer thy head. 

As fhortly furc it wilhFor Suffolke he. 

The new made Duke, that may do al in all 
With her that loues him fo,and hates vs all, 

Andimpious Yorkc and Bcwford that falfe prieft, 



Haue 




htufestfTorke and Lancafer. 

Wane attfymdebufhes to betray thy wings. 

And flie thou how thou can they will mtangle thee. 
m Enter a Herald of tyfrmes. 

Herald. I fumironyour grace, vn to his highnes Parlamcnt 
holden at faint Edmunds bury, the firft of the next month. 

Humph. A Parlamentand our confentneuer craude 
Th«mb*r e .Th,sisfodcine. exl ,^, r M. 

^Miu'ne'rV.hi. iffe, I pray proceed. no further again!) my 
lady ,thcn the courfe of law extends. 

Sbiriffe Pleafe it your grace, my office here doth end. 

And I mutt deliuer her to fir Iohn Standly, 

To be coudufted into the lie of Man. 

Humph. Muft you fir John condua my lady? 

Standly Yea my gracious lord, for fo ltis decrecde. 

And I am fo commaunded by the King. 

Humph. I pray you fir Iohn,vfe her nere the worfe, 

In that I intreat you to.vfcher well, 

The world may fmile againe,and I may Hue, 

To do you fauor if you do it her. 

And fofir Iohn farewell. 

E Inor What? gone my lord,and bid not me farewell? 

Hum. Witnefle my bleeding heart, I cannot flay to fpcake. 

exit Humphrey and his men. 

Elnor Then is he gone, is noble Glofter gone. 

And doth duke Humphrey now forfake me too? 

Then let me hafte from out faire Englands boundcs. 

Come Standlcy,come,andlet vs hafte away. 

Standly Madame,lets go vnto fome houfe here by. 

Where you may fhift your felfe before we goe. 

Elnor Ah good fir I ohn, my fhame cannot be hid. 

Nor put away, with cafting off my fheete: 

But come, let vs go, matter Shiriffe farewell, 

Thou haft but done thy office as thou fhouldft. exeunt cmnes 

"Enter to the 'Par lament. 

Enter two Heralds before, then the 'Duke ofTluckjneham t and the 

\ D 3 Duke 
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T he firff part of the contention of the two famous 

Duke ofSttffolke, and then the Ttuke of Tor kg, and the fa*., 
nail of Wmchefler,and then the King and Qneene^ndthsu the 
Earle ofSaitfbury,anci the Earle of IVarmcke. 

King lwonder ourvnckle Gloftcr ftaiesfolong. 

Queene Can you not fee.or will you not perceiuc, 

How that ambitious duke doth vfe himfclfe? 

The time hath beene,but now- that time is pad. 

That aone fo humble as Duke Humphrey was: 

But now let one meetehim eueninthcmoine. 

When eucry one will giue the time of day, 

And h e will neither moue nor Ipeake to vs, 

Sec you not the Commons follow him 

In troupes, crying, God fauc the good Duke Humphrey, 

And with long life Iefus preferue his grace, 

H onoring him as if he were a King: 

Gloftcr is no little man in England, 

And if he lift to ftir commotions, 

Tis likely that the people will follow him: 

My lord, if you imagine, there is no fuch thing, 

Then let it palTe,and call it a womans feare. 

My lord of Suffolke,Buckingham,and Y orke, 

Difproue my allegations ifyou can. 

And by your fpceches,if you can reproue me, 

I will fubfcribc and fay, [ wrong’de the D uke. 

Suffolke Wellhathyourgraceforefceneinto that Duke, 
And if I had bcene ticenft firft to fpeakc, 

I thinke I fliould haue told your graces tale. 

Smooth runs the brooke whereas the ftreameis deeped, 

No, no my fouerai gne,Glofter is a man 
Vnfounded yet,andfull of deepe deceit. 

Enter the EDukj? of Somcrfet. 

King Welcome Lord Somcrfet, what newesfrom France? 
Sower . Coldnewcsmvlord,andthisitis, 

That all your holds and T ownes within thole T erritories, 

Is ouercomemy Lord, and all islofh 

Kina Cold new'cs indecde Lord Somcrfet, 
u t Gods will be done. ^ ^ 
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houfesgfYorke and Lancafter. 

f*rk> Cold newes for me, for I had hope of France, 

EuenasI haue offer till England. 

Enter Utike Humphrey. 

Humph. Pardon my liege, that 1 haue (laid fo long. 

Suffolke Nay Glofter,know, that thou art come too toon* 
VnleiTe thou preue more loyall then thou art. 

We do arreft thee on high treafon here. _ 

Humvb. Why SufFolkes duke thou ftialt not fee me bmlh. 
Nor change ray countenance for thine arreft, 

Whereofam I guUtie,whoare my accufers? 

York. Txs thought my lord, your grace tooke bribes fi ont 
And ftopt the fouldiers of their pay, (.*■ rance ’ 

By which his maieftiehat-h loft all France. . . _ 

Humph, Is it but thought to, and who are they that think low 
So God help me, as I haue watcht the night, 

Euer intending good for England ftill, 

That pennie that euer I tooke from France, 

Bcbrought againft me at the judgement day, 

I ncuerrobdthe fouldiers of their pay> 

Many a pound of mine owne proper coft 
rlaue I fent oucr for the fouldiers wants, 

Becaufe I would not racke the needie Commons* 

Car. In your Prote&orlhip you did deuife. 

Strange torments for offendors, by which mcanes 
England hath beene defamdeby tyrannie. 

Hum. Whvtis well knowne that whilft I was protector, 
Pittie was all the fault that was in me: 

A murthererjor foul e felonious theefe, 

Thatrobs and murthers feely paflengers, 

I torturd aboue the rate of common law. 

Suffolke. Tufh my lord,thefe be things of no account,. 

But greater matters are laid vnto your charge, 

I do arreft thee on high tteafon here, 

And commit thee to my good Lord Cardinal!, 

V ntill fuch time as thou canft cleere thy felfe. 

Kino Good vnckle obey to his arreft, 

Ibaueno doubt but thou ih alt cleere thy felfe*,. 
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The frft part eft he contention of the ttvofmont 
My confcience tels roe thou art innocent. 

Humph. Ah gracious Henry thefe dates are dangerous, 

And would my death might end thefe naileries, 

And flay their rooodes for good King Henries fake, 

Kut I am made the Prologue to their play. 

And thoufands more mull follow after me, y! 

T hat dreads not yet their liues deftruft ion, 

Suffolkes hateful! tongue blabs his hearts malice, 

Bewfovds fine eies fhewes his enuious mind, 

Buckinghams prowd lookes bewraies his cruel thoughts, 

And dogged I orke that leuells at the Moone, 

Whofe cuerweening arme I haue heldbacke: 

AH you haue ioynd to betray me thus: 

And you my gracious lady, and Soueraigne miftris, 
CaufelefTehaue laid complaints vpon my head, 

1 fhall not want falfe witnefles inow, 

That fo among!! you, you may haue my life. 

The prouerb no doubt will be well performdc, 

A ftaffe is quickly found to beate a dog. 

Suffolke Doth he not twit our Soueraigne lady here, 

As if that fhee with ignominious wrong, 

Had fubornd or hyred feme to fweareagainfl his life? 

J^ueene Yea but I can giue the lofer leaue to Ipeake. 

"Humph. Far truer fpokc then ment,I loofe indeed, 
Befhrew the winners hearts, they play me falfe. 

"Sue Heele wrefl the fence, and keep vs here al day, 
MyLordof Wincheftcr,!ee him fentaway. 

(fard. Who’s within there?take in Duke Humphrey, 
And fee him garded fure within my houfe. 

Humph, O ! thus kins; H enry cafts away his crouch, 
Before his legs can beare nis body vp. 

And puts his watchfuU fhepheard from his fide, 
Whilftwolues ftandfnarring who fhal bite himfirft. 
Farewcl my foueraigne,long maid thou enioy, 

Thy fathers happie daies free from annoy. 

Exit Humphrey, with the (fardinals men. 

King My lords,what to your wifedomes fhall feiOic ^ * 
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houfes,ofTorke and Lancafier. 

Doand vndo,as if our felfe were here. 

Quecne Whatwil your highnefTe leaue the Parlament? 
King Yea Margaret, my heart is killed with griefe, 

Where I may fitand figh in endlefle monc. 

For who’s a traitor?Glofter he is none. 
exit King, Salsbury, and fVamncke. 

Q ueene Then fit we dovvne againefny lord Cardinal!, 
‘Suffolke, Buckingham, Y orke and Somerfct, 

Let vs confultofprowd duke Humphries fall, 

In mine opinion it were good he dide, 

For fjfeue of ourKing and common wealth. 

S uffolke And fo thinke I madame,for as you know. 

If our King Henry had fliooke hands with death, 

Duke Humphrey then would looke to be our King, 

And it may bc,by pollicie lie workes. 

To bring to pafle the thing which now we doubt. 

The foxe barkes not when he would fleale the lamb, 

But if we take him ere he do the deede, 

We fhould not quefliori,if that he fhouldliue. 

No, let him die, in that he is a foxe. 

Left that in liuinghe offend vs more. 

Car. Then let him die before the Commons know. 

For fcare that they do rife in Arrhes for him, 

Tork^ ThendoitfodainlymyLords. 

Stiff. Let that be my lord Cardmalls charge and mine. 

Car. Agrecd,for hee’s already kept within my houfe. 

Enter a (JWefenger. 

Q ueene Hownowfirra,whatnewes? 

Me fen, Madame,! bring you newes from Ireland, 

The wilde Onele my lord.isvp in Armes, 

"With troupes of Irifh Kernes that vncontrold, 

Do plant themfelues within the Englifh pale. 

And burne and fpoile the Country as they go. 

Queen W hat redrefle fhall we haue for this my Lords? 
Torke T were very' good, that my Lord of Somerfct 
That fortunate champion were fentouer, 
Tokeepeinavvethe flubborne Irifhmen, 
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Thefirft pan of the contention of the two f amour 

He did fo much good when he was in France. 

Semer. Had Yorke bcene there with all his far fetcht 
Pollicies he might haue loft as much as I. 

Torke Y ea , for Y orke would haue loft his life, before 
That iliould haue reuolted from Engtands rule. (then I. 
Sower. Yea, fo thou might’ft, and yet haue gouernd worfe 
Torhe Whatworfe then nought, then a fhame take all 
Sower. Shame on thy felfc,that wifheth fhame. 

Q ueene Somerfetforbeare,good Yorke be patient, 

And do thou take in hand to croflethe fcas, 

With troupes of armed men to quell the pride. 

Of thofe ambitious Irifh that rebel! 

Torke. Well Madame, fithyour grace bib content, 

Let me haue fome bands ofehofen fouldiers, 

And Yorke fhall trie his fortune gain ft thofe Kernes. 

Qurcne Yorke thou fhalt,my lord ofBuckinghatn, 

Let it be your charge to mufter vp fuch fouldiers. 

As fhall fuffice him in thefeneedfull warres. 

‘Buck; Madame I vvil,and leuie luch a band 
As foone flial ouercome thofe Irifh rebells: 

But Yorke, where flial thofe fouldiers ftay for thee? 

Torke At Briftow, I will expeft them ten daies hence. 

2 luck. Then thither fhall they come, and fo farewell. 

exit Buckingham* 

Torke. Adiew my Lord of Buckingham. 

Queene Suffolke remember what you haue to do, 

And you Lord Cardinal concerning Duke Humphrey. 

T were good that you did fee to it in time. 

Come let vs go,that itmay beperformde. 

exeunt omnes,manct Torke. 

Torke Now Y orke bethinke thy felfe and roufe thee vp» 
Take time whilft it is offered thee fb fairc, 

Left when thouwould'ft, thou canftnotit attaine, 

T was men 1 kckt,and now they giue them me. 

And now' whilft I am bufie in Ireland, 

I haue feduede a head ftrong Kentifh man, 

Iohn Cade of Afhford, 

Yndflf 
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houfes, of Torke and Lancaffer. 

Vndcr the title of fir John Mortimer, 

To raife commotion, and by that meanes, 

I fhall percciuc how the common people, 

J)o afteft the claimc and houfe of Yorke, 

Then if he haue fuccefTcin his affaires, 

From Ireland then comes Yorke agame. 

To reape the harueft which that coyftnl fowed, 

Now if he flioulcl be taken and condemnd, 

Heelenere confeflc that I did fet him on. 

And therefore crel go, defend hint word, 

T o put in praftife and to gather head, 

That fo foone as I am gone, he may begin 
To rife in Amies with troupcsof country fwaincs;- 
To help him to performe this enterprizc. 

And then Duke Humprhey.he well made away, 

None then can flop the light to Englands crowne. 

But York can tame and headlong pul diem down, exit Torke, 

Tbenthe curtaines being drarvne , Duke Humphrey is difeouered 
in kit bed, and two men lying on his brejf and (mothering him m 
his bed', and then enter the ‘Duke of Suffolk? to them. 

Suff. How now firs, what haue you difpatcht him? 

One. Y ea my Lord, he is dead I warrant you. 

S uff. Then fee the clothes laid fmocth about him ftil. 

That when the King comes, he may perceiue 
No other, but that he dide of his ownc accord. 

2 All things is hanfome now' my Lord. 

Suff. Then draw the curtaines againe,and get you gone, 
And you fhal haue your firm reward anon exeunt murderers . 

Then enter the King and Queene, the Duke ofBtfckinghanL>, and 
the Duke of S omerfet ,andibe (fardinall. 

King My lord of Suffolke go call ourvnckleGloftcr, 

T ell him,this day we will thatlie do clcare himfelfc. 

Suff. I will my Lord. exit Suffolk?. 

King. And good my lords, proceed no further againft our vn- 
Thenbyiuftproofcyoucanaffirme, i (klcGlofter, 
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Thefirjlpartof the eontentisn of the two foment 
Tor as the fucking child or harmleflc lamb. 

So is he innocent of treafon to our (late. 

Enter S uffotke. 

How now SufFolke, where’s our vnckle? 

Suff. Dead in his bed, my Lord,Glofter is dead 
T he King falls in a Cwoone. 

Queene Avme.theK.ngis dead:help,he!p,my lords. 
Sujf. Comfort my Lord, gracious Hetiry,comfort. 

King Vv hat doth my Lord of SufFolke bid me comfort 5 
Came he euen now to ling a Rauens note, 

And thinkes he that the therping pf a Wren, 

By crying comfort through a hollow voice, * 

Can (atifhe.my griefes,or eafe my heart? 

Thou balcfull med'enger, out of my (i^ht, 

For euen in thy cnsbaHs murther (its, ° 

Yet do notgo:eomeBa(alftlce 
And kill thcfcely gazer with thv lookes. 

Qjseene Why doyou rate my lord ofSufFoIke thus. 

As it that he had caufde Duke Humphreys death? 
TheDuke and I too,y©u know were enemies. 

And you had befHay that I did murther him. 

King Ah woe is me,for wretched Glofters death . 
Queene Be woe for me, more wretched then he was, 
Whatdoft thou turnc away and hide thy face? 

I am no loathfome leapcr,!oolce on me. 

Was I for this nie wrackt vpon the lea? 

And thrice by aukward winds driuen backefrofn Englands 
What might it bode but that well foretelling (bounds, 

W inds (aid,(eeke not a fcorpions neaft. 

Enter the Earles of SVarTvicke andXalfbury. 

_ *Kar. My lord, the Commons like an angry hiuc of bees, 
Run vp and downe,caringnot whom they (ling. 

For good H lunphreys death,whom they report 
■ ^ ° _ mur thered by Suffolk’c and the Cardinal here. 

That he is dead (good Warwicke)is too true. 

But how he died,Godknowes,not Henry. 
rVar. Enter his priuy chambef 'jWv lord, and view the bpdw 
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heufeSyofTorke and Lancafler. 

Good father flay You with the rude multitude, til I retume. 
y,b. I wilHonnc. • «** S atsburj. 

JVarwicke drones the curtaines and p>ewes Duke 
Humphrey in his bed. 

two Ah vnckle Glofter,heauen receiue thy foule. 

Farewell poore Henries ioy.now thou art gone. 

War. Now by his foule,that tookc our drape vpon him. 
Tofree vsfrom his fathers dreadful curfc, 

I am refolu d that violent hands were laid, 

Vpon the life of this famous Duke. 

Suf. A dreadfull oath fwornewith a folemne tongue, 

What inftance giues Lord Warwicke for thefe wordes? 

War. Oft hauc I feene a timely parted ghoft, 

Ofafhie femblance,pale and bloudleflc: 

Butloe.the bloud is fetled in the face. 

More better coloured, then when he liude, 

His well proportioned beard made rough and dome, 

His fingers fpread abroad as one that grafpt for life. 

Yet was by drength furprifde,the leaf! of thefe are probable, 
Itcannot chufe buthc was numbered. 

Queene SufFolke and the Cardinall had him in charge. 

And they I truftfir,are no murther ere. 

War. Yea, but twas well knownetheywerenot his friends. 

And tis well fcenc,hc found fome enemies. 

Card. Buthaue you no greater proofes then thefe? 

War. Who fees a heifer dead and bleeding fredr. 

And fees hard by a butcher with an axe, 

But wil fufpeft twas he that made the (laughter? 

W ho finds the partrige in the puttockes neaft. 

But will imagine how the bird came there, 

Although the Kite (bare with vnbloudy beake? 

Euen fo fufpitious is this T ragedie. 

Queene Are you the Kite B ewford, where’s your talants? 

Is SufFolkethe butcher, where’s his Knife? 

Sujf. I weare no Knife to (laughter deeping men. 

But heresa vengefullfw'ord ruffea with eafe. 

That (hallbe fcoured in his rancarous heart, 

£ s That 
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The firflpart of the contention of the two fanout 

That flanders me with murthers crimfon badge. 

Say if thou dare prowd Lord of Warwickflhire, 

That I am guilty in Duke Humphreys death. 

exit Cardinal!. 

War. What dares not Warwick, if falfc Suffolk dare him? 

Queene He dares not calme his contumelious fpirit, 
Norceafeto bean arrogant controwlcr, 

T hough Suffolke dare him twentie hundreth times. 

War. Madame be ye ftill,with rcuercncemay I fay it, 
That cuery word you fpeakein his defence. 

Is {launder to your royall maieftie. 

Suff. Blunt witted lord,ignoble in thy words, 

If euer Lady wrongd her lord lb much, 

Thy mother tookc vnto her blamefull bed, 

Some fternc vntutred churlc,and noble ftockc, 

Was graft with crab-tree flip, whole fruitc thou art. 

And ncuer of the Ncuils noble race. 

War. But that the guilt of murther bucklers thee. 

And I (hould rob the deaths man of his fee. 

Quitting thee thereby of ten thoufand Ihames, 

And that my foueraignes prcfcnce makes me mute, 

I would falfe murtherous coward on thy knees, 

Make thee crauc pardon for thy palled fpeech, 

And fay it was thy mother that thou meantft, 

That thou thy felfc waft borne in baftardy. 

And after all this fearefull homage clone, 

Giue thee thy hyrc,and fend thy foule to hell, 

Pernitious bloud-fucker oflleeping men. 

Suff. Thou fliouldft be waking whiMlIlhcad thy bloud, 
Iffrom this prefence thou dare go with me. 

War. Away euen now,or I will drag thee hence. 

Warwick? pulls him out. 

Exit Warwick? and Suffolk ? , and then all the Commons 
within, cries , downe with Suffolk?* downe with Suffolk?* 
esfnd then enter again e the duke of Suffolk? stnd War- 
wick? jvith their weapons dr awne. 

King Why how now lords? - 
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honfeSyofTorhe and Lancaffer. 
jj- The traiterous Warwicke with the men of Berry > 

s*«f , 

with Suffolke. enter fromthem the Carle of ba- 

Ulb MvLord,the Commons fends you word by me, 
Thatvnleffefatfe Suffolk here be done to death. 

Or banilhed faire England* territories, 

That thev will erre from your highnefle perfon. 

They fay', by him the good Duke Humphrey died, 

Tliev fay, by him they feaie the mine of the Rcaliocr 

And therefore, ifyou loue your fubicftsweale 
They wilh you to banifh him from forth the land. 

Svjf. Indeed tis like the Commons rude vnpohfht hinds. 
Would fend fuch meffage to their foueraigne, 

Butvou my lord were glad to be imploy d. 

Totriehow quaint an Orator you were, 

But all the honor Salsbury hath got, 

Is, that he was the Lord EmbafTadour, 

SemfromafovtoftinkarstothcK-ing. 

The Commons cries y an an [were from the Ktng^ 
any Lord of Saljhury. 

Khuf Good Salsbury go back e againe to them. 

Tell them we thanke them for all their lotting care, 

Andhadnot lbeenc cited thus by their meanes. 

My felfc had done iutherefote here I fwcare, 

IfSufFolke be found to breathe in any place. 

Where I haue rule, but three daies more,he dies. 

exit Saljhury. 

Q ueene. Oh Henry .rcuerfe the doome of gentle Suffolkes; 

banilhment. a .. 

Rmg Vngentle Queene, to cal him gentle Suffolke, 

Speake not for him,forin Englandhefhall not reft. 

If I fayj may relent, but if I ftveareit is irreuocablc s 

Come Warwicke, and go thou in with me, 

lor I haue great matters to impart to thee. s 

exit King and Warwick?, whet Queene find Suffolk?. 
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Tbefrjl part of the contention of the two famous 

Qneene Hell fire and vengeance go along with you, 
Theres two of you, the diuellmake the third. 

Fie vvomanifh man,cand thou not curfe thy enemies? 

Stiff- A plague vpon them: wherefore (hould I curfe them? 
Could curies kill as do the Mandrakes groanes, 

I would inuentas many bitter termes, 

Dehuered ftrongly through my fixed teeth. 

With twice fo many fignes of deadly hate, 

Asleanefacde Enuy in her loathfome caue. 

My tongue fhould dumble in mine earned words. 

Mine eies fhould (parklc like the beaten flint, 

My haire be fixton end,asone diftraught, 

And euery ioynt (hould feemc to curfe and ban, 

And now me thinkes my burthencd heart would breake. 
Should 1 not curfe themrpoifon be their drinke, 

Gall.worfe then gall.the daintiefl thing they tafte. 

Their fweeteft fliade,a groue offrpris trees. 

Their fofteft touch,as fmart as lyzards flings. 

Their mufique frightfull.like the ferpents hide. 

And boding fcrike-owles make the confort full, 

All the foule terrors in darke feated hell. 

Q ueene. Enough fweete SuflFolke, thou tormentft thy (elf. 

Suffolk? Y ou bade me ban, and will vou bid me ceafe? 
Now by this ground that I am banifht from, 

W ell could 1 curfe away a winters night. 

And (handing naked on a mountainc top, 

W here biting cold would neuer let grade grow. 

And thinkeit but a minute (pent in (port. 

Quecne No more, fwcate Sufot/^h'K thee hence to France, 
Or liue where thou wilt within this worldcs globe, 

He haue anlrifo that (hall find thee out, 

And long thou (halt not flay, but ile haue thee repenld, 

Or venture to be bamdied my felfe, ' 

Oh let this kille be printed in thy hand, 

That when thou feed: it, thou maift thinke on me: 

Away,I fay,that I may feele my griefe. 

For it is nothing whild thou ftanided here. 









houfeSyOfYorke and Lane after. 

Stiff. Thus is poore Suffolke ten times banidicd. 

Once by the King, but three times thrice by thee. 

Enter Vawfe. 

Q ueene How now, whither goes Vawfe fo fad? 

Varefe. T o fignifie vnto his maieftv, 

That Cardinall Bcwford is at point of death, 

Somtimes he rauesand cries as he • . ere mad, 

Sometimes he calls vpon Duke Humphreys ghoft* 

And whilpers to his pillow as to him. 

And fometime he calls tofpeake vnto the King, 

And I am going to certifie vnto his grace,' 

That euen now he cald alowd for him. 

Qneene Go then good Vawfe, and certifie the King. 
exit V are fe. 

Oh what is worldly pompeiall men mud die. 

And woe amlfor Bewfords hcauy end. 

But why mourne I for him,whildthou art here? 

SmtieSuffi/ke hie thee hence to France, 

ForiFthe King do come, thou (lire mud die. 

"Stiff. And if I go, I cannot liuerbut here to die, 

VVhat were it elfe,but like a pleafant dumber 
In thy lap? i " 

Here could T,colild I,breeatli my foule into the ayre, 

As niilde and gentl e as the new borne babe, 

That dies with mothers dug between his lips, 

Where from thy fight I mould be raging mad, 

And call for thee to clofe mine eies, 

Or with thy lips to dop mV dyitig foule, 

That I might breath it fo into thy body, 

And then it liude in fweete Elyziani, 

By thee to die, were but to dieiniead. 

From thee to die, were torment more then death, 

0 let nre day, befell what may befall. 

Q ueene Oh mightd thou day with fafcftcofthylife, 

Th.en Ihouldd thou day,butheauens deny it. 

And therefore go, but hope ere long to be repeald. 
faff. Igoe. • > 
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The fir JI part of the contention of the two famous 
Jgueene And take my heart with thee. 

She kiffeth hm. . 

Suff. A iewell loekt into the wofulfi: caske. 

That eueryct containd a thing of worth, 

T hus like a fplitted barke fo funder we: 

This way faif I to death. exit Sajf'/fy, 

ffieene This way for me. exit Q ueene. ' 

Enter KingandSaljburj , and then the cnrtainejbe dramie ’ and 
the Car dinall is difeouered tnhis bed ratting andfaringasif he 
were mad. 

Car. O death, if thou wilt let me liue but one whole yeare 
lie giuc thee as much gold as wil purchafefuch another Ilnn^ 

Kin | Oh fee my lord ofSalsbury how he is troubled 

Lord Cord mall, remember C h rift mull haue thy foule. * 

Car. Why died he not in his bed? 

W hat would you haue me to do then? • . , 

Can I make men liue whether they will or no? 

Sirra, go fetch me the ftrong poifon vvhich the Pothicawfent 
Oh fee where Duke Humphreys ghoft doth (land, "(me: 
And flares me in the facerlookedook, combe dowtihis haire, 
So now hces goneagaine:Ob,oh,oh. ■: IV > 
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S<f. See how the pangs of death doth gripe his heart, h »-*. 
^ King Lord Cardifial^ftliou dieft>afiur^ 

Hold vp thv hand, arid rnakefome figne toys, hm: . . 

The Gardwali^iej, 

Oh (ce Jie dits^and makes no figne atall. 

Oh God forgiae his foule. 

Sals. So bad an end'did ncucr none behold, 
Eutashisdeath^fowashiflifeinalh jr ‘ 

King Forbeare to iudge,good Salsbury forbeare, 

Tor God will judge vs all: 

Go take him hence, and fee his fiineralls beperfoutncfeU • 

exeunt times. 
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tsdl&rmes wthin^and the chambers he dif charged y like as it 
were a fight at fen. And then enter the captaine of the /hip ft 
and the Adhfier ,and the Af afters mate ^nd the dsike ofiSufi 
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houfe't,ofTorke and Lancafler. 

folks Stfouifedi and otheh with hint , and Walter Wbickf- 
more , 

ftp. Bring forward thefeprifoners that fcornd to yeeld, 

T . 1 I' ^1. .1.. Jr rre> J nn rJ fin tb nix /T-» «•#•». 
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And Walter Whickmore,thou fhalt haue this man, 

And let them pay their ranfomes ere they paffe. 

Stiff. Walter! he ft art eth* 

Walter How now, what doeft thoufeare me? 

Thou fhalt haue better caufe anon. 

Suff. It is thy name affrights me, not thv felfe; i 
Ido remember well, a cunning wifard told me, 

That by Walter I fhould die: 

Yet let not that make thee bloudie minded. 

Thy nameberng rightly founded, 

Is Guakci\not Walter. ^ 

Walter Guakef or Waltcr,airs oil to me, 

I am the man muff bring thee to thy death. 

Suff I am a Gentleman looke on my Hing, 

Ranfome me at what thou wilt, it ffiall be paid, 
i Walter T loft mine eye in boording ofthe iThip, 

And therefore ere T marchant-likc fell bloud for gold, 

Then caff me headlong dovvnc into the fca. 

2 Trifo . But what fhalloftr ranfomes be? 

Mafter A hundreth pounds a peece, either pay that, or die* 
2 Trifo, Thenfiiue oiir liues, it fhallbepaid.’ 

Walter, Gomefirra,thy lifefhallbetheranfome r 
Iwilhaue. ’ l oj . 

Suff Stay villainc,thyprifoneris a prince, 

The Duke ofSuffplkc, William de la Poole. 

Cty' The Duke ofSuffolke folded vp in rags? 

S uf \ Y ca fir, but thefe rags are no part of the duke, 
Iouefomctimewcnt dif^iifde,an r d why riot I? iG ^ 

C*p* Yeabutlouevvasneuerflaineas thou fhalt be. i0 1 
S/^ Bafe lady groonic, King Henries bloud, 

Fpe honorable bloud of Lancafter, - - At u / ML 
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The frjl part of the contention of the two famm 

Cannot be (head by fuch a lowly fwaine, 

I am fent AmbafTador for the Queene to France, 

1 charge thee waffc me croffe the channellfafc. 

Cap. lie waffc tliee to thy death, go Walter take him hence. 
And on our long boates fide, chop offh'ts head. 

Stiff, Thou dar fte not for thine ovvnc. 

Cap. Yes Poole. V 

Stiff Poole? 

Cep. Yca,PopIe,puddIc,kcnnelI,finckc anddurt, 
lie flop that yawning mouth of thine, 

Thofe lips of thine that fooft haue kid the Queene, 

Shall fw cep the ground, and thou that 
Smilddat goodduke Humphreys death, 

Shalt liue no longer to infeft the earth. 

Stiff. This villain being but Captain era Pinnab, 
Threatens more plagues then mighty Abradas, 

T he great Macedonian Pyrate, 

Thy words addes fury and not remorfe in me. 

(fap. Y ea but my deedes fhall day thy fury foon. 

Stiff. Had not thou waited at my trencher, 

"When we haue feafted with Queene Margaret? 

Had not’thou kid thine hand and held my ftirrop? 

And barehead plodded by my fbotcloth-Mule, 

And thought thee happy when I fmild on thee? 

Thishand hath writ in thv defence. 

Then fhall I charme dice, hold thy lauifh tongue. 

Cep , Away with him Walter , Ifay, and off with hishead. 
1 c Prtf Good my lord, intreat him mildly, for your life- 
Stiff. Fird let this neck doope to the axes edge. 

Before this knee do bow to any, 

Saue to the God of heauen,and to my King, 

Suffolk? s imperial! tongue cannot plcadc . 
Tofuchaiadvgroomc. 

Walter Come : come, why-do Wc let himfpeake? 

1 long to haue his hcad,for ranfome of mine eie. 

Stiff A fvvorder and bande to Haue, 

Murthered fweete T uliy: •: ’ of 
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honfiSyofYorke and Lancaftcr , 

Bnitus badard-hand dabde Iultus Caefar , 

Cap. Off with his head, and fend it to the Queene, 

And nnfomeleffc this prifoner fhall go free, 

Tofeeitfafe deltuered vnto her: 

Come lets go. ' , exeunt otnnet. 

gater two oft he Rebjrls with longjlauet. 

George. Come away Nick, and put a long flaflfc in thy pike, 
andprouidcthyfelfe, 'for lean tell thee, they haue bin vp this 

two daies. , . 

Nicke Then they bad more need to go to bed now. 

But fora George, whats the matter? . . 

George Why 'fora, Tack Cade the Diar of Afhford here, 
Hcmeanesto turnc thisland,and fet anew nap on it. 

NiffYei mary he had ncedfo, for tis grovvne threedbare, 
Twasneuer mery world with vs,fince thefe gentlcme came vp 
g tC m I warrant thee, thoufhaltneuerfeea lord wear* a 
leather aperne, no wadaies. j 

Ntcke . . Butfirra, who comes more bcGdc I acke Cade? 
gtone Why theres Dick the Butcher, & Robin the Sadler, 
and Wtl that camea wooing to our Nan laftfunday, & Harry 
and Tom,& Gregory that fhould haueyour Parnil,& a great 
fort more is coin e from Rocheftcr,& from Maidflone,& Can 
terbury,& al the townes here abouts, and wemuft al be lords 
orf(juires,aflooneas JackeCade is King. 

Nuke Harke,batkc,I heare the Drum, they be comming. 
Sitter lack? (fade fDtcke Butcher, Rohm, Will fTorrit 
Harry and the reft with longjiaues. * 

Cede. Proclaime filence. 
trfll. Silence. 

Cede. 1 Iohn Cade fo named for my valiande. 

Bicke Or rather for ftealing of a Cade of fprats. 

Cade. My father Was a Mortimer. 

Ntcke He was an honeft man, and a good Britk-Iaier. 

Cade My mother came oftheBrafcs. 

W-She was a Pedlers daughter indeed>and fold many laces. 

F j Robin, 
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The fir ft part efthe contention ofthetwofamttt 

■Robin And now being not able to occupy herftmfpadei 
She vvafiieth buckesvp and downe the countrey. 

Cade. Therefore 1 am honorable borne. 
f/.?>ry,-Yea,forthe field is honorable/or he was bortje , 

V nder a hedge, for his father had no houfe but the Cage. ' 
Cade Iani able to endure much. 
george Thnts true,! know he can enduieany thingfii'. 
For I haue foene him whipttwo market dates fogitiier. 

( kde 1 feare neither fword nor fire. 

'Wit. He need not fearc the fword, for his coate is of proofe. 
c DickJ)ttt methinkes he fhould feare. the fire, being fo often 
burntin the hand, for dealing of ibeepc. : ! !' 

Cade Therfore be braue,fbr your captain is brauc and vow's 
reformation: you fhal haue feuen half-peny ioauesforapeny, 
and the three hoopt pot, fhal haue ten hoops, and it fhalbe fe- 
ionyto di ink final becre,and if 1 be the King,as King I wil be. 
, Ad. God faue your. maieftie. 

& :.Cade Irhantc you.good peapleyou fhal al eate & dnnkof 
my fcorc,and go al in my liueiy.and.weel haue no writing, but 
the fcore andthetallyd and there Ihall.be nolasves.butfuchas 
comes from my mbuth. :■■<■ <C .• ! /.• 

‘Dic&e We fhall haue fore laws then, for he was thrulVinto 
the mouth the other day. ■ ; 

Qecfrge Yea and flanking law too, for his bfeatli flinkesfo, 
that one cannotabidc it. 

Enter WtlHvith the c tar be cfChattam. 

■ Will Oh Captaincy pryze. 

GdkWhafc that, Witt? ‘*"V - ■ d/ 

Wil. The QarkcofGhattam,hecan write'and reade Sian 
account,! tooke him letting of boies copies, ahdbe has a bod 
in his pocket with red letters. . . 1 ' 

Cade Sottnes, hees'a coniurcr, bring himhitlver, 

Now fir^hatsyouf rattic? •'■“•a'i ■ - w-'-rt •/.) ■ 1 

C larke Emanuell fir,andit fhal plcafc yovu 
Diche - It wilbgo, hard with you,! can tel you, 

For they vie to write that o’th top of letters. 

Cade And what do you vfe to write your name? 

. V - :l r 1 






■ houfestfTorkc and Lancajitr. 

Or do yo u as ancient forefathers haue done, 

i j^£gS teSS>Bfe God I In tin b weltronght 

, k^otliisnccke. exit one with the cLarke. 

htntabondwnccke. ^ . ■ 

r„m faotaintncWs, newes, fir Humphrey Staffordand his 
brotberar^comming with the Kin|s power ;8t me to kil vs al. 
Cede Let them come,hees but a Knight is he. 

Tom- No, fiOjheCs blit a Knight. ■ • .... ./■ • > . 

Qfjg i \TiVhy then to equal him.ilemake my fell e Ivmght 

Kncele downe Iohn Mortimer, 

Rifewfirlohn Mortimer. • a. '/ * 

Is there any more of them that be Knights? 

Tm. Yea Ins brother. /. 

Hekn'ghuDtcki^htr. ■ 

. Cede Thcnkneele downtDieke Butcher, 

Rife vp fir DickcButcher. 

Now found vp thtdrumme. 

1-rO 5»1S fiSffl dait ‘ids. ; <y/ - - > 

s i ; nErWttfik Hmtfhna Stiflbrd tidbit- fakhebjmM- ■■>} 

drumme and fouldter s. * ; - *• y v 

Code Asforthcfefilkcn coated flaues,I.pairer.otiapinnes: 
Tisto vou good people thatifpcakek v 
Stah VViiy country-men, whatmeaneyouthus mtroups. 

To follow this rebellious traitor Cade? ^ ~ a < • 

Why : his folber vl a s rbu t a Bri elc-lai er : i A i .» 1 / 

V'Ted/Adarn-was a Gardner j-wbat: thenar i 

But I come of the Mortimers. . 

Stafford.: Yea,theDukc of Yorkchath taught you that. 
Cade The Duke of Yorke,nay,l learnt it my felfe. 

Bor lookeyou, Roger Mortimer, the Earle ofMarch, 

Married' tire- DukeofClarer.cedaugb ter. 

Staff. V Veljthats true.but what then? i 
Cade And by her he-had two children ata birth. 

Staff Thatsfalfe,. . 
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fait Yea,butl fay,tis true. 

All. Why then tis true. 

Cade. And one ofthem was (loin away by a beggarworaao, 
And was my fatherland 1 am his fonne, ■ - 

Deny it and you can. 

Nuke Nay lookc you, I know twas true, 

For his father built a chimney in my fathers houfc, 
Andthebiickesarealiucatthis day to tedifie. 

ffade But doff thou hearc Staftord:tcl the King,that for his 
fathers f:ikc,m whole time boies plaid at fpanne-counter with 
French croyvivcs, l am content that he A) all be King as long as 
hcliueS'niiavy alwaies prouidcd, lie be Pioteftorouei hun, 
Staff. O monftrous fimplicitiel 
Cade A nd tell hi m,weelc haue the Lord Sayes head,& the 
duke.of $omerfets,for deliuering vp the dukedomes ofAnioy 
andMayt}e,and felling the towns in France, by which meancs 
England hath bin maimd cuer fince.and gone as it were with a 
crouch, but that the puiflance held it vp. And befides, they can 
fpeake French, and therefore they are traitors. 

Staff. Ashowlprethee? 

Cade Why the French men are our enemies,be they not? 
And then can he that fpeakes with Ihc tongue ofan enemy be 
agoodfubiett? . ' v 1'^: . . • .1 

Anfw ere me to that. 

Staff. Wellfirra, wilt thou yeeld thy felfe vnto the Kings 
mercy, a'nd he. wif pardon thee and thefe, their outrages and re- 
bellious deedes? W'f > o: r l it 

Cade Nav, bid the Kirrgcdnietomeahd hewiB, and then ik 

E ardon him, or otherwaies ile haue hiscrowrie. tel him, ere it b< 
>ng. •• rr- •• 

Stiff. Go Herald, proilaime in all the Kings to wnes, 
That thofe that wilforfake the RebelCadc, 

Shall hauefrcc pardon from his maieftie. 

exit S t afford and his mem 
Cade Come firs, faint George for vs and Kent. • 

... exeunt ormes. 

Alarums to battaile, and fir Humphrey Stafford and his brethtr n 




houfesffYorke and Lane after. 



Jltine.Then Iacke fade againe,aud the rejf. 

Cade Sir Dicke Butcher .thouhad fought to day mod va- 
liantly, andknockt them downe as if thou hadd bin in thy 
daughter houfe, and thus 1 will reward thee : the Lent fhall be 
aslonTawiiu as it was : thou (halt haue licence to kil for foure 
frorc and one a wcekeidruin drike vp, for now weele march 
to London, for to morrow I rneanc to fit in the Kings fcatc at 
Weftminder. exeunt omnes. 

Enter the King readinff of a Letter, and the ffhteenemth 
the Duke of Suffolket head, and the Lord Say, 
with others. 

King Sir Humphrey Stafford and his brother is finine. 

And the rebels march arnaine t<3 London, 

Go backe to them, and tell them thus from me, 
lie come and parly with their generall. 

%eade. Y ct day, lie readc the letter once agnine: 

Lord Say, Iacke Cade hath folcmnlv vo wd to haue thy head. 

Say Lea, but I Hope your highnedc fliall haue his. 

King How now MaoSm|dllI lamenting and mourning for 
Suffofks dcath,I feare my toUe.ifl had bin dead, thou would A 
not haue mournd fo much for me. 

Queene No my loue.I Ihould not mourn, but die for thee. 

Enter anteffenger, 

Mejfen. Oh flic my Lord, the rebels are entered 
Southwarke, and haucalmod wonnethc bridge, 

Calling your grace an vforper, 

And that tnondrous rebel Cade, hathfworne 
To crowne himfclfe King in Weftmindcr, 

Therefore flic my Lord, and pofle to Killingworth, 

King Go bid Buckingham and Clifford gather 
An Army vp,and mcetc with the rcbells: 

Come Madam let vs hade to Killingworth, 

Come on Lord Say, go thou along with vs. 

For fearc the rebell Cade do find thee out. 

Say My innocence my Lord (hall pleade for me: 

And therefore with your highnesleaue, He day behind. 

King Euen as thou wilt my Lord Say: 

G Come 














The firf part of the c sntention of the tvfo foment 

Come Madame, let vs goe. exeunt omit. 

Enter the Lord 'Scayles vpon the Tower 
Tva/lsiValktpg. 

Enter three or fonrecit tizens below. 

L Scayles I low now,is Iacke Cade flaine? 

1 fittUen N o my Lord,nor likely to. be flame. 

For they haue .vonne the budge, 

Killing all thofe that withftand them, 

The Lord Maioreraucth aid ofyour honor from the Tower 
To defend the cittie from the rebells. . 

L.Scayles Such aide as I can fparc, you /hall command. 
But I am troubled here with them my felfir. 

The Rtbefs haue attempted U> win the Tower, 

But get you to Smitbfi eld and gather head, . 

And thither I will fend you Mathew Goffer 
Fight for your Kimg,your country, and your hues, 

And fofarewell, for 1 inuft hence againc. 

exeunt ontnes. 

Enter Iacke Cade and the refund fir ikes hisfword 
vpon London ft one. 

Cade Now is Mortimer Lord of this cittie. 

And now fitting vpon London ftone,wc coinmaund, 

That the firft ycate of our raigne, 

T he piffing conduit run nothing but red wine, 

A nd now henceforth.K fhall be treafon 

For any that calls me otherwife then 

Lord Moi tinier. Enter a fouldser. 

fouti. Iacke Cade, Iacke Cade. 

Cade Zounes,fcnoc ke him down e. they kill him * 

r Dicke My Lord,t!ieres an Army gathered togitlicr 
IntoSmithfield. 

Cade Come then Jets go figh t with them, 

B ut firft go on and fet London bridge on fircr 
A nd if you can Jiurne downe the Tower too. 

Come lets away. exeunt ensues. 

atf»rmts y axd thtnLftlatbew Goffe is flaw, and altbe re(h»ithhipi: 
then, enter lacks Cade again, and btscompany. 






httt/cSyof York? and Lancafer. 

Cade So firs, now go fomeand pull dowhe the Saudy, 

Others to the Innes of the court, downe with them all. 

<J)kke 1 hauca fute vnto your Lordfhip. 

Cade. Beit alordlhip Dicke,and thou lhalt haue it 

For that word. , . 

Dick, That wc may go buvne all the Records, 

And that all writing may be put downe, 

And nothing vide but the fcore and the tally. . 

Cade Dick it fhall be fo,and henceforward al tiling fhalbe 
in common, and in Ciieapfulc fhall my palphrey go to grade. 
Why ill not*a miferable thing, that of the skin of an innocent 
hnihjfhould parchment be made,andthcn wiili alitle blotting 
ouerwithinke,a man fhould vndo himfelfe? 

Some faics tis the bees that fling, but I fiivjis their wax, tor i 
am furc I neucr feald to any thing but once , and I was neucr 
mine ovvne man fincc. . 

Nicke But when fhall we takevp thofe commodities 
Which you told vs of? 

Cade Mary he that wil luftily ftand to it, 

Shall go with me, and take vp thefc commodities followings 
Jtem.a gowne,a kirtle,a pcticotc and a fmockc. 

Enter George. 

George My Lord, a prize, a prize,hcres the Lord Say, 

Which fold the townes in France. 

Cade. Come hither thou Say, thou George, thou buckrnm 

What anfwercanftthoumake' vnto my mightines, (lord, 

For dcliuering vp the townes in France toMonfier buffe mine 
cue the Dolphin of France? 

And more the fo, thou haft :noft traiteroufly ere&ed a gram- 
Bierfchool,to infect the youth of the realm, & againft the kings 
Crowne and dignitic ; thou had built vp a papcr-mll,nay it vvil 
be fiid to thy face.that thou keep ft men in thy houfe that daily 
readcsofbookes with red letters, and talkes ofa Novvneand a 
Verb, and fuch abominable words , as no chriftian care is able 
to induce jr.andhefides al that, thou haft appointed certain iu- 
ftices of peace in.euery (hire to haug honeft men that ftcal for 
their liuing, and bveauie they c&ulcl not readc, thou haft hung 
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The firff part of the contention of the two famom 

them vptoncly for which caufe they were mod worthy toliuc: 
thou ridcft on a foothdoth,doft thou not? 

Sap. Yes, what of that? 

Cade Mary I fay thou oughteft not to let thy horfe weare 
a eloake, when an honefter man then th v felfe °- 0 e$ in his lmr,. 
and dublet * ° ? 

You men of Kent. 

All Kent, what of Kent? 

Say N othing hut terra bona . 

Cade 'Bomtm ?erw«,foundj whats that? 

T)ick^ He fpeakes French. 

Will. No.tis Dutch. 

Ntck. No,tis Outtalian,! know it well inough. 

Say. Kent,in the Commentaries Ctefar wrote, 

T ermd it the ciuil ft place of al this land, 

Then noble country-men, heareme but fpeake, 

I fold not Francc.I loft not Normandie. 

Cade But wherefore doeft thou lhakethy head fo? 

Say It is the palfie.and not feare that makes me- 
Cade, Nay thou nodft thy hcad,asw'hb fay', thou wilt be eucit 
with me,ifthougetftaway,butilemake thee fure enough, now 
I haue thee:go take him to the ftandard in Cheapfide & chop 
off his head,& then go to MiIend-green,to fir lames Cromer 
Ins fon in law, and cut off his head too, and bring them to me 
vpon two poles prefently. Array with him. 

exit one or two with the Lord Say . 

There foall not a nobleman weare a head on his Ihoulders, 
But he 111 all pay me tribute for it: 

Nor there foal nota maid be maried,but he foalfee to me for 
Maiden header elfe,ile haue it my felfe, (her: 

Mary I wittthat mariedmen foal hold of me in capite, 

And that thek wiues foal be as free as hart can think, or tongue 
Enter'Robin. (cantelt 

Robin O captaineiLondon bridge is afire. 

Cade Runne to Billinglgate,and fetch pitch andflaxe and 
fqucnchit. 

Enter Tdicke and a fergeanh 

fir. 






honfesfifTorke and Lancajfer . 
fer. IufticCjiuftic.e,I pray you fir, let me haue iuftice ofthi 

^cHir'why,' what has he done? 
fer. Alas fir, he has rauifot my wife. 

Dick Why my lord ,he woud haue relied me. 

And I went and entred my Aftion in his wiues paper houfe. 

Caole Dicke follow thy fute in her common place, 

Youhorfonvillaine,youareafergeant,youle \ 

Take any man by the throte for twelue pence. 

And reft a man when hees at dinner, 

And haue him to prifon ere the meate be out of his mouth: 

Go Dicke, take him hence, cut out his tong ror cogging. 

Hough him for running, and to conclude, 

Brauc him with his owne mace. 

exit with the fergeant. 

Enter two with the LordSaies head,-indjir lames 
Cromers, vpon two poles. 

So.comecary them before mc,andat euery lanes end, let them 

lulTe together. , 

Enter the duke of Buckingham, and Lord Cliff or dp he 
Earle of Comber land. 

(‘/iff. Why country men and warlike trends of Kent 
What meanes this mutinous rebellion , 

That you in troupes do mufter thus your felues, 

Vnder the conduft of this traitor Cade? 

To rife againft your foueraigne lord and King, 

Who mildly hath his pardon fontto you, 

Ifyou forfake this monftrousrebcll here? 

If honour he the marke whereat you ayme, 

Then hafte to France, that our forefathers wonne. 

And winne againe that thing which now is loft, 

Andlcaue to feekeyour countries ouerthrow. 

All. A Clifford,? Clifford. They forfake Cade. 

Cade W hy how riow,will you forfake your general!. 
And ancient freedome which you haue pofleft> 

Tohend yourneckesvnto their feruilcyokes. 

Who if you ftir,will ftraightwaics hang you vp? 
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The fir ft tart of the cotfentm of the two famous 

But follow me, and you Hi all pull them downe, 

And make them yceld their Uuings to vour hands. 
oyfil. A Cade,a Cade. 

‘ffej rur.He to Cade dgahte 
C/if. Braue warlike friends hear© roe but fpeake aword, 
Refufe not good,wbilftit is offered you, 

The King is merciful! .then yceld to him, 

And 1 my fclfc wiH go along with you , 

T o Winforc cattle whereas the King abides. 

And on mine honor you (hall haue no hurt. 

All. A Cliffords Clifford.God faue the King. 
fade. How like a feather is this rafcall company 
Blowne euery way. 

But that they may (ce there wants no valiancy in'me, 
Myilaffc thal! make way through the midftofyou. 

And (o a poxe take you all. 

He runs thrugh them with bis fiaffe,andjlics awetj. 

Buck, Go (ome and makeafter him, and proclaimc, 

That thofe that can bring the head of Cade, 

S haH haue a thoufand crownes for his labor. 

Come march way. 

Enter King Henry, and the fidueenejmd Somerfet. 

King. L ord S omcr(et,what news heare you of the rebet Cade? 
Som. This my gracious lord, that the lord Say isdontodeth, 
And the cittie is almoft fackt. 

King.G ods wil be done, for as he hath decreed, (o it tnuft bei 
And be it as he pieafe,to flop the pride of thofe rebellious me-. 
Queene Had thenobleT)uke ofSuffolkebin aliuc, 

The rebell Cade had binfuppreft ere this, 

And all the reft that do take part with him. 

Enter the ‘Duke of 'Buckingham./ and Clifford with the 
. rebeUi'jwith hatters about their neckes. 
f/tff. tong hue King Henry, Englands law full King, 
Loe here my Lord,thelc rebclls arc fob dude, 

And offer their hues before your bighnefte feete. 

Kinz But tell me Clifford,^ their captaine here? 
flff No,tny gracious lord.he is fled away, hue proclaims 
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%oufes,ofTorke and Lancafier. 

©ns are fent forth, that he that ca but bring his hcad,fhal haue a 
thoufand crownes. But may it plcafe your makfty,to pardon 
thefe their faults, that by that traitorsmeanes were thus mifled. 

King Stand vp you fimple men, and giuc God praife, 

For you did take m hand you know not what, 

And go in peace obedient to your King, 

And hue ns fubicfts,and you lhall not want. 

Win ill Hen: ie liues, and weares the Engldh crowne. 

All Godfaue the King, God faue the King. 

King Come let vs hafte to London now with fpeed. 

That fofemne proceflions may be fung. 

In laud and honor of the God of heauen. 

And triumphsof this happy victory. exeunt omnes. 

Enter lac fa Cade at one docre,and at the other, ntafler Alexander 
Sjdenandhts men , and l ache Cade lies downe picking of hear fa 
and eatino them. 

E '/den Good Lordbow pleafant is this country IifeJ 
This little land my father left me here. 

With iny contented mind, femes m e as well, 

As all the pleafures in the court can veeid, 

Norvvoula I change this pleafure for the court. 

Cade Souncsheres the Lord of the foi!e. ftand villain, thou 
wilt betray me to the King, and get a thoufand crowns for my 
head, but ere thou goeft,iie make thee eat vron like an eftridge, 
and fwallow' my (word like a great pin. 

Eydeo Why ftwev companion, why fhould I betray thee? 

IH not enough that thou haft broke m v hedges, 

And entred mto the ground without the leaue ofme die ow- 
Butthou wilt braue me too? (rser. 

Cade. Braue thee and beard thee too, by the beft bloud of the 
realme,look on me well,I haue eate no meat this fiue daics,y et 
and I do not leaue thee and thy fiue men as dead as a door nail* 

I pray God I may neucr eate graffetmore. 

Er<tf».Nay.it neucr ftialbe faid whilft the world doth ftand, 
mat Alexander Eiden an EfquireofKent,tookodsto combat 
witfi a fum flit man, look on me, my lims are e quail mto thiae*’ 
andeuery wayas big.thcnhandto hand ilc combat thee.Sirra 
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Thefrfi fart of the contention of the two famous 

fetch me weapons, and (land you all afide. 

CWe.Now fword,ifthouhewft not this burly- boned chutie 
into chines of beefc, 1 befeech God thou maift fall into fome 
fmithshand and be turndintohobnailes. 

Kyden Come on thy way. They fight, and Cade fait dotrm. 

Cade Oh villain, thou haft flaine the floure of Kent for chi- 
ualry , but it is famine & not thee that has done it, for come ten 
thoufand diuels,& giue roc but the ten meals that I wanted this 
hue daies,and lie fight with you all,, and fo a pox rot thee, for 
Iackc Cade muft die. he dies. 

Syd.lzck Cade,8d was it thatmonftrous rebell which I haue 
flaimoh fword I honor thee for this, and in my chamber (halt 
thou hangas a monumet to after age, for this great feniice thou 
haft done to me,ilc drag him hence, and with my fword cutoff 
his head and beare it with me. exit 

Enter the Dube of Torke with drum and fouldiers. 

Torke In Armesfrom Ireland comes Yorke amaine, 

Ring bells alowd, bonfires perfume the ayre, 

T o entcrtainc fane Englands royall King: 

Ah fan El a Maiefta, who would not buy thee dearef 

Enter the duke of ‘Buckingham. 

Butfoft,who comes here? Buckingham; what news with him! 
Backg Y orke,if thou meape wel.I greet thee fo. 

Torii Humphrey ofBuckinghaln,welcomc 1 fweare, 
What corned thou in louc,or as a meftenger? 

Bu. I come as a meftenger fioffl our dread lord & fbueraign 
Hcnry r , to know the reafon of thefe Armes in peace? 

Or that thou being a fubieft as lam, 

Shouldft thus approach fo neare with colours fpread, 
Whereas the perfon ofthe King doth kcepe? 

Tork_ A fubieft as he is! 

O how I hate thefe fpightfull abieff termes. 

But Y orkc,diftcmbIe till thou raeete thy fonnes, 

Who now in Armes expeft their fathers fight. 

And farre hence I know they cannot be: 

Humphrey Duke of Buckingham, pardon me, 






koufesytf Torke and Lancafter, 

Xhat I anfwcrd not at firft,my mind was troubled, 

I came to remoue that fflonftrons rebel! Cade, 

And heaue prowd Somerfet from out the Court, 

Thatbafely yeeldcd vpthetowncsin France. 

Buc. Why that wasprefumptiononthy benalfe, 

JJut if it be no otherwiie but fo, 

The King doth pardon th ee, and grants to thy reejueft. 

And Somerfet is lent vnto the T o wer. 

Torke Vpon thine hoppuris it fo? 

Buc. Yorlcc, he is vpon mine honor. 

Torke Then before thy face, I here difmifte my troupes, 
Siis.mcetc me to morrow in faint Georges fields. 

And there you lhallreceiue your pay of me. 

exeunt fotildiers . 

Buc. Come Y orke, thou (Thai t go fpeake vnto the King, 

But fee, his grace is camming- to meete with ys. 

enter Kin g Henry. 

King How now Buckingham, is Y orke friends with vs- 
That thus thou bringft him hand in hand with thee? 

Buc. He is my lord, and hath chfchargdc his troopes 
Which came with him, but as yourGrace did fay. 

To heaue the duke of Somerfet from hence, . 

And to fubdue the rebells that were vpe 
King Then welcome coofin Yorke, giue me thy hand. 

And thankes forthy great feruice done to vs, 

Againfi thofe traitrous Irifh that rebeld. 

enter matSler E yden with Iacke (fades hdadl 
Lyden Longliue Henry in triumphant peace; 

Lo here(my Lord) vpon my bended knees, 

1 here prefent the traitorous head of Cade, 

That hand tohand in finglefightT flew. 

Kmg Firft.thankes to heauen, and next; to theemy friend. 
That haft fubdude that wicked traitor thus. 

Oh let me fee that head that in his life 

Did worke me and my land fuch cruell fpighti 

A vifage fterne.cole biacke his curled lockes, 

Deepe trenched furroyves in his frowning brow, 
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The frfl part of the contention of the two famous ' ' 
Prcfageth warlike humors in his life. 

H ere take it hence, ^nd thou for thy reward, 

Shalt be immediately created Knight: 

Knede downe my friend,and tell me vvhats thy name, 

Ejden Alexander Eyd«r,ifitple;ife your <n : ace 

A poorc Ffquire of Kent. 

Km Then rifevp fir Alexander Eyden Knidit 
A nd for thy maintenance, I freely ginc ’ ° ' ' 

A t’noufaud markes a yecrefor to raaintaine thee, 

Befide the mine reward that was proclaimde, 

For thofe that could pcrfbrmc this worthy aft, 

And thou (halt wai te vpon the peifon of the lying. 

"Myden I humbly thanke your grace, and I no longer liue, 

. Then I prooue iufi and loyall vnto my King, exit. 

Enter the Queer, e with the Duke of Sewer let. 

Kwg O Buckingham, fee where Somerfct comes. 

Bid lum go hide himfelfe till Yorkebe gone. 

Queens He (hall not hide himfelfe for feare ofYorke, 
But beard aud braue him prowdly to his face. 

forks Who’s thatrprowd Somerfet at liberty? 

Bafc feareful Henry that thus di/honor ft me, 

By heauen,tbou (halt not gouerne ouermc, 

I cannot brooke that traitors prefence here, 

Nor will I fubieft be to fuch a King, 

That knowes not how to gouerne, nor to rule, 

Refignethy crown e prowd Lancafter to me. 

That thou viurped haft (b long by force. 

For now is Yqrkc refolu deto claimehisowne, 

And rife aloft into fairc Englands Throne. 

Somer. Prowd traitor, T arreft thee on high treafon, 
Againft thv Soueraigne Lord,yeeld theefalfe Yorke, 
Forhcre I fweare thou Uialt vnto the Tower, 

For thefe prow d worcf$ ; whi<;h thou haft giu tn the King. 

Torke Thou art dccciued,jny fonnes/hall be my baile, 
And fend thee tliCrc ia fpight of him. 

Ho, where are you boyes? 

Queens Call CJiuord hither prefently. 

Sitter 
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houfes ,of Torke and Lancajfer. 

enter the Duke ofTorkes [annex, tidward.ihe Earle of March, and 
L croo hs.backc Richard, at the one doors, with drum andfculdiers , 
undat the other doors, enter Clffordandhts fotme,with drumvte 
arJfuldiers^nd Clifford ktiselet to Henry, audfpeakes. 

Chjf. Longliue my noble Lord and foucraigne King. 

Torke We thank thee Clifford: 

Nay, do not afFright vs with thy lookes, , 

Ifthou didft miftake,we pardon thee.kneele againe. 

Cliff. Why, I did no way miftakeghis is my King: 

Whstis he mad? to Bedlam with him. 

King Yea, a bedlam frantike humor driues him thus. 

To kauy Armes againft' his lawful! King. 

Cliff. Why do not your grace fend him to the T ower? 
ffaeene He is arrelfed,but will not obey, 

Hisfonnes he faith fhall be his fuertie. 

Torke How fay you boves, will you not? 

Edward Y es noble father, if our words wil ferue. 

Richard A nd if our words will not, our fvvords (halt 
Torke Call hitherto the Sake, my two rough beares. 

King Call Buckingham, and bid him arme himfelfe. 

Torke Call Buckingham, and all the frends thou haft. 

Both thou and they ("hall curfe this fatall houre. 

Sitter at one do ore the Earle of Sa/fbnry and fV :tnrick£,with drum 
and fouldters .* and at the other, the duke of Buckingham, with 
drum andfouldiers. 

Cliff Arc thefe thy beares? wcel bay te them foone, 

Difpight of thee and all the friends thou haft. 

War. You had beft go dreame againe. 

To keepe you from the tempeft of the field. 

Chf. I am refolu’d to beare a greater ftorme. 

Then any thou canft coniure vp to day. 

And that ile write vpon thy Burgonet, 

Might I but know thee by thy hou Hi old badge. 

w 'ar. Now by mv fathers age.old Neuclls ere ft, 

The Rampant beam chaind to the ragged ftafFe, 

This day ile weare aloftmy burgonet, 
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The firft part of the contention ofthefwoftwcm 

As on amountaine top the Cxdar fhowes. 

That keepes his lcaues in fpight ofanyftormc, 

Euen to afi right thee with the view thereof. 

C/if And from thy burgonet will I rend the bearc, 

And tread him vnderfootc with all contempt, 

Difpight the Bearc- ward that pro teds him lb. 

Tong Clif. And fo renowned foueraigne to armes, 

To quel thefe traitors.and their complifes. 

Rich . Fie, charity for fhame,fpeake it not in fpight, 

For you (hall fup with Iefus Ghrift to night. 
long {fflif. Foule Stigmatike,thou canft not tell. 

Rich. No, for if not in heauen,you le furely fup in hel. 

exeunt omnes . 

Al armes to the hattaile , and then enter the duke of Sower fet and 
%ichardfighting y Richard kills him vndcr the ffgneoj the Caftle 
in faint Albovs* 

%ich. So, lie thou there.aud breathe thy lafh 
Whats here,the figne of the CafUe? 

Then theprophefie is come to pafle, 

For Somcrfet was forewarned of Cattles, 

The which he alvsaiesdid obferue, 

Andnow behold.vndcr a paltry ale houfe figne, 

The Caftle in S. Albons, 

Soraevfct hath made the Wiffard famous by his death, exit. 
AUrme ao/Aine.and then enter the Earle of 
Warwicke alone. 

War. Clifford of Comberland,tis warwicke calls, 

And if thou doff not hide thee from the Beare, 

Now whilff the angry T rumpets found Alarmes, 

And dead rnens cries dofil the empty avre: 

Clifford I fay, come forth and fight with me, 

Prowd Northerne Lord, Clifford of Comberland, 
Warwickc is hoarfc with calling thee to armes. 

I Clifford Jpcak ? 5 whin. 

Warwickeftand (till , and view the way that Clifford hevves 
with his murthering curtelaxe, through the fainting troupes to 
find thee out 

War* 
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houfes.ofYorke dnd Line after . . 

VVavvvicke (land (WUnd ftirre not till I tome. 

V EntcrTotke. 

War. How now ray Lord, what a foote? 

Who kild your horfe _ ' . 

Torke The deadly hand of Chfford,nobie lord, 

Fine hoifc this day, (Line vndcr me, 

And vet brauc Warwicke I rematne alrac, 

But I did kilhis horfe he leu de fo wcl, 

The honied gray that ere was bred in North. • 

Enter Clifford, and TVarmckf cfft trs to 
ffhtmth him. 

Hold Warwicke, and feeke thee out fome other chafe 
My felfe will hunt this Deare to death. 

War. Rraue lord,tis for a crowne thou fight ft, 

Clifford farewell, as I entend to profper welto day, 

It o;rieues my foule to leaue thee vn affaild exit Warwicks* 
Torke Now Clifford, fince we are fmgled here alone* 

Pcthb the day of Doome to oneofvs, 

For now my heart hath fworne immortall hate 
To thee. and all the houfe of Laiicafter. 

('hf And here I fhnd,and pitch my foote to thine, 

Vo win a neuer to iTir^til thou or 1 be flainc. 

For neuer (hall my heart be fafe at rdl, 

Till 1 haucfpoild the hatefull houfe of Yorkc. 

Alarmes yard they fight , and Y or he Iritis (Clifford. 

Y orke Now Lancaster fit fore, thy finewes fhrinkc, 
Comefearefiill -Henry grouelingon thy face, 

Y eeld vp thy Crowne vnto the Prince of Y orke. 

exit Yorks* 

Alarmes jhen enter yong Clifford alone . 
yong Chf. Father of Comberland, 

Where may I (ecke my aged father forth? 

O difmall fight ifee where he breathlefle lies, 

All fmeard and weltred in his lake- warme bloud, 

Ah, aged pillar of all Comberlands true houfe, 

Swcete father, to thy raurthered Ghoft I fwcarc, 
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The frjf part of the contention of the two famm 
Immortal} hate vnto the houfe of Yorke, 

Nor neuer fhall I fleepe fecurerone night, 

Till 1 hauefiuiouflyrcuengde thy death, 

• And left not one of them to breathe on cai th. 

He takes him vp on his backe. 

And thus as olde Ankifes fonnedid beare 
His aged father on his manly backe, 

And fought with him againft the bloudy Greekcs: 

Euen fo will I : but (lay, hercs one of them, 

T o whom my foule hath fworne immortal! hate. 

Enter %ichani : y md then Clifford layesdowne his father f^hts whit 
him, and r Rjc hard flies away aoatne. 

Out crooi fcibackp villaine, get thee from my li»htj 
But I will after thee, and once again*. 

When I haue borne my father to his tent, 

Be trie my fortune better with thee. 

exit yong Clifford with his father. 
AUrmes agetine y find t hen enter three or foure i be arlno the duke of 
B tu ktnghtim wounded to his Tent. 

Alctrme sfiul^nd then enter the Kino end jQuccre. 
gueene A way my Lord.and flie to London ftraight. 
Make ha fl e/or vengeance comes along with them. 

Com e, fh n d no t to e* po fl ufe te,Iet$ go. 

King Come then fairc Quecne, to London let vs lulle. 
And fumtnon a parlament with fpeede. 

To flop the fury of thefedyre euents. 

exeunt King and ffueer.e. 

■Alar 'mes ,. and then a fottrifh^and enter the duke of 

Yorke andffichard. \>\ \ : 

Yorke How now boyes, fortunate this fight hath beenc, 

I hope to vs and ours for England* good, 

A n dour great honor, that fo ion g we loft, 

Whilft faint-heart Henry,did vfurpe our rights: 

But did you fee old Salsburv fince we 
With bloody minds did buckle with thefoe, 

I would not for the Ioffe of this right hand, 

That ought but well betide that good old mao. 




houfes ,of Yerkg and Lane after* 

%ich. My Lord, I faw him in the thickeft throng. 
Charging Lis lance with his old weary' nrmes. 

And tluicc I faw him beaten from his horfe. 

And thrice this hand did fethim vp againe, 

And dill hefought with courage gainft his foes, 

Tile boldeft fprited man that ere mine eies beheld. 

Enter Salfoury and Warwick?. 

Sdw. Sec noble father where they both do come, 

The onelv props vnto the houfe of lorkc. 

Sdfb. Well haft thou fought this day, thou valiant Duke, 
And. thou braue bud of Y orkes in creafing houfe, 

The final! remainder of my weary life, 

1 liold for thee, for with thy warlike antic. 

Three times this day thou haft preferude my life. 

Yorke What fay you Lords, the King is fled to London? 
There (as I hcare) to hoi d a Parlament. 

What fates Lord vVarwicke, fhall we after them? 

War. After them, nay before them if wc can: 

Now bv my Faith Lords twas a glorious day, 

Saint Albonsbattellwonne by famous Yorke, 

Shal be eternizd in all age to come, 

Sound Drums and Trumpets, and to London all, 

And mare fuch daics as thefe to vs befall. exeunt-. 
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THE TRVE TRAGEDiE 

OF. RICHARD DVK.E OF YORKE, 

AND THEGOODKING 

HENRIE THE SlXT. 

EntcrRicharde c DukeofYorke,Tbe Earle of Warwicke, The 
Duke c/Norffolkc, Marquis Montague, Edward Earle of 
March, Crookehack Richard,^ theyoung Earle of Rut\and t 
with Drum we a)idSou!diers>with white K^scj in their hattcs. 

Warwicke. 

1 Wonder how the King efcapc our handies? 

Yorke. Whilft wc purfude the Horfcincnof the North, 
Heflily rtole away, andleft his merit 
Whereat the great Lord of Northumberland, 

Whofe warlike eares could neuer brooke retraic, 

Chargde our mainc Battels front, and therewith him 
Lord Stafford and Lord Clifford all a bred 
Brake in, & were by the hands of common Souldiersflaine, 
Edw. Lord Staffords father, Duke of '‘Buckingham, 
h either flaine,or wounded danderoufly; 

1 cleft his Bcuer with a downe right blow: 

Father that this is true.behold his bloud. 

And brother, heercs the Earle of Wltjhim blood. 
Whom I incountred as the Batcailestoynd. 

Speakc thou for me,and tell them what I did. 

York. Wbatjis your grace dead my L. oiStmmerfit) 

Y\orf Such liope haue all the line of I dm o\ (jaunt. 

Rich. Thus doe I hope to fhape King Henries head* 

War. And fo do I vi&orious Prince of i orke, 

Beiore I fee thee feared in that throne. 

Which now the houfe of Lane after vfurpes, 
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T he T raged} e of Richard D.qf 

1 vow by he sue ns chejc e.‘esfnail ncuer dofe* 

T hb is ihc Pailaceof that fesrfuli king, 

And chat the regal! chaire, r Poflcflc it Yorke: 

For this is thlne^nd not king Henrie c heires. 

Tori*. A lift me thenfweet^T^r^^, and! will: 

For hither are we broken in by force. 

Norjf. VVeele all aiTift thee.and he that flic,s (hall die* 
T^.T hanks gentle TSforffdk*. Staie by me my Lords: 
and fouldiers date yoijheerc and lodge this night: 

War* And when the king comes, offer him no violcnre, 
V nlcfle he feeke to put vs out by force. 

Tireh. Arm.de as w^bejets ftaie. within this houfe. ? 

VKaft. The.blqndie parlement fliall this be caldet 
V nlcffe Vlantagenet Duke of Yorke be king, 

And baflifull Henrie be depofde, whole cowardife 
Hath made vs by-words to our enemies. 

Tor . Then leaueme not my Lords,for now I meanc 
To take pofleffion of my right. 

War . Neither the king.norhim thatloueshimbcft, 
Fheproudeft bird that holds vp Lancafter, " 

Dares fhrre a wing,i tWarfridze fhakc hisbels. 

!le plant Tlantagenet: and roote him out who dares? 
\eiolue thee Richard : Claime the Englifh crowne. 



Enter King Henrie the fixt 3 'frith the Duke of Excefter, The 
Earle of Tforth umber land, T he Earle of Weft mer land, and 
Clifford, the Earle of Cumber land, with red Rofes in their hats • 
King , Looke Lordings vyhere the fturdy rebel fits, 

:uen in thechaircofftate : belike hemcanes 
}ackt by the power of Wdrfricke that fallc peere, 

T o afpirevnto thccrowre*aml raigne as king, 
iarlc oi Tforth umber Lind , he flew thy Father: 

\nd thine Clifford : and you both haue vow’d reuenge, 

)n him, his femes Jus fauontes^nd his friends. 
jSforthu. And if I be nor, heauens be rcuengd on me. 
Clift T he hope thereof makes (fthjford mourne in ficdc. 
Weft . Whatffliail we ft fiver thisPlcts puli him downc, 
Vly heart for anger brcakcs 3 I cannot Ipeake. 



King 



%k- luYtb* 




7orke>ffld H emit the fixt. 

ji> 7 . Be patient gentle Earle of Weft merhmd. 

Clift Patience is for pultrouns fuch as lie, 

Hedutft not fit there, had your father liu’d? 

V, Y orations Lord : hecrc in the Parlcment, 

|/ C vs afiaile the familie of Yorke. f 

North. Well haft . thou fpoken coufen,be it fo. 

Km. O know you not the.Cittie fauours them, 

And they haue troopes of fouldiers at their bccke. 

£«t. Btit when the D- is flame, theile quickly flie. 

King. Farre be it from the thoughtes of Henries heart. 

To make a fhambles of the parlement houfe. 

Cofen of words, frownes,and threats, _ 

Shall be the warifes that Henrie meanesto vie. 

Thou famous duke of Yorke, defeend my throne, 
lamthySoueraigne. 

IV. Thou art deceiu’d : I am thine. , v , 

j-Att.Forftiame come downeihe made thee L). or l one. 
2V. T was mine inheritance as the kingdom is. 

Exet. Thy father was a traitour to the crowne. 

Wat. E xner thou art a traitour to the crowne. 

In following this vfurping Henrie. 

Qf. Whom fhould he followe but his naturall King? 
War. True Clif. and that is Richard duke of Yorkc. 

King. And fhall I Hand while thou fitft in my throne? 

IV. Content thy fclfe,nmuft, and fliall^be io. 

War. Be dukeof Lancaster i let him be King. 

. Weft. Why the is both King and D. of Lmafter, 

And thatthc Earle ofW^«Wfliallmaintnine. 

War. And FHanxtq: fliall difpreue it, You forget 
That wc are thofe that chafle you from the field. 

And flew your father.and with colours Iprcd 
Marcht through the Cittie to the pa Hate gates. 

Nor. No NWnvtcke 1 remember it to my gfeife, 

And'bv his fouie, thou and thy houfe fhall rue it. 

Wc'sl.PUfitagenet ,of thee and of thy Tonnes, 

Thy kinfmen.and thy friends, lie haue more lines, 

Then dropsofbloud were in my fathers vaineS. 

Oft V rge it no morc^catt in reuenge thereof, 
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7 beT ragedie of Richard D. of 

I fend thee Wanvicke fuch a meflenger. 

As fhall rcuenge his death before I rtjrre. 

Poore Clifford how I fcorne thy worthleffe threats 
Tor. Wul ye wefhewe our title to the Crowne * 
Or els our fwordes fhall plead it in the fields * 

fang- What title haft thoutraitourto the Crowne/ 

Thy father was as thou art Dukc.ofr^e, ? 

Thy grandfather Roger <iRlfont»ierEark of March, 

I am the Tonne offienriethe fift,whotamde ch e French 
And made the Dolphin ftoupe,andfeazdvpon their 
Townes and prouinces.. -ruhe'i: - . j t j r - < 

War. Talke notofFramce fince thou haftloft ic all. 
King.The Lord proteftour loft it andnot I, 

When I was crownd, I was but nine months oldc, 

Rich. You are old enough now&yetmethinkesyoulofe, 
Father tearc the Crowne from the Vfurpers head. 

Edfa ‘Do fofweft father,fetic on your head. 

Mon\ Goodbrother, as thou loutt and honourft armes. 
Lets fight it out and not ftaud cauilling thus. 

Ric».\ Sound drums and trumpets, & the King will flic. 
2V. Peace Tonnes, 

Peace thou.and gtue King fiW/Vleaue to Tpeake, 
lO.ng. Ah 'Rlantagenet } why feekcfl; thou to depofe me? 
Are wc not both f’b.ntagemts by birth. 

And Trom two brothers iineally diTcent? 

Suppofe by right and equitie thou be King, 

A binkft tnou that I .will leaue my Kingly Teate 
Wiierin my father and my grandfire fate/ 

No,firft ihall warre vopeople this my realmc, 
l^and our col'j;its often borne in Frauncc, 

And now in Englwdio our heartes great forrovv 
Shall be my winding fheete: why faint you Loros? 

My titled better far re then hij. , , 

Trout it Henrie, and thou (halt be I^ing. 

Ring* Wh y,Henrie the fourth by conqueft got the crowne 
T'r.l was by rebellion gainft his Soueraigne. 

King. I know not what to fay, my title’s weake. 
ileft mc,may not a King adopt an heire? 

V Vtt< 



York?, And Benrie the fixt. 



JF<*r.\$fhatthen? 

King. Then am I lawfuli King, for Richard 
The fecondjin the view ofmany Lords, 

Rcfi^nde the Crowne to Henerie the fourth, 

\Vhofe heire my father was, and I am his. . 

Ter. I tell thee he rofe againft him, being his Soreraigne 
And made him to refigne the Crowne perforce, 

War. Suppofe my Lord he did it vneonftrainde, 

Thinke you that were preiudiciall to the Crowne? 

Exet. No, for he could not fo refigne the Crowne, 

But that the next heire muft fuccced and raigne. 

King. Art thou againft vs, Duke of Exeter} 

Exit. His is the right.and therfore pardon me. 

King. All will reuolt from me and ttirne to him. 

Tier. P font agenct for all theclaime thou layeft, 

Thinke not king HenrieChiW be thus depofde. 

War. Depofde he fhall be in defpight bftheei 
T yV. Tufh Warwick?, thou art decciued? tis not thy 
Sodthcrne powers of Sfiex 3 Suffblkf,Norffblke>Oitid ofKetit, 

That makes thee thus prefumptuous and proud. 

Can fet the Duke vp in defpight of me. 

Clif King Hemic be thy title right orwrong. 

Lord Clifford vowesro fight in thy defence. 

May that ground gape and fwallow me aliuc, 

Where 1 do kneele to him that flew my father. 

King. O C/^rd,how thy words reuiue my foule. 

Tor. Henrie dlLancafter refigne thy c ro wne. 

What mutter you, or what confpire you Lords? 

War. Doright vnto this princely Duke of York?, 

Or I will fill the houfe with armed men, 

■ EnterSouldicrs, 

Andoucrthe Ghaire of ftate where now he fits. 

Write vp his title with tliy vfurping bloud. 

King . O Warveicfaheate me fpeake. 

Let me but raigne in quiet whilft 1 liuc. 

Tor. Gonfimie the Crowne to me and to mine heires. 

And thou (halt raigne ih quiet whilft thou liu’ft. 

Rifg Conuaie the Souldiers hence, and ! then I will. 
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T be Tragedie of Richard D .of 

VV.tr. Captainc, conduit them into Tuthili fields, 

Clf What wrong is this ynto the Prince your Son,,,? 
V J?* r \ Wb , J ; g° od is this for England and bimfeife? 
J\j>tkifm, jiafe/earcfthhaiHfdcIpahing Henry. 

CliR How haft thou wronged both thylelfe and V s? 
'nr/t' * ttaj' ; to;lieare thefe- Articles. ; ; • £ V( >, 

Chf. Nor I : Coine,<ofen lets gd : tell the Quecne. 
vforthum. Be thpo a praic vmo the houfe oiTorke, 

And die in bands for this vnkirigly deed, £ x j ti 

Chf . In dreadfujl y/m eir-oift thou be oucrcpme, 

Or hue in pe?ce abandohdand d<?fpi.fdc. ; re V Exit 
^xet. I hey feckc reiieogc,&kherfore will not yecld mv L 
King. Ah Exciter? 1 

UVar. Why fhoidd ypu Ugh my Lord? 

-my ielfe Lord t?^nyif%but my $onne, 
Whom I vnnatgfaliy.,flialldisin.hcrife, 
but be it as it^nay { Jhpe're intaileithei Crpwne 
I o theeaqdtQ thine heires, conditionally, 
i hatiieere~ijhotja; ; alce thine oath,toCp‘afe thpfe eiuill broiles, 
And whilft I hue, to honour tnc as thriving dc.Soueraigne, 
To*. That oath I willingly takpand will performe. 
^^.LongJiuc.Kjgg,^e^y'-i?^« / g«»er embrace him. 
-A-kf.And long line thou and all thy for ward fonnes. 

? w-Now Yarkand Laneafter'&tc reconcilde.: 1 

Exet.hccw{\ be he that feekes to make them foes, 
Souud Trumpets. 

i or. My Lord lle take my leaue,for ile to Wakefield 
I o my cafteH. Exit forkg,Md his fonnes. 

) Var, And lie kccpcLonden with my Souldiers. Exit, 
Norf. And lie to Norfolkc with my followers. Exit, 
?-Ellont . And I to fea from whence I tame. Exit . 

Enter the Qjicenc and the ‘Prince. 

My Lordjhecre comes the Qaecne,lle ftcaleaway. 
Rwg. And fo will I. ( . ' 

-^d^cew.Nay ftaie,orelfe I follow thee. 

Rtng, Be patient gentle Queene,and then Ileftaie. 
-£h^»e.What patience can there. bcJah timorous man, 
Thou lull vndoonc thy felfe,thy fonnc,and me, 

Ana 



Y orke^and Henrie tbefixt. 

And giuen ouer rightes vnto the houfe of York?. 

Arcthou a King, and wilt be forft to yeelde? 

Had I been therc,the Souldiers fhould haue toft 
Me on their Launccs poyntes,before I would haue 
Graunted to their willes. The Duke is made 
Protc&or of the Land : Stern cEaulconbridge 
Commaundes the narrow Seas. And tiiinkft thou then 
To fleepe fee ure? I heere diuorcc mee Henry 
From dry bed,vntill that AftofParlement 
Be recalde, wherein thou yeeldeft to the houfe of Yorkf. 

The Northen Lordes that haue forfworne thy colours. 

Will follow mine,if once they fee them fpred, 

Andfpread they fhall,vnto thy deepe difgrace. 

Come $onne,Ietsaway,and leauc them heere alone. 

King. Stay gentle Margaret, and heare me fpeake. 
Qtteen.Thou haft fpokc too much already, therfore be Hill. 
King. Gentle forine Edward, wilt thou flay with me? 

Quee. r,to be murdred by his enemies. Exit. 

Trin. When I rccurne with victorie From the fieldc, 

Ile fee your Grace: till then, Ile follow her. . Exit. 

King. Poore Queene, her loue to me,& to the Prince her 



Makes her in furie thus forget her felfe. 

Reuenged may (he be on that accurfecTDuke. 
Come cofen of Exeter, ftay thou heere. 

For Clifford 3 nd thofo Northen Lordes be gone 
I fearetowardes Wakffielde, to difturbe che Duke. 



(lonne. 



Enter Edtvard,and Richard, and rtMontagne. 
•E<ArBrother,and cofen Montague , giue me Icaue to fpeake. 
'Rich. Nay, I can better play the Orator. 

Mont, But I haue reafons ftrong and forccable. 

Enter the Duke ofj orke. 

FV.How now fonnes?what at a iarre amongft your felues? 
%^.No father, but a fweete contention, about that which 
concernes your felfe and vsjThe €rownc of England father. 
A j i Browne boy? Why Henries yet aline. 

And 1 haue fworne that he lhal raigne in quiet till his death. 

B. £dw. 
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fheT ragedie of Richard D .of 

EdwJdut I would break e an hundred oathes to raignconc 
Rich. And if it picafe your grace to giue melcauej (yeare* 
He ihew your grace the way to fauc your oath. 

And difpoflefle king Henry \ romthe Crowne. 

Tor.\ prethee c Dicf let me heave thy deuife. 

Rich . f hen thus my Lord. An oath is of no moment 
Being not fyvorne before a tawfull Magiftratet 
Htnne is none,buc doth vfurpe. your right. 

And yee your grace ftauds bound to him by oath* 

Then noble father rclolue your fclfe* 

And once more claimedie Crowne, 

Tor . I,iaicft thou io boyfwhy. riien it fliall be fo, 

I am refolued to win the crowne or die. 

Edward, thou (halt to Edmond Brooke Lord Cobhm , 

With whom the Kent i(h men will willingly rife: 

Thou coien ATmtaguvf)r& It to Tforfolke ftraight. 

And bid the Duke to muficr vp his fouldiers, 

And come to me toJ^/^e/rfprelently. 

And Richard* thou to London Uraight (halt poaft, 

And bid 'Ric hard Nemll Earle of Warwick? 

To ieaue the Citte : and with his men of war, 

Tomcecme at faint Albons , ten daies hence. 

My IcIFe hcere in Sandall caltle wilhprouide 
Both m :h and money to furder our attempts. 

Now what newer? Enter a Mejfengert 

MefEAsj Lord^the Qjteene with diirtie thowland men, 

A ccompanied with the Earles of Cumberland, 

JSforth umber hwd ,and We feme rlmd, and others of the 
Jlou fe of Lancajier, are marching towards Wal\fcld, 
Tobdicdgeyou in your Caftle hcere. 

Enter Sir John and Sir El ugh AT or timer, 

Torkc. A Gods name let them come. Coufefle^^ 
gue poall yon hence l andboies,ftayyou with me. 

Sir Ichn and Sir Hugh (HAT or timers mine vnclcs, 

Y'are welcome to Sandall ) nan happy houre. 

The armie of the Queene means to befiedge y s> ■ 
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T orktytwd Benrie the fixt . 

Sir John . She /rial not need my Lord,weele meet her in the 
Tor. What with flue thoufand fouldiers vnde? (field. 
Rich A father, with fiue hundred for a need, 

A woman's general!, what fliould you feared 
’ for.Indeed many braue battailes haue I won 
In Normandy, when as the enemie 
Hath bin ten to one: and why flhould I now doubt 
Of the like fucccfle?! am refolu'd .• Come lets go. 

Eaw.LcU martch away, I hearc their drums. Exeunt 

csTUrmes.and then entertheyon>g Earle of 
'Rutland, and his T utor . 

Tutor.Oh flie my Lord, lets Ieaue the Caftle, 

And flie to Wakefield ftraighr. 

* Enter Clifford . 

Rut. O T utor looke where bloody Clifford comes. 

Qif Chaplin awaic,thy priefthoodiaues thy life. 

As for the brat of dm accurfcd Duke 
Whofe father flew my father, he fhail die. 

Tutor. Oh Clifford fpare dnis tender Lord, leaft hcauen 
Reuengciton diy head : Oh faue his life. 

C/^Souldiers awaie,and draghim hence perforce: 

Awaie with the villaine. Exit the Chaplin. 

How novv 5 what dead already for is it feare that 
Makes him clofe his eiesflle open them. 

Rut. So lookes the pent vp Lion on the Iambe, 

And fo he walkes infulcing ouer his praie. 

And fo he tunics againe to rend his limbes in funder: 
O t ff' oy, d ) k\U me with diy fword,and 
Notwithfucha cruell chreatning looke. 

/am to meant a fubieft for thy wrath, 
hethoureuengd on men and let me Iiue. 

ClfAn varne thou fpcakefl poore boy : my fathers blood, 

” % c the parage where thy words fliould enter, 

1 hen let my fathers blood ope it againe. 
r/rtr an}anc * Cl iford,cope with him. 
c^.Had I thy Brethren' 'hcere, their lines and thine 
* wenetreuenge fufficient for me, 
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TheT ragedie of Richard D . of 

Or ftiould I dig vp thy forefathers graues. 

And hang their rotten coffins vp inchaines. 

It could not flake min^ire,nor eafe my heart. 

The fight ofany of the houfe of Yorke, 

Isasafurie to torment my foule. 

Therforc till I roote out that curfed line. 

And leaue not one on earth,Ue liue in hell therforc. 

Rut. O let me pray, before I take my death, 

T o thee I praie,fweet Clifford pittie me. 

C/x/.I fuch pittie as my rapiers point affoardes. 

Rut. I neuer did thee hurt, wherefore wilt thou kill me? 
Chf. T hy father hath. 

Rut. But twas ere I was borne? 

Thou haft one l'oHne,for his fake pittie me, 

Leaft in renenge thereof, fith God isiuft. 

He be as miferablie flaine as I. 

Oh,lct me liue in prifon all my daies, 

And when I giue occafion of offence. 

Then let me die, for now thou haft no caufe. 

Chf. No caufe?Thy Father flew my father, therefore die. 
Plant agenet,\ come Plantagenet , 

And this thy Sonnes blood cleauing to my blade, 

Shall ruft vpon my weapon,till thy blood 

Congeald with his, do make me wipe off both; Exit, 

tSllarmes. Enter the Nuke of York? folus. 

Ycr. Ah Yorke, poaft to thy Caftle,faue thy life. 

The goale is loft ; thou houfe of Lancafier , 

Thrice happie chaunce it is for thee and thine, 
Thatheauen abridgdc my daies,and calls me hence 
But God knowes what chaunce hath betide myfonnes: 
But this l know, they haue demeand themfelucs. 

Like men borne to renowneby life or death: 

Three times this daie came Richard to my fight. 

And cried, courrage Father ? Vi<ftorie,or death. 

And twice fo oft came Edward to my view, 

With purple Faulchen painted to the hilts. 

In blood ofthofe whom he had flaughtered. 
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Y orke, and H enrle the fixt. 

0 harke,I heare the Drummcs : No way to flic? 

Noe way to fauc my life? And hcere I flay: 

And heremy life muft end. * 

Enter the ^ueene^liffordfTforthumberland, 
andfoldiers. 

Come bloody Chjfordjough Northumberland, 

1 dareyour quenchleffe furie to more bloud? 
ThisistheBut,and this abides your /hot. 

North. Yeeld to our mercies proud Plantagenet. 

Chf. I to fuch mcrcie as his ruthfull arme 
With downc right payment, lent vnto my father, 

Now Phaeton hath tumbled from his Carre, 

And made an eueningat the noonetide pricke. 

Tor. My allies like the "Phoenix , may bring foorth 
A bird that will renenge it on you all, 

And in that hope I calf mine eies to heauen. 

Scorning what ere you can affliftme with: 

Why ftay you Lordft what, multitudes and fcare? 
ftf-So cowards fight when they can flic no longer: 

So Doues do pecke the Rauenspierfing tallents; 

So defperate thicues all hopclefle of dieir hues. 

Breath out inueftiues gainft the officers. * 

Torke. Oh Clifford , yet bcdiinke dice onceagainc. 

And in thymindc orcrun my former time? 

And bite thy tongue thatflaundreft him with co W ardifc, 
whole verie looke hath made thee quake ere diis. 

Clif.l will not bandic vvith thee word for word, * 

^ut buckle widi thee bfowes twife two for one* 
%c»f.Holde valient Clifford Sox a thouland caufes, 
i would prolong the traitours life a while. 



b’f one to thruft his hand betwene his teeth, 

Ti en hc,n, ghtfpmne him with his footcawav? 
wanes prife to take all aduantages. 




wradi makes him deafe,fpeake thou Northumberland. 
Nor . Hold Clifford, do not honour him fo much, 
o pricke thy finger, though to wound his heart? 
wnac valour were ic when a currerWh or in 
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And ten to one, is no impeach in Warres. 

Fight, and take him. 

Clif. I, I,fo i trines the Woodcockc with the gin. 

‘JSforth. So ctodi the Cun the (toggle with die net. 

Fork. So trijrmphes Thceues vpon their conquered booty, 
So true menyceld by robbers. oucr-matcht. 

No'tk, What will your grace hauedone with him? 
Queen. Braue warriours Clifford and Rforfftintberland, 
Come make him (land vpon this MoulehiU here, 

That aymdc at Mountaines with outilrccchcd arme. 

And parted but the fliaddow with his hand. 

Was it you diat reuelde in our Taniamenr, 

And nude a preachment ofyour hign delcent? 

Where are your melTe of Sonnes to backe you now? 

The wanton £rf>Mandthe lufiie George? 

Or where is that valiant Crookebackt prodegie? 

‘Dicky your Boy , that with his grumbling yoyce, 

Was wont to cheare his Dad in mutenics? 

Or among!! the rett,where is your darling Rutland? 
Lookc Yorkfil dipt this Napkin in the blood 
That valiant Clifford with his Rapier poynt. 

Made ilfue from the boofome of thy Boy*. 

And if thine eyes can water for his death, 

I giuc thee this, to dry thy cheekcs withal!. 

Alas poorc Forks, But that I hate thee much, 

3 fhould lament thy m'lferable ftate: 

I prcthcc gricue,to make me merry ,1 orkei 
Stampe,raue,andfret,that 1 may fing and daunce. 
Whatfhath thy fierieharc fo partcht thine entrailes, 
That not a teare can fall for Rut lands death? 
Thouwouldft be feede I fee tomakemefport. 

Forks cannot fpeake.vnlefTc he wearc a Crowne- 
A Crowne for Forked and Lords bow low to him. 

So : hold you his hands while I do fet it on. 

I, now lookeshelikeaKing. 

This is he that tooke King Henries Chaire, 

And this is he was his adopted heire. 

But how is it that gre at Pu wtagenet. 





Y orke 7 andHenr'te the ftxt'. 

Is crownd fo foone,and broke his holy oath? 

Asl bctbinkemc,youfliouid not be King, 

Till our Henrte hadfhookc hands with death* 

And will you impale your head with Henries glorie. 

And robbe his temples of the Diadem 
Now in his hfe,againft your holy oath? 

Oh,tis a fault too too vnpardonable. 

Off with the Crowne,aud with the Crowne his head. 

And whilli we brcath,take time to doe him dead. 

Clif. T hats my oflfice,for my fathers death. 

Queen. Yet fray, and lets heare the Orifons he makes. 
It-W^She wolfe of France, hot worfe than wolues of France, 
Whole tongue more poy foil’d than che Adders tooth; 

How ill beteeniing is it in thy fexc. 

To triumph like an Amaz.onian trull 
Vpon his WoeSjWhom Fortune captiuates? 

But that thy face is vizard like, vnehanging, 

Made impudent by vfcofcuilldecdes: 

I would allay, proud Queenc to make thee blufli: 

To tell thee of whence thou arr,ffom whom deriu’de, 
r were lhame enough to fhame thee, wert thou not fhamlcs, 
I ny father beares the u'pe of King of TfUples, 

Oibotli the Sifstles and lerufdlem, 

let not fo wealthie as an Englifh Y eoman. 

Hath that poorc Monarch taugluiheeto infult? 
t needes not.or it bootes thee not proude Qiieene, 

Vnleflc the Adage mull be verefide, 

1 hat Meggers mounted^runne their horfe to death. 
t is beautie^hat oft makes women proud, 

Cut God he wots, thy (bare thereof is fniall. 
js gouerncment, that makes them moll admirde 
1 he contrarie doth make thee woiidred at, 
is verttie makes them feeme deuine, 

A he want tliercof makes thee abhominable. 
i hou art asoppofitc to cucry good, 
s Antipodes arc vnto: v$ 5 : 
f as tnc South to the Septentrion. 
i ygersharc, wrapt. in a womans hide! 

^4* How 







The Tragedie of Richard D.of 

How couldft thou drainc the life bloud of the childe. 

To bid the father wipe bis eyes withall. 

And yet be leene to beare a womans face? 

Women are milde.pittifull, and flexible. 

Thou indurate,fterne, rough, remorceleffe. 

Bids thou me rage? why now thou haft thy will; 

Would’ft haue me weepe?why fo thou haft thy wilh, 

For rageing vvindes blowes vp a ftortne of teares, 

And when the rage alayes,the raine begins* 

Thcfe teares are my fweete Rutland: obfequics. 

And euery drop, begges vengeance as it falles. 

On thee fell Clifford , and the falfe French woman. 

Tfjrth. Befhrewme.but his pashons mooue me fo, 

As hardly can I checke mine eyes from teares. 

Yorke. That face of his, the hungry Cannibals _ 

Could not haue toucht, would not haue ftaind with bloods 
But you are more inhumaine.more inexorable, 

O ten times more then I ygers of Arcadia. • 

Sec ruddefife Queene a liaplcfle fathers teares. 

This cloth thou dipts in bloud of my fweete Boy, 

And loe, with teares l walK the bloud away. 

Kcepc thou the Napkin, and goeboafl: of that: 

And ifthou teh the hsauie ftorie well, 

Vpon my foule,che hearers will fliead teares, 

I,euen my foes will flied faft falling teares, 

And fay;Alas,it\yasapirteous deed. < <■ , 

Hcre.take the Crownc; and with the Crownemy curU, 
And in chy ncedjfuch comfort come to thee. 

As now I reape at thy two cruell hands. 

Hard-harted take me from the worlde, 

My l'oule to heauen,my bloud vpon your heads. 

North. Had he bin fliughterman to ail my kin, 

I could not chufe but vveepe with him to lee, 

How inlie anger gripes his hart. , . , ,, 

j?m?.What weeping ripe,my Lord Northmbtrmd. 
Thinke but vpon the wrong he did vs all. 

And that will quickly dric your melting teares. 

C//.T hears for mine oath,thears for my fathers 



trr 



//. 



V 



<r^ 



//- 



7orhe,md Henrie the ftxt. 

Quee. And thears to right our gentle harted kindo 
Tor. Open thy gates of tacrcie gratious God, 

My foule flies foorth to meet with thee. 

Quee. OIF with his head and fet it on Yorke Gates, 

SoYorte may ouerlooke the to wnc of Yorke. Exeunt twite/* 

Enter Edward and Richardpith drum 
and Souldiers . 

Edw, After this dangerous fight and hapleflc warre. 

How doth my noble brother Richard fare? « 

Rich. I cannot ioy vntill I be refolu’d, 

Where our right valient father is become. 

How often did I fee him beare himlclfe. 

As doth a Lion midfl a hearde of neatc, 

5oflcd his Enemies our valient father, 

Methinkestis pride enough to be his Sonne. 

Thre Sunnes appear e in the aire. 

WffW'ktfoT do I fee three Sunnes? 

R,,,/ ^ hrCC §| orious Sun *» not feperated by a rackine 

fcfo»n<),napalccl ee , e |I,i„i ng5k r e . ’ (c lS. 

^,Mcyioyne,c,nbr»cc.a n dftmeioki<rc. ' ' 

Asifthey vowde Lome league inuiolatc; 

Nowarethey but one lampe,one l.ght,one Sunnc, 

1» *mhc h ta „ e „. d„ [h fi 5llre ConSc^m. ’ 

Ttat, 1 ,?' 1 ?' " “"i” btothcr '» Afield, 

it *=«h,»efl 1 iningbyhi, m id 

WstVyhepaj the noble Oulcc w»pddroflight, 

C And 
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And thcn'pn^fiiite by Cfiffml arid 

And many fouldiers nioe,who sil at cnee • '■_• 

Letdriueathim,andforif thcDuketoycekh'' 

And then they let him on a raoulhill tlietci, 

And crowndcthe gratious Dukein hlghcfifpigh£$ 

Who dien with teares began to waile his fall. 

Thc radileffe ^ecKc petceiuing lie did weepe s 
Gaue him a handkercher to wipe his eyeSj, 

Dipt ijythe blotid ot fwcctc young T^tland 
By rough Clifford ilzinc {’who weeping tooke it vp. 

Then through his brelltfiey thrtilf their blbuddie (words. 
Who like a Lambc fell dt the butchers feete. 

Then on the gates of^a^they lethis head. 

And diere it doth remainejthe piteous fpe£lade 
That ere mine cies beheld}' 'hy . - 

Ed\\>. Sweet D uke xifif <)> %our -proppe to ieane vpon. 
Now thou art gone 3 there is no hope tor vs: 

Now myCoules pallace is become a priton, ■ 

Oh w ould Hie breaketrom compaflcof my brcalt, 
lor ncuer llrallltiauemoreioy: • - ' . . 

CRffh. li'caimdt weep c,f or sf 1 ,nvyb re a 1 i smo ti tu re 
•» Scafk ferues to quench turnace burning hearts ■ ' 

I cannot joy tifl this white rote be dide, 

Eucn in the heart bloud of thc‘houlc ot hanewer. 
‘Richa.rdJL beare thy name s and lie reuengethy dea*, 

• Or die my loitc inleckingoireuenge, ' • _ 

Edvv. His name,that valient Duke hath left with thee, 
His chaire and Dukedome,thac rcmaincs iorme. 

i?rcb.Nay,if thou be dtat princely Eagles bird,- 

Shew thy dilent by gazeing gainfi the Sonnet o ^ 

For Chaire,and Dukedome;:T hrone.and kingdome f 
For either that is thinc s or c lfc thou ww not his i ' 

Entente. Earle ‘ f 

With drum, 6Hcietit } <tnd Sottldiers • 



War. Flow now- fa ire .Lords: whatfare; 

'fitch. Ah gentle- ^F^nwfefjlhould ym .but rep i > ^ 



f ull dtr lAnrui- 



yorte^nd Hmm tkjixt. 










Scab poniardes in ' j r • i . . . 

The words would ( adcfebiprcanguifti then the woundcs* 
Ah valient Lorc^thc Duke of Torkc is fiaine. . 

Edwo Ah V ^anvicki.F’^nvicke] t h ai Thntagenet, 

Which held thee deafe : eueiv^shis fpulcs redemption, 

Is by the fterne Lord done to death- • 

VVaY, Ten daies agoe/l drownd thpfe newes in teares. 
And now to addemorc meafure to your woes, 

Icometo tell you things finc ; e then befalne* 

After the bjquddic fraic at Wakefield fought 
Where your braue father breath^f his. latdl gafpe. 

Tidings as I wiftlie as^tbe pba(^couid run,, v . ; j 
Was brought me oifyoijr iofTe,aud his departure. 

I, then in London,kceper of the King, 

Muftred my fotildiers/gathe.red flockes ojfjfeends. 

And verie well appointed as I.&oughe, , 

Marchtto faint Lktbvrjs o 3 e nee r c ep z the Queens, 

Bearing t>ejialfe a long, 

Forbymy lcoutesl was.aduertifed, •. 

That (he was comm jng, with a full inreqr 
To dafh your late decree in. parliament, 

Touching King Henries heires,and your fucccfsiofl* , 

Short tale tomar;e,vye at Saint Albhns met>. 

Our battailes ioynde^anci both fides fiercelie foughto 
But whether twas the coldnefle oF the King^ 

V/no lookt fuli genetic chi his warlike Quecne, 

ur whether twas report ofhis Ujcceffc, 

Or more then common feare ofChjJwds rigour^ 

Who thunders to his Ca^jaines. 

I cannot tell : But to conchide with truth i 

Their tg ' 

Our Souiblers like tlicnighf O'. !cs lazic ftigfiV, 

Or like an idle thrcilK^th a nailc, ' * 

f«H gently downe, as if they fmotc their fliends,. 
cneerd them vp with iuflice oftHe c'aute, 

l ‘ 2s. 
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But all in vainc,they had no hearts to fight. 

Nor wc in them no hope to win the day , 

So that wc fled. The King vneo the Queene, 

Lord Georgs your brodicr,/Yoyfa/^and my ielfe. 

In haft, port halt, are come to loyne with you. 

For in the marches heere we heard you were. 

Making an ocher head, to fight againe. 

EdW. r hankes gentle Warwick?, 

How farre hence is the Duke with his power/ 

And when came (jeorge from 'Burgundie to England} 
War. Some flue miles off the Duke is with his power 
But as for your brother,he was lately fent 
From your kind Aunc,Dutches of 'Burgundie , 

With aide ot fouldicrs gainft this needfull warre. 

Rich. T was ods belike when valient Warwick? fled. 
Ore hauc I heard thy praifes in purfutc. 

But neie tillnovv,thy fcandall ofretire. 

War, Nor now,my fcandall Rich.ird^doil tbouheare? 
For chou ihalt knowe that this right hand of mine, 

Can pluck the Diadem from faint Henries head, 

And wring the avvfull feepterfrom hisfifh 
Were he as famous and as bold in warre, 

As hcisfamdeformiIdnclIe,peace,andpraier. 

Rich. I know it well Lord Warwick ?) blame me not, 
T was loue 1 bate thy glories, made me fpeakc.. 

But in this troublous cime.whats to be done/ 

Shall we goe throw away our coates of fteele? 

And clad our bodies in blaik mourning gownes? 
Numbring our nsfucmaries with our beadcs/ 

Orfhall we on the helmets of our foes, 

T elf our deuotion,wichreuengfull artnes/ 

If for the lart,faie l,and to it Lords. 

War. W i .y clierfore Warwick? came to find you out. 
And therfoie comes my brother Montague, 

Attend me Lords, the proud infultiug Qnccnc, 

With Clifford and che haught Northumberland , 

And of their feather many mo proud birdcs, 

Haue wrought the eafic melting King like waxe. 




T or he, and Henrie the ft nil 



B«fwarcconfcm to yourfuccefiion. 

Bis oath mrollcd in the Parliament, 
butnow to London all the crew are gone >; 

T o irulierate his oath,ot what belides 
May make againft the houfe of LancaHer . 

Their power I geflc them fiftic thoufand ftrong 
Now it the helpc ot Norfolk ?, and my felfe, 

Can but amount to 4 * .thoufand. 

With all che friends that thou brauc Earle of March, 

Among the louing W elcchmcn canll procure. 

Why via,To London will wc march amarne. 

And once againe bcrtride our foaming ftcedes. 

And once againe crie charge vpon die Foe, 

But neuer once againe turne back and flic. 

Rico. i,now me thinkes 1 hearc great Warwick? Ipeake: 
Nere may he liue to fee a funlhine day. 

Thatches retirc,whcn Warwick, e bids him flay. 

Edfr. Lord Warwicfaon thy thouldcr willl leanc. 

And when thou faint’ll, murt Edward falls 
Which perill hcauen forefend. 

War. No longer Earle of March, but Duke ofToik?, 

The next degree is Englands royall King: 

And King of England fhalt thou be prodaimde. 

In euerie Burrough as we paffe along: 

And he that calls not vp his cappe for ioy. 

Shall for th’offence make forfeit ofhis head. 
Kin^Edward,vihent2^ichard,tMontague, 

Stay wc no longer dreaming of renow nc, 
out forward to effect thefc rcfolutions. 

Enter a Mejknger* 

WhcDukc of 7{gr [oik? lends you word by me, 
nt&'Meneis comming with a puiflant power. 

And craues your company for Ipeedy counccll. 

War. Why then it lores braue Lords, Lets march away. 

Exeunt Omnes. 
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Enter the’JCirg and \ 

thren EarU*&ahfPruwwe and Sphere. 

Queen. Welcome lriy Loreto this ixaue towne of forke. 
Yonder’s the head oftnat ambitious cnemie 
That fought to , be impa^d with your Crovvne, _ 

Dodi nocth<?obie£f plettle ypiir.eiemyXord'/' ; _ Z, 
King. Euen as thbrocitfpleajf? themib^t feare their wadccv' 
Withhold tetieoge, dearc Cjbd,tis not my fault, 

Nor wittingly Ihaue lipfringde my vow.- 

Cltf. My gratious Lotd, dm too rojtich lcnitic, 

And harmefullpiftie rpuUlae tiide slide. 

To whom do Lyons c-f their gentle lookes? 

Not to the beaft that 'would yfurpVhis den.' " ' 

Whpfehandis that^c%VgeBeafc.^.pth lick*? 

Not liiSjthat fpoyTes his young before fits face. 

Who fcapes the lurking, ^fp^ht^moi-i^li nihg? . 

Nothcthat (usim&otc vjfon her baefce. 
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And Doties will pccTcc^inrefcuq of ch'eir breads. 

Atnbiciqus Torl^\d\4 Ieuell at tfiy Crowne, ' ‘ 

Thou ’Hr.) lirij^wblic hi* knit his angry browes. 

Hce but a Duk ■? > vvotdc! haue his fonne a Kirfg, 

And raife hisfimic like c loning fire. 

Thou being a King.blcil with a'goocily fdhnc 3 
Didft giue ccnfent to disinherite him** * 

Which argii.de thee a rh.oH vnnaturall father. 

V nreafonable creatures* feed their yotxfigy^. 1 . 1 . . - • " , 

And though mansfec &eftatefuh tb their eyes, : , , 

Yet in protcftionoftheirTeWer onifs," i -'- : ■ ii '' • -u 

Who hath not feene them euen .with thofejamc wings ~ 
Whiclnhey haue fometimd Vfde iiifearcfufi Sight, - 
Ma'kewwe with Hi'm, that climes vrvto'tbeir nell; 

OfFring their o-wne Kafrsjfp- tlTejhrYoungcS ddifi'fice? ( 

For Hiamcmy Lord'jmVke'rhHhiyoirrpreiiiFettt!' '•'/ 

Wcr^e it not picric that this goodly Boy, 

Should foie his birdi-right through his fathers fault? 

And long hereafter fay vnto his. child e 3 ^ 



¥ orbe f fl&toie'ihe fikP $: ' - ' - 

WhattnygreafGrandfathcr ancl Grandfireg'ot/ 

My carcrflte farhc^fomily gaue away? . , 

hooke on the Boy,irid let hts manly face, I 

Which promiieth iflCceifcfuU fortune to vs all, - \ r 

.Steele thy melting thoughts, ■ .... '' V 

Tokcepe thine owtte, and leaue thine owne with mni. c~ 
King. full well hath Clifford playde the Orator, 

Inferring arguments of mightie force. 

Butted me,tud(i thouucuCr yctheare tell, . 

That thinges euUrgt3t,had£Uef bad fuetelfej " ff' : 

And happje euCt'Was it for that tonne. 

Whole rather for his hoordiflg, went to hell? 

I leaue my fonne my vertuous'deedes behind, ' " 'f 

And wouldmy father had left me no more} 

Forallthe reit is helde at fucha rate, 

Asaskesathouland times mote care t© kcepe, 

Then may che prefent profitc counteruaile. 

Ah cofen Torke, would thy bell Incndcs did know. 

How it doth grietie me, that thy head ftandes there. 

Quee. My Lord, this harmefulpittic makes your followers 
Yoiipromitd knigluhoocl to your princely fonne, (feint. 

Vnlheath your lword,and liraight do bub him Knight. 
Kneele downe Edward. 

Kmg. Edward Plaumgcm, arife a Knight, 

Andlcarnethis leflon boy, Draw thy fvvord in right. 

‘Tunc. My gratious£aiher,by yourkingly leaue, 

Iledtaw it asapparanc totbe Cfovvne, 

And in that quarrell vfe ic to the death. 

No/th.Why that is ipokeulike a toward Prince.' 

EnteraM.efer.geir. ■ 

tsllf. Roy ail G6mmaandcrs,beinreadinefle, 

For with a band of fiftic thoufand men, 

Comes IVr.rdicfe backing of the Duke al'Torke; 

And in tlie-T ownes whereas they pafie along, 

Ptodaymcs him King, and many flics to him; 

Prepare your Batcailes,for they be at hand, 

l would your'Highnefte vvould depart the field. 

The Queeue hath bell: luccciTc when you are abl’ent. 

Queen. 
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The Tragedie of Richard D . of 

Queen. Do good my Lord.and leaue vs to our fbKunes* 

Xing. Why thats my fortune, therefore lie fray frill, 

Clifford, Be it with rcfolution»then to fight. 

Prince. Good father cheere thefc noble Lordcs, 
Vnfheath your fword, fweete father cry Saint George. 

Clif. Pitch we our Bactell hcre,for hence we wil not inoue 

Enter the hou/e ofTorJg. 

Edw. Now periurd Henry thou yeeld thy Crowne, 

And knccle for mercy at thy Soueraignes teetc? 

Quee. Goe rate thy minions proud infulting boy. 
Becomes it thee to be thus malepert, 

Before thy King and lawfull Souenignc? 

Ed)b. I am his Kingand he fhould bend his knee, 

I was adopted heirc by his confent. 

Cjeorg. Since when, he hath broke his oath. 

For as we heare.you that are King, 

Though he dovsreare the Crowne, 

Haue caufde him by new aft ofParliament 
To blot our brother out, and put hisownefonne in. 

Clif. And reafon ffeorge. Who fliould fucceed the father, 
but the fonnc. ? 

‘Rich. A re you their butchet? (fort. 

Qtf I Crookbad{,hctc I ftand to an fwe re thee, or any of youf 

Rich. T was you that kild young Rutland, was it not? 

Clif, Yes, and olde T orff too, and yet not fatisfide. 

Rich. For Gods fake Lordcs, giue fynald to the fight. 

VESar* What fayft thou Henry? wilt thou yeeld thy crowne’ 

Queen. Whatjong tongde War. dare youfpeakc? 

When you and I met at Saint Albonet lafr. 

Your legges did better feru’ice then your handes. 

VVt.vr. I, then twas my turnc to flee,but now tis thine. 

Clif. You fayd fo much before, and yet you fled. 

V/ar.T was not your vallo'ur Clifford, that drouc me thence, 

Nortbum, No,noryour manhood Warwic^that could make 
you flay. >• 

Rich. Northumberland, Tforthumberland, wc holde thcetf- 
bercntly. Brcakeoffthcparlicjfor fearfe lean refraine the 

exe* 



Tor he, and Henrle the fixt. 

execution of my bigfwolne heart, again!! chat Clifford there, 
that crucll child-killer. / 

/y./ Why, I kild thy Father,cald thou him a cande? 

2 ucl . I hke a villaine,and a treeherous coward. 

As thou did!! kill oar tender brocher ^fW, 

ButereSunne fet lie make thee curfle the deed. (ipeake. 
Kino. Haue done withwordes great Lords, and hearema 
Queen. Defie diem then,or els hold clofe thy lips. 

Kmg. I prethee giue no limits to my tongue, 

lam a Kingand preuiledgde to fpeake. _ 

‘ Clif. My Lord, the wound that bred this meeting neere : 
Cannot be cur’d with wordes, therefore be flill . 

Rich. Then Executioner vnfheath diy fword. 

By hint that made vs all I am refolu’de, 

That Cliffords manhood hangs vpon his tongue. . 

Ed»). What faift thou Henne ? fhall I haue my right or no .. 
A thoufand men haue broke their fall to d ay. 

That nerc (hall dine, vnlcfife thou yeeld the crowne. 

War. If thou denie, their blouds be 911 thy head, 
for Torke in iuftice puts his armour on. 

Trin. If all be right that Wdrifck Tales is right, 

There is no wrong, but all things mufl be Tight* 

Rich. Whofoeiier got thee, there . thy mother frauds* 
for well I wot, thou hall thy Mothers tongue. 

Quce. But thou art neither like thy fire nor dam. 

But like afoule mifhapen Stygmaticke, 

Markt by the deftinics.to be auoided 
As venome Toades,or Lizards fainting iookes. . 

Rich. Iron oi Naples, h'xA with Englilli gilt. 

Thy Father beares the title ofa King, 

As if a channeli fliould be calde the Sea; 

Sham’fl not, knowing from whence thou art deriu’de. 

To patlie thus with Englands lawfull heires? 

Ed\\\ A wifpe offtrawe were worth a thoufand crowncs* . 
To make that fhamelefle Callct know her lelfe, 

Thy husbands Father reueld in the heart of Fraunce, 

And tamde the French,and ma.de the Dolphin ftoope: 

And had he matcht according to his flate., 

D. He 




01 J’flO-lucj' 






* 




WwiiilPiPB 


ISSifSi 








L 












20 



30 




50 



60 



70 







160 




180 



190 




210 



220 230 






240 250 260 270 280 



290 



llll 

300 

lllll 



► 





mm 

till: iMi iflH 



;illl:lt!ll M i-ii i 



e i 




TheT ragedie of Richard D. of 

He might haue kept that glorie till this day. 

But when he toolec a begger to his bed. 

And grac’d thy poore fire with his bridall day; 

1 lien that fun-ihine bred a fhowre for him, 

Which wafln his fathers fortunes out of Fraunce, 

And hcapt leditions on hiscrowneat home. 

Tor what iiath moil’d thefe tumults but thy pride? 

Hadft thou bin meeke,our title yet had. Ilepr, 

A nd we in pittie of the gentle King, 

Idad flipt our claime vntill an other age. 

G eorge .But when we faw our Sommer brought the gainc 
And that the harueft brought vsnoencrcafe, ’ 

We let the axe to thy vfurping roote: 

And though the edge haue fomching hit our fellies. 

Yet know thou, we will neuer ceafe to ftrike, 

Till vve haue hewen thee downe. 

Or bath’d thy growing with our heated bloods. 

Edv?, And in this rc-folution I defie thee, 

Not willing any longer conference. 

Since thou denieft the gentle King to fpeakc. 

Sound trufnpets,lcc our blouddic collours waue. 

And eicher Vidtone,orelfea graue, 

Sheene. Staie Edvpard 3 R aie. 

Adiv. Kcncc wrangIing. W oman,I!e no longer flaie. 
i hy words will cofl ten thoufand hues to day. 

- E *tm Omncs. Alarms. 

Enter P7' r ar)ftic!^e. 

T Var. Sore (pent with toilers runners wich the race, 

I lay me downe a Jicle while to breath, 

Foa jlrokes receiu J d,and many blowes repaide, 

Hathrobde my ftrong knit fine Wes oftheir flrength. 

And force per force needes muft I yeeld my felfe. 

€ nter Edward. 

Ed\V. Smile gentle heauens,or flrike vngentle death, 

1 hat we may diewniefTe we gaine the daie. 

What fatall flarre malignant frownes from heauen, 

Vpon the harmleflfe line o {Takes true houfe/ 

Enter <f eorge, 

George. 



7 or ke y and Henrie the fixt. 

Geor. Come brother, come, lets to the field againe, 

For yet theres hope enough to win the daie: 

Then let vs backeto checre our fainting troopes, 
icfl they retire now we haue left the field. , 

War. How now my Lords. ? what hap, what hope of good? 

Enter Richard running. 

Rich Ah Warwick/:, why haft thou withdrawne thy pdfej 
Thy noble father in the thick eft throngs, 

Cride (fill for Warwick? his thrice valient fonne, 

Vntill with thoufand fwords he was be/’et. 

And inanie wouudes made in his aged breft: 

And as he totering fate vpon his fteede. 

He waft his hand to me and cried aloud: 

%W^,commcnd me to my valient fonne. 

And ftill he cticd,War\vickc reuenge my death. 

And with thofe words he tumbled ofliis horfe. 

And fo the noble Salsbnrie gaue vp the Ghoft. ' 

War. T hen let the earth be drunken with his bloud, 
lie kill my horfe becaufe I will not flie: 

Andheere to God of heauen I make a vow, 

Neuer to paffc from forth this bloody field. 

Till I am full reuenged for his death. 

£dvt. Lord Warwick, 1 doe bende my knees with thine. 

And in that vow,now ioyne my foule to thee, 

1 hou fetter vp and puller downe of ICinges, 

Vouchfafe a gentle vidtorie to vs. 

Or let vs die before wc loofe the day. 

Q eor g - Then let vs hafle to cheare the Souldicrs harts. 

And call them pilfers that will ftandto vs. 

And highly gromife to remunerate 
Theirtruflie leruice, in thefe dangerous war res. 

Rah, Come,comcaway,and (land not co debate, 

~J 0r y et h hope of fortune good enough. 

brothers, giuc me your handes, and let vs part, / 

*^ C °. Ur ^ eaues ' vnt 'il we mecte againe. 

Where ere it be, in heauen or in earth. 
j£°w I that neuer wept,now melt in woe, 

1 0 «c thefe dvemifhaps continue fo. Warwick farewell. 

Pa, War. i 
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7 ‘he Trsigedie of Richard 3. of 

yVar. A way,av?ay>once more fweet Lords farewell 

Exeunt Omnes* 

yllarmes } and then enter Richard at one dore } 

. and Clifford at an other . 

Rich. A Clifford a Qfford. 

Cltf.A Richard a Richard . 

Rich . Now Cliff ord ) for Torfe and young Rut lands death, 
This tbirftle (word that longs to drinkechy bloud, 

Shall loppe thy limbes,and ilice thy curfed heart, 

For to reuenge the nmrthers thou haft made. 

Clif. Now Richard , I am with thee here alone, 

This is the hand that flabd thy father York?, 

And this the hand that flew thy brother Rutland: 

And heer’s the heart that triumphs in their deaths. 

And cheer es thefe hands that flew thy fire and brother, 
To execute the like vpon thy iclfe, 

And fobaueatthee. 

S ^ 

titAhrmes/neyfighfand then enters Warwick? and refutes 

Richard, and then Exeunt omnes. Alarm ts 
still,and then enter Henne Joins. 

Hen. Oh gracious God of heauen looke downeon vs. 
And let fomeendes to theft inceilant griefes, 

.Jrlow like a maftleflfe fhip vpon the Seas, 

This wofull battaile doth eoucinue fiillt 
Now leaning this way, now to that fidedriuc, 

And none doth know to whome the day will fall. 

-O would my dcatlf might ftay theft cruell iarresl 
Would i had ncuetraignde.nor nere bin king. 
dAEargret and Clifford 3 ch\de me from the field. 
Swearing they had heft fuccefle when 1 was thence: 
Wouid God that I weredead/o all were well, 

Or would my crowne fufFice,I were con tent* 

T o yeeld it diem and liue a priuate life. 

Enter a Son Idicr wit h a dead man in his arms : 
$qhL 111 blowes the wind that profits no bodie* 

This man that I haue flame in fight to day 
May be poffelfed offome (tore olCiownes, 



And 



Yorke, and Henrie the fixt . 

And I will fearch to find e them ifl can, 

But flay : me thinkes it is my lathers face. 

Oh I,tis he;whom I haue flame in fight, 
from London was I preft out by the King, 

My father he came on the part of forks; 

And in this conflift I haue flaine my father* 

Oh pardon Godjknevv not what Idid, 

And pardon father for I knew thee nor 

Enter an other Souldicr with a dead man* 
zSouL Lie there, thou that foughtft with me fo floiuly, 
Now let me fee what ftcre of gold thou haft 3 
Butftayjmethinkesthisisnofamousfacer- 
Oh no, it is nay Sonne that ihaue flaine in fight, 

Oinonfirous times^begetting fuch euents, 

How cruell,bloodie,and ironious. 

This deadly quarrcll daily doth beget, 

Poore boy diy father gaue the life to lace, 

And hath bereauVi thee of thy life too loone. - 

King. Woe aboue woe,griefe more then common griefe* 
Whilfi Lions warre,and battaile for their dens, 

Poore Lambs do feele the rigour of their wraths: 

The Redrofe and the Whight are on his face. 

The fatall colours of our firming houfes, 

Wyther one Rofe,and let the other flounflv 
’ for if you firiue>tcn thoufancl liues muft perifb. 
i.SouL How will my Mother for my lathers death, 

Tab on with me, and nere be latisfide? 

2. Soul, How will ruy wife for {laughter of her fonne, 

Take on with me,and nere be fatisfide? 

King. How will the people now mifdeeme their King? 
Oh would my death their mindes couid fatisfie. 

I .Soul. Was euer fonne fo rudcjhis fathers blood to fpill? 
2 >SchL Was euer father fo vrinaturall his fonne to kill? 

King. Was euer Kin g thus greeiid and vexed flill? 
i Soul. He bears thee hence from thisaccurfed place; 
Forwoe isme to fee my, fathers face. 

Exit with his father, 

i£mI.Uc beare thee hence, and Jet them fight that will, 

D 3. For 
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TbeT ragedie of Richard D . of 

For I hauc murdrcd where I fliould not kill. 

Exit V/ith his fount, 

T-t r ’ Wec P c wretched mangle lay thee tcarc for ware 
Were fits a King, as woe begone as thee, 
ssflarmes,and enter doe Qtteene. 

Away my Lord 3 co Barwick? prefently. 

The day is loft, our friendes 'are murdered^ 

No hope is left for vs; therefore away. 

Enter Prince Edward. 

^Prince. Oh father flie,our men hauc left the Field* 

Take horfc fweete facher 5 let vs faue our felues. 

Enter Exeter, 

Exet. Away my Lord, for vengance come along with him* 
Nay/ftandnot to expofiufate; make haftc. 

Or elfe come after, lie away before* 

K.Elen. Nay ftay good Exeter > for He along with thee* 



^ Enter Cliffordrwo'Anded 'frith an arrow in his neck?* 
Heereburnes my candle out, ' 

That whilft it lafted,gauc king Henry light* 
Laiuiafier* I fearc thine ouerchrow, 

■More jhen my bodyes parting from my foule. 

My lone and fearc,glude many friendes to thee, 

^ ^nd now I die, that rough commixture melts. 
Impairing Henry ftrengthened mifproud Torke, 

The common people fwarme like fommer Flics* 
And whither flies the Gnats,but to the Sunne? 

And who (Lines now but Hernia enemie? 

Oh P hoebns ,hadft thon ncuer giuen confent 
That Phaeton (h ould chcckethy fieriefleede^ 
Thy burning carre had neuerfeorcht the earth. 

And Henry hadft thou liu\l as Kings fhould doe,. 
And as thy fatherland his father did. 

Gluing nofoote vnto the houfe of York?? 

3, and ten thoufand in this wofull land. 

Had left no mourning Widdowes for our dea tires* 
And thou this day hadft kept thy Throne in peace* 
For what doth cherifh Weedes but gentle Aire£ 
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Yorker and Herne thefixt . 

And what makes robbers bold, but lenctie? 

Bootdcflc are plaintes, and curelcffc are my woundess 
Noway to flie,no ftrength to hold our flight* 

Thefoeis mercilefle^and will notpittie me, 
AndattheirhandesI hauc deferudenopittie. 

Theaire is got into my bieeding wonndes, 

Andmuch effufe of blood doth make me faint* 

QomcTork? and Pochard, Warwick?, and the reft, 

Hlabdeyour fathers,now come fplit my breft. 

Enter EdwardPRichard, and Warwick?, 
and Souldiers. 

Idw * Thus farre our fortunes keepes an vpwflrd courft. 
And we are graft with wreathes ofvidorie: 

Some troupes purfuc the bloodie minded Queene, 

Tliatnotv towardes 'Bwwicly doth poflc amaine, 

But thinke you that Clifford is fled away with them? 

Wtr, No,tis imposiibie he fhould efcapej 
Forthough before his face I fpeakc the wordes, 
lour brother i^rW^markt him for the °raue 
And where fo ere he be,I warrant him d?ad. 

Clifford grants, an& then dyes. 

/; “^ c >what iouleis this that takes his heauie Ieauc? 
7t C A deadly grone, like life and deaths departure, 
p • £ w ho it is, and now the battailcs ended, 

fmnd or foe, let him be friendly vfed. 

“ d lia J d °ur princely Duke of Torkf. ' 
foS! 01 ? ofl , the L § a t« of ^ fetch downc the head. 

In flea! W |V C £ Cffird placed there, 

Heafure f ^ r C *'* <u PPty the roomc. 

2 R for m r eafurc mutt be anfwered. 

Hut nothino f > ° rth that L fata | I skritch-QwIe to our houfe, 
HowS" 8 j Un S t0 vs but bIo °d and death, 

ClK° d [ nS t0 ^ gu f no more Ml fpeake. 

•khmkchis vndcrrtanding is bereft! 

Say 
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The Eragtdie of Richard D. of 

Say Clifford, doft thou know who fpeakes to thee ? 

Darke doudie death orefhades his beames oflife, 

And he nor fees nor heates vs wh3t we fay. 

Rick Oh woald he did, and fo perhaps he doth, 

And tis his pollicie in the time of death, 

He might auoyde Inch bitter ftormes as he 
In his houre of death did giue vnto our father. 

Gear, Richard, if thou thinkeft fo,vex him with eger words. 
Rich. Effort, aske merde, and obtaineno grace. 

Edto. Clifford, repent in bootlefle penitence. 

War. Clifford, deuife excufes for thy fault, 
george. Whilft we deuife fell tortures for thy fault. 

Rich. Thou pittiedfl Yorkf, and I am fonne to Yorke. 

Edw. Thou pittiedft Rutland,i.x\d 1 will pittie thee. 

Georg. Where’s captainc Margaret to fence you now? 
War. They mocke thee Clifford-, fiveare as thou waft wona 
Rich. Whatnot an oath?Nay then,l know nee 3 s dead,. 
Tis hard, when Cliffords annot foord his friend an oath. 

By this,! know hee’s dcad;and by my foulc, 

Would thisrighthand buybut an howers life, 

That I in all contempt might raile at him. 

Ide cut it off, and with the iftuing blood. 

Stifle the villains, whofe inftanched chirft, 

Y.o>J{e and young Rutland could not fatisfie. _ 

War. I,but he is dead; off with the tray tors head. 

And reare it in the place your fadicrs ftandes. 

And now to London with triumphant march. 

There to be crowned Eno lands lawfull King 1 
From thence fhall WarWncke crofle the feas to Frame, 

And aske the Ladie "Bona for thy Queenc; 

So fhalc thou Gnew both thefe Landes togithet: 

And hauing Frarnce thy friend,thou need!! not dreac, 
Thefcattered foe, that hopes to rife againe- . 

And though they cannot greatly ff ing to hurt. 

Yet looke to haue them bufle, to offend thine ears » 

Firfl: He fee the coronation done. 

And afterward He crolTe the feas to Eraunce, 

Tocffeft this marriage, if it pleafe my Lord? jjji. 
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7 orkc{ andHetmc the fixt. 

Edw. Euen as thou wilt,godd Warwicks let it Bet 
ButGrfl before we go,<y<wg«kneeIe doWnc, (fiyord.. 

Wee here create thee Duke of Clarence, and girt thee with the 
Our younger brother Rtchard,Dukp of (Jlccefer. 
I^nv/%asinyfcife fliali do and vmlo,as himpleafethbcft. 

Rich'Let-mebe Duke of Clarence; George ot Cjlofter: 

Yox Glofers Dukedomeis too ominous, 

War. Tufti,thats a childifh obferuation. 

Richard be Duke o fgiofier. Now to London, 

To fee thefe honors in poftesfibp. Exeunt omr.ee , 

Enter t\ho Keepers with bo\h and anodes. 

Keeper, Come 3 lets take bur ftandes vpon this hill, 

And by and by the Deere will come this way: 
i But ftay, here comes a man, lets liftcn hirti awhile. 

Enter King Henrie difgmfdc. 

Hen. From Scotland am I ftolne euen of pure Iouc, 

And thus dilguifde,to greet my natiue land. 

No, Henrie no, It is no land of thine, 

No bending knee will call thee Cafar now. 

No humble letters fues to thee for right : 

For ho w canft.thou hclpe them,and not thy felfe/ 1 
Keeper. I marly fir, here is a Deere, his. ‘■kin is aKecpers fee. 
Sirra ftand dofe; for as 1 thinke, this is the King, 

King Edward\ntb depofdc. 

■ Hen. My Queene & forine;pcore foulcs^re gone to France, 
And(aS 1 hearejthe great commaunding Wanviclyt, 

To intreate a marriage with' the Lady Bona: 

Ifthis be true, poore Queene and Sonne,, 

Your labour is but fpent in vaine: 

For Lewis is a Prince foonc'wotme with worries, . 

And Warwick? is a fubtil] Orator : 

He laughes'dnd fayes,his Edward is inftalde. 

She weepes, and faves,ber Henrie is depoide: 

Heonhis right hand, asking a wife for Edward; 

She on his left fide,erauing ayde for Henrie i 
Heeper. What arc thou that talkes of Kings and Queenes? 
Hen. More then 1 feeme; for Icffe I fhould not be, 
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The T YAgedtt of Rich Ard D .of 

A mail at Jeafband morel cannot be, 

And men may taike ofKingsjand why not l? 

Keep. !,buc thou talkefl as if thou vvert a King thy fg]f c 
Hen. Why fo I am in mindc,though not in /hcwc. 

-Keep. And ifthou be a King,whereis thy Crowne. ? 

Hen. xMy crowne is in my hcart,not on myhead. 

My cro'.vne is cald Contents crowne that Kings do feldome 
times cnioy. 

Keep. And if thou be a King.Crownd with Content 
Your crowne content,and you,trcufl be concent * 

To go with vs vnto the officer .* for as we thinke. 

You arc our quondam Kin g,K.EdVoard hath depofde: 

And therefore we charge you in Gods name & the Kings 
To go along with vs vnto the Officers. 6 * 

Gods name be fulhld,y 0 ur Kingcs name be obayde 
And be you Kinges : commaundc, and iie obay, 

c v i- 1 i , Exeunt Omnet. 

Enter King Edvvard,Clarcncc,and(flocc£ler, Montague, 

H ajfings,and the Lactic Cjray 0 
L • Ed. Brothers of Olarence,aTid of dj tcccsecr. 

This Ladies husband hecre,$ir Richard Gray, 

Ac the battailc ofSaint Alhones did lofchislife. 

His iandes then were feazed on by the Conqueror.* 

Her lute is now to repofleUe thofc lands, 

And fith in quarrel I of the houfeofTer^, 

The noble gentleman did lofchis life: 

In honour we cannot denie her futc, 

(y/o.Your Highnefle fliall do well to graunt it then, 

K.Ed. Ijfo 1 willjbut yet lie moke a paufe. 
tyoAjs the winde in ehac dorc? 

Clarence A fee the Ladie hath /omthinp- to "raunt 
Before the King will graunt her humble luce. 

Cla.He knowes the game,how well he keepes the winde. 
K.Ed. Widdow iC omc fomc other time to know our mind. 
a. lay it pleafe your Grace, I cannot brooke delayes, 

I beseech your HighnefTe to difpatch me now. (wit. 

K.bd. Lords g.ue vs icaue, VV e meanc to trie this widdows 
bg°od leaue haue you. 



T or\e^ dnd Btnrtt the fixt. 

gio.fot you will haue leaue,till youth take leaue. 

And leaue you to your crouch* 

JtJEiL Come hither vviddow:How many Children haft 
ClaA thinke he meanes to beg a Child on her. (thou? 
tf&.Nay whip me then, heel rather giuc her two, 
MThree my gratious Lord, 

Glo. You fhall haue foure and you will be ruble by him. 
K,£d. Were it not pittic they fhould lofe their Fathers 
La.B c pirtifull then dread L.and grant it them. (lands? 
if.5W.Uc tell thee how thefe lands arc to be got, 

LaSo fh all you binde me to your highnefle feruicc, 

K,£d, What feruice wilt thou do me,if I graunt it them? 
La* Eucn what your Highnefle (hall cornmaund. 

Glo, Nay then Widdow He warrant you all your husbands 
Ifyou graunt to do what he commaundcs. (Iandes, 

Fight clofe,or in good faych you catch a dap. 

Cla. Nay I feare her not,vn!eflc flic fall . 

(jlo. Marie god s-forbot rnan 3 for heck take vantage then. 
La. Why ftops my Lord? dull I not know my tasks? 

K£d, An eafie caske; tis but to loue a King. 

La, Thats fooneperformd,becaufc 1 am a fubied. 

K,Ed. Why thou, thy husbands lands l freely giue thee. 

La. 1 take my leaue, with many thoufand thankes. 

Cla, The match is mide,fhe feales it with a curtefie. 
K.Ed.St ay Widdowdtay : What lone doll: thou thinke 
I fue fo much to get? 

La. My humble feruiee,fuch as Subiedes owes, 
and the lawes commaundcs. 

K.Ed. No by my troth, I-meane no fuch loue, 

But to tell thee the troth, I aime to lie with chce. 

La, 1 o tell you plaine my Lord,I had rather lie in prifon. 
if. Ed. Why then thou canft not get thy husbands lands* 

La, Then mine honeftie fhall be my dower, 

Foroy thatloflcjl will not purebafe them, 

K,£d. Herein thou wrongfl thy children mightilie. 
a Herein your HighnefTe wronges both them and me: 
ouenughtie Lord^his merrie inclination, 
grees not with the fadnefle of my fute* 

E 2. Pleafe 
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The T rage die of Richard D.of 

Pleafe it your. Highnes to difmifle me cither with I orndf 
K. Ed. [,if thou fay I, to my requeih 
thouiay no^to my demauad. 

La . T hen no my Lord,my futc is at an end. 

Cl 0 ' The widdow likes himnot,Che bens.thehrow, 
pa. Why 3 he is the bluntcft vvoer in Chriftendomco 
1C, Ed. Her lookesare allrepleane with Alaieftie. 

One way or other Hie is for a KingJ. 

An,d the Shall be my loue,orelfe my Qucene, 

Saie,that king Edtyard tooke thee for his Qucenc? 

La. T is better (aid then done,my gracious Lor<J 5 
I am a fubieftfittoieaft withali. 

But farre vnfic to be a Soueraigne. 

K. Ed. Sweet widdow,by my R ace I fweare, 
l ipeake no more then what my heart intends: 
ftnd that is to cnioy thee for mylouc. 

La. And that is more then I will yeeld vnto, 

IknotW; I am to,bad to be your Queenc: 

Andyct to good to be your Concubine. 

,K>Ed. You cauill widdow, I did meanc my Qume. 

La , Y our grace would be.loth my fonnes iliouldxall you 
Father. 

KMd* No more -then when my daughters cal theft mother 
Thou art a widdow, and thou haft iome Children, 

And (by Gods mother) I being but aBatchelcr, 

Haue other fome : why tis a happie thing, 

T o be the father of nianje Children-: 

Argue no more, for thou flialc be my Queene. 

</&.The ghcftJy father new hath dqneJ)iS;fluiff. 
C^.When he was made a fliriuer twas for fhife. 
iC£^ t .Brothersyoumuie what talke the widdow and I 
haue ha<i;you wold chinkeit Rrange if i flaouldmarrieher. 

C!a. Marrie her my Lord,to vyhom/ 

%.K Ed. Why Ckraice^o my felfe. 

C/e.Thac would be ten daies wonder at the Icaft- 
CU. Why thaesa daie longer then a wonder Jails* 

(flo* And fo much more are the wonders in extrealnes. 

K Ed, WelJ,ieaft on Brothers,! can tell you. 

Her 
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York, and Henriethe fixt. 

^ futc is graunted, tor her huf bands lauds. 

: £nterdtMefrnger. 

^ And it pleaic y our grace fiemt your foe is taken. 

And brought as prilonec toyour paliace gates. 

XSd. Away with him,anci lend linn to the T ower • 
Andletsgoqueltion with the man about his apprehenhon 
Lordsalongjand vie this Lathe honourably, txswit. 

zJManet Cjlofter^nd Jpeakcs. 

Gin. 1, SdvvArd will vie women honourably, 

Would he were waited, marrowbones and an, 

TlwfroraJjs loynes no liluc might lucceed, 

To hinder me from die golden tune I looke lor.- 
for I am not yet lookt on in the world. 

Mis there £dvvxrd,CUreMCC t and tUnrie, 

Andhisionne,and ah they looke for iflue 
Ofiheirloynes^ere 1 can plant my fclfer 
Acoldepremeditationfor my purpofc. 

What ocher plcafure is tiiere in the world bolide/* 

I will go clad my body in gay ornaments. 

And lull tny felte within a Ladies lappe. 

And witch iwept Ladies with my wordes and lookes. 
Ohtuonftrous man to harbour luch a thought, 

WJiy,loucdid leorneme in my mothers wombe: 

And for I Ihouid not dealc in her affaires. 

She did corrupt fraile nature in the fiefh. 

And plait an enuiotts mounraine on my backc: 

Where fits dcformitie,to niocke my bodie, 

J odr y mine arme vp like a Withered Shrimpe, 

To make my legges of an vncquall fizc. 

And am I then a man to be beiou’d- 
Mierfor me to compalie ewentie crown es. 

1 nt,I can fmiie,and murder when I (mile: 

|«y content to that, that greeuesme moft. 

1 can adde colours to the Camclion, 

And for a need.chahge Hi i pcs vytm Pnlhctu, 

' n dteuhc afpyring C&rdlin to Ichobf-. 
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Can I doe this,and can not get the Crownc? 
r ufli,were it ten times highe^Ile pull it downe. 






Srtttr King Lewis and the Lady Bona , and Queen* 
Margaret, ‘Frince Sdvvard^nd Oxford, 
and others. 

Lew . Welcome Q^Mtrgaret to the Court of Frame, 

Ic fits not Lewis to fit while thou doft (land* 

Sit by my fiJc^and here I vow to thee, 

Thou (halthaueayde torepofiTdTethy right. 

And beate proud Edward from his vfurped feate. 

And place king Henry in his former rule. 

Queen. 1 humbly thanke your royall Maieftic, 

And pray the God af hcauen, to bleffe thy ftatc, 

Great King of Frauncc ,that thus regardes our wronges. 

Enter Warwick?. 

Lev. How now, Who is this? 

Quee>?. Our Earle o£PFarvvick?,Edwards chitfeft friend. 

Lew. Welcome brane Warwick^ what brings thee to Frmfi 

War . From worthy Edw WKing England, 

My Lord and Soueraigne,and thy vowed friend, 

I come in kindnefle andvnfaigned loue, 

Firfi to do greecinges to thy royall perfon, 

-Arid then to craue a league ofamitie : 

And la(lly,to confume that aroitie, 

With nuptiall knot, if thou vouchfafe to graunt. 

That vertuo.us Lady Bona thy faire fifier, 

T o Englands King in lavvfull in image. 

Queen. And ifthis goe forward, all our hope is done. 

War . And gracious Madam,in our Kinges behalfe, 

I am commaunded, with your loue and fauour. 

Humbly tokifle your hand, and with my tongue 
To tell thepasfionsof my Soucraigneshart : 

Where fame late encring at his heedful! eares, 

Hath plafi thy glorious image and thy vertue?* 

Queen. King Lewis and Lady Bona, hearc me fpcake* 
Before you anfwere FFarwick? or his wordes, 

For lie ic is hath done vs all thefe wr onges. 

b im 






Ycrh) and Bwrk the fixt . 

fftf.Iniurious oJMargarcu 

1'rince Sd- And why not Quecne? 

f/^r.6ecaufe thy lather tienrie did vfurpe. 

And thou no more art Prince, then (he isQueene. 

0/. Then yVarwicke difanuls great lohn of (jaunt. 

That did iubdue thegreateft part ofSpatne, 

And after Itbn of Gaunt, wile Henrtt the fourth, 

Whofe wifedome was a mirrour to the worlde. 

And after this wife. Prince, Htnrie the fift; 

Who with his prowefle conquered all Frauncc: 

From thefe, our Henries lineally difeent. 

War. Oxford, ho w haps chat in this ftnooth dilcoime. 

You tolde not how Htnrie the fixe had loft 
AH that the fift had gotten^ 

Methinkesthele peercs oh trannce fhouldfmilc at dues 
But for the reft, you tell a pettigrcc 
Ofthreefcoreand twoyeeres; a fillie time, 

Tomake prescription tor a Kmgdomes worth. 

Oxf. Why W*r\v«He, canft thou denic thy King, 

Whom thou obeyedft thirtie and eight ycercs, 

And bewray thy treafons with a blufhi* 

Wijr.Can Oxfordth&t did cuer fence the right. 

Now buckler falfhood with a petcigree? 

For lhame leaue Hemie, and call Edward King* 

Oxf. Call him my King, by whom mine cider brother 
The \.o\&A'tobroyVere was done to death; 

And more then fo,my father cuen in the 
Downefall of his mellowed yceres. 

When age did call him to the doore ofdeath- ? 

No Warwick? no,whi!ft life vpholds thisarme, 

This arme vpholdes the houfe of Lane offer. 

War. And I the houfe of Yerke. 

K.Ltvv. Quecne oJMtxrgarei, Prince Edward, arid Oxford , 
Vouchfafe to forbeare a while, 

Till 1 do talke a word with Warwicfy. 

Now VVar'fricliC.nicn vpon thy honour tell me true. 

Is Edward lawful! King or 110 ? 

rot 1 were loth to linftc with him, that is not la wfull heirc. 

War. 
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T he T rdgedie of Richar d B . of 

Wtr. Thereon I pawne mine honour and my credit. 
Lew. What,is he gracious in tiie peoples eyes? 

War. 1 hernore^hat/i^jisvnfortunate. 

L \v. What, is hisioue to our fitter Bena? (fc[f e 

War • Such ic-ftcmes^s may befeeme a monarke like him* 
My felfe haue often heard, him lay and fwearej 
That this his loue was an eternall plant, 

1 he roots whereof was fixe in vertues grounds 
Theleaucs and fruite maintaindc with beauties funne, 
Exemptfrom emiie,but not from difdaine, 

V nlefle the Lady Bom quite his paine. 

L?w* Then fi:lcr 5 let vs heare your firme refolue, 

‘Bom* Your graunror y6urdeniaH 3 ftaall be mine. 

But ere this day I mull ccnfeffe^when I 
Haue heard your Kingcs defertes recounted. 

Mine eares haue tempted judgement to defire. 

Lor* Then draw ncarc Queen e Margaret^ be a witncfTe, 
Tfiat Bom zfhall be wife to the EnglifhKing, 

Brince Sdw. To Sdward , but not the Enghfli King, 
FVar. Henrie now lines in Scotland at his cafe, 

Where hauing nothing, nothing can he lofe: 

And ns for you your fdfe,our quondam Quecne, 

/ou haue a father abte to maintaineyour (fate : 

And better t were to trouble him then Fraance. 

Sound for a Toft within . 

Le v* Here cQmes feme Pofl pdtfatvvicl&io thee or w 
Fofi. My f-ord A mbaffa dour, eh i $ Letter is for you, 

Sent from your brother Marquis Montague. 

1 his from our King vnro your Maiefiie. 

And cbefe to you Madam, from whom 1 know not. 

Oxf I like it well, that our faire Qjeene and Mifircffe 
Smiles at her newes/when Way v vicl<j Fret sat his. 

T£d. And nrarkd how Acw^ftampes^as he were netled. 
Lew , Now Margaret & W^arvvickcdNh^t ' are your news) 
Ouee?7. Mine, fuch as files my hart full of icy* 

V Vm\ Mine,fuli offorrow and harts drfeomerife 
Lew* What, hath your King manned the Lady (jUf 



? / *3 -j J ' 

And now to excufehimklfe, fendcs vs a Poftofpap^ 5 
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Yorks, *nA Heme ibefixh; . 

How dares lie prefume to vie vs thus? • 

Queen* This prooucth Edwards loue,& Warwicks honefty a 
y/ar. King Lems , l here protell in fight of hcauen, 

And by the hope 1 haue of heauenly bhde, 

7hat I am cieare from this mifdeedeof Edvards. 

No more my King, for he dishonours me, 

And mod himfelfe,ifhe could Ice hisfhame. 

Did I forget that by the houfe of Yorke, 

My father came yntimely to his death? 

Did I let pafle the abufe done to my Neece? 

Did I impale him with the regall Crovyne, 

And thrufl king Henrie from his nature home? 

And moft vngratcfull doth he vfe me thus? 

My gratious Qnecoe, pardon what is part. 

And hencefoordi I am thy true leruitour: 

1 will reuenge the wrongs 4 qi>A to E-ady Tdona, 

And replant Henrie in his former (fate, 

Queen. YesFVarWickel do quite forget thy former faults., 
If now thou wilt become king , Henries friend: 

War. So much his friend; T,h js vnfaigned friend, 

Thatif King Lewes vou.chfafr to furnifh vs 

With fome few bandes ot cholen Souldiers, ■ . . i 

lie vndertake to land them on our coaft, \ 

And force the Tyrant from his fcate by warre. 

Tis not his new made Bride fhall fuccour him. 

Lean Then at the laft,I firmely am refolu’d, < 

You ihatl haue ayde i 

And Enghfh Mejfetiger returne in pod:. 

And tell falfe Edward, &\y fuppofed King i 
That Lewes of Frauncc , is fending ouer Maskers, 

To reucll it wkhJhirn and his pe w Bride, 

Hona. Tell him,in hope heele be a Widower fhortly, 

Ik wearethe Willow Garland for his fake. 

i? 5 <?».TeUhim,my mourning weedesbe layde afide ? 
And I am readie to put Armour bn. 

War. Tell him from me, that he hath done me wrong, 
And therefore lie vnerowne him er’t be long, 

Thet’s thy rewards begone. 

R XkiTf 
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£m\But now tell m c ■ Wat ivicke, what affuratice 
Ifhali liauC or cliy trfic loyaltie/ 

War, A rnsihad ailuie myconftanc loyalcie, 

If that oui Queene and this young Prince agree: 
licioyne m. ut cldeii Daughter sind ttty io)'j "f v 

'l o him tbrthwidr inholywedfockes bands. 

•f^ace.With ail my heart, chat match 1 like full well, 
Loueher Sonne Edyvard , the is fnirc and young, 

And giue rhy hand to FfCurwickf for thy loue. 

Aeiv.lt is enough, and now We will prepare. 

To leuie Souklicrrf&’r to go with you. 

And you Lord 'Jsnrbon } our high Admiral!, 

Shall watt them faf else to die Englifh coalf, 

And chafe proud, Edwardhom his flumbring traunce, 
Por mocking marriage with die name of Frauncc. 

War. I c-aitic' from Edward as-JE mbafladour. 

Flit i rcturne his i woo me nndW&ftall foe; 

Matter of’marriage was tlic charge he gaue me. 

If uc dreadful! warre lhall anfware his' demaunde, 

Fla ; he none elie ro make a llafc but me? 

Then none but I.fliall turne hi sue if to forrow: 

3 was che cluefe diat raifde him to the crowne. 

And ile be chicle to bring him downe againe. 

Not that I pittie Hemes miferie, 

Butfcekc reuengeon Sdvvards mockerie. 



"M’ 



Exit. 
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8 at o' Kmg Edward) the Qnetnc',and (ylaretttel 
Glofier, Montague, HafHngsjwd . 

EPcnbrookfjwith foldters. 

Ed. Brothers dtQar er.ee, txwd of Glocefher, 

What diinke you of our marriage with the Ladie (jray? 

(ilaMy Lbfd,we thinkc' as VV ttrveickf and Lewie 
Th at arelo flacke in iudgmcnt,that theyle take no offence at 
thft fuddainc marriage, . , . 

X.EdSi.ppofc thev do; they are but Lewis, and 
And I ani youvKingrand Warwick?, And will be obaied. 

tjio.&nd dial!, becaule you are our king, but yet luch lud- 
daine marriages ieldomc prouech well. 
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Yorks , <md Benrkthe fixt, 

tl Yea brother 3^W,are, you againff VS too? 

Cjlo Not I hiy Lord ». no, God forfend that I fhould 

0 ice gainefay your highneflepleafure: 

twere a pittie to funder them that yoake fo wel togithcr. 

* Ed. Setting your fcornes and your diflikas afide, 

Shew me fomereafons why the Lady gray 

May not be my Loue.and Englands Queene? 

Speakc freely Clver.ce^loftcr, 

^{oita^ue, and HaiUnges, . 

/} /. My Lord.thcn this is my opinion. 

That War'tiiche being diflionored in his embaflage, 

Dotli feeke reuenge.to quite his injuries, 

Glo. And AeivWjin regard of his fillers wronges, 

Doth ioyne with Wmvtcke, to fupplant your Hate. 

£ASuppofe chat Lewis and Warwicks be appeald. 

By fuch ineanes as J can bcfl dcuileJ 
Ato-Butyet to haueioyned with Frauncc inthis 
Alliance, would more haue llrcngdined this our 
Common wealch,gainft forraigue (formes; 

Then any home bred marriage . 

H0. Let England be true within it fclfe. 

We need not Frauncc nor-any alliance with them. 

CkFor this oncfpeache the Lord H -afim^s well del erne?. 
To haue the daughter and heirc of the Lord [lunger fori, 

Ed, Andwhat thcnplt was our will icfhould be fof 
Cla. I,and for fuch a thing too, the Lord Scales 
Did well deferue at your handes,to haue the 
Daughter of the Lord Bonfield, and left your 
Brothers to goe feeke elfe wheretbut in 
Your nudnes, you burie brotherhood. 

Ed. Alaffe poore Clarence, is it for a wife. 

That thou art mal-content? 

Why man be. of good checrc.,I will prouide thee one. 

Cla. Nay, youpl aide the broker io ill for your fclfe. 

That you lhall giue me leaue to make my 
Choy fe as I thinke good : and to that intent, 

1 Ihortly meane to leaue yon. 

Ed. Leaue me or tarrie,I am full refolu’d, 

Fa. Ed, 
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Edward vykll not be tied to his brothers wills. 

Quee My Lords, dbtme'buc right, and you mufi; confine. 
Before it pleafde his highncflc to aduauce 
My ftate to tide df£ Qdtine, 

That 1 was not ignoble in my birth. 

Edv, Forbeare my Loue, to fawne vpon their frownes, 
For thee they muft obay, nay (hall obay'. 

And if they looke forfauour at my hands. 

Mont. My Lord, heere is the melTenger returnde from 

(Fraunce 

Enter 4 Mejfengcr. 

Edto. Now firra,What letters, or what newest 

Mef. No letters my Lordjand fuch newes,as without your 
Highneflefpeciall pardon,! dare not relate. 

Edvv.W e pardon theejand as ncere as thou canft,tell rac 
What faid Lewis to our letters? 

cMef.himy departure thefe were hisverie worcles. 

Go tell falie Edwardjhy fdppofed King, 

That Lewis of Frautice is fending ouer Maskers , 

T oreuellit with him and his new bride. 

Eu.. \s Lewis fo brauc/behke he thinkes me Berry. 

But wliatfaide Lady ’Bona to theie wrongs/ (fliortly, 

Mtf. r ell him(quoth lhe)in hope (ree'l prouc a widdower 
He weare the willow garland for his lake, 

Ed. She had the wrong indeedjflie could fay litle lefle: 
But what faid Hinnes Quecne / for as I heare fhc was then in 
place. 

McfToW him(quoth fhe)my mourning weedes be done? 
And J am readie to put armour on. 

Ed. Then belike flic meanes to plaie the 
But what laid Warwick? to thefe iniuries? 

Mrf.Bc more incenfed then the reft my Lord, 

Tell him(quoth ire)thac he hath done me wrong, - 
And therefore lie vnerowne him er’t be long. 

Trf.Ha,Durft die traitour breath out fuch proud words/ 
Butl w ill a>me me to preuenc the worft. 
but w har,is Warwick ? friends with eJAdargartt? 

Mef. 1 my good Lord, they are fo linkt in fiicndftiipp^ 
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7 orke t and Benrie the ftxt. 

That young Prince E dvvard marries Warvvick?s daughter,.' 

fa . T he eider/belike Clarence {h all haue the younger/ 

AH you that loue me, and FVarwick?, follow me. 

Exit Clarence .and Sommerfit. 
Ed Clarence.wd Sommer. ftt ,fled to Warwick?. 

What fare you brother Richard.WiW you Hand to vs/ \ 

(jlo. l,roy Lord,in dclpight ofall that fhal withftand you? 
For why hath nature made me halt down right. 

But that J fhould be valient and ftandto it?. 

For if! would,I cannot run away. 

£d. Penbrook?>%o raifean armie pre/enriy. 

Pitch vp my Tcncjfor in thefield this night, 

I raeane to reft : and on the morrow morne, 

He march to meet proud Warwtcke.ctc he land 
Thole Hragling troopcs,which he hadi got in Fraunce: 

But ere I goc vJEt ontague and Huttings, 

Von ofall the reft ate neereft alied 
In bloud to Warwtcke;tiiertoie tell me, if 
You fauour him more then mcjbr not/ 

Spcake rruIie,for 1 had rather haue you open enemies. 

Then hollow friendes. 

Mon.So God hclpe Montague ,as he proues true. 

Hafi, And E/aJltngs,zs he lauours Edwards caufe. 

Pd.li fli all fuflicetcome dicn,lcts march away. 

Exeunt Omnes . 

Enter Warwick? ,and Oxmford.with Souldiers . 
ff^r.Truftmc my Lords,aN hitherto goes well, 

1 he common people by numbers 1 warme to vs. 

But lee where Sommer ft and Clarence comes, 
opeake fnddcnly my Lords, are we all friends. 

Ga.Fcare not that my Lord. 

VBar Then gentle Clarence welcome vnto Warwick?. 

And welcome Sommerfet. I hold it cowardife, 
io reft miftruftfuil, where a noble heart: 
nach paund an open hand,in figne of loue. 
e might I diinke that Clarence .Edwards brother, 
but a faigngd friend to our proceedings: 



But 










Yhe Tragedie of Richard D . of 

But welcome fweete Clarence, m y daughter Ihalbe thine, 
And now what redes but in nightes couerturc, 

Thy brother being careicfly encampt, 

Jfcs Souldiers lurkingin the towne about. 

And but attended by a fimplc guarde, 

Wcmay furprile and take himatourpleafuret 
OutSkoutes haue found the aduenture vci ie eauet 
Then cry King Hmrie , with refoiuccl mindes. 

And breake we ptcfcntly into his tent. 

Cla. Why then lets on our way in blent fort. 

For Warwick? and his friends.God and Saint George. 

War. This is his Tent,and fee where his guard dothlhnd. 
Courage my Souldiers,now or neuer. 

But follow me now, and Edward fhallbe ours, 

IaH A PVarwick ?, a Warm lee . 



fd larmes, and defer and Haflings flies. 

0.v£ Who goes there.- . , ~ . 

War. ‘Richard and BaflingesM t them go : here is the Duke. 
edw . The Duke, why Warwick?, when wc parted law, 



thoucaldtt me King? 

War. I.but the cale is altred now. 

\\ he n you di'grad me in my Embaflage, 

Then 1 tiifgradyou from beingKing, 

And now am come to create you Dukeo Work?. 

Alaffc how fhould yougouerne any Kmgdome, 

That kno wes not how to vie Embafladours, 

Nor how to vie your brothers brotherly: 

Nor how to ihrowd your felfc from enemies. 

Eav. Well WarWuk?, \ct Fortune doc her word, 
Edvard in minde willhearc himfelfe aKing. 

War. Then for his minde.be Edward Englands king) 
But EJenne now diall weare the Englifh Crowne. 

Coe conuey him to our brother Archbydiop ot W, 
And when 1 haue fought with TwfoM*, and his followers, 
]le come and tell thee what the Lady Rona fayesi 

Andfofora whik%farewell good Duke of York?. 

Examt fme mb £ 
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Eorh^nd Heme the fxt. 

Ck > What followes now, all hitherto goes well, 
gut wc mutt difpatc h iomc letters to Fran nee. 

To tell the Queene of our happy fortune. 

And bid her come with fpeede to ioync with vs. » 

War. I , thats the firft thing that we haue to doe. 

And free king Henrie from impi ilcnmenc. 

And fee him leatcdin his regall throne. 

Comejet vs hade away, and hauing pad thefe cares, 
lie pod to Fork?, and fee how Edward fares. 

Exeunt cranes. 

Enter gLfler,H.flings } and fir William Sun ly. 

CiE. Lord Haihngs .and fir William Stanly , 

Know, that the cauic l lent for you is this, 
llooke my brother with a deader traine. 

Should come a hunting in this Forred bcerc; 

The Bifhop otTorb? beftcivdes him much, 

Andlctshiuj vlchis plealure in thcchafe: 

Now I haue priuily lent him word, 

How I am coiiie with you co refeue him. 

And fee where the Huntfman and he doth corner 

Enter Edward and a Huntfman. 

Buntf. This way my Lord the Deere is gone. 

Ed. Mo this way Huntfman, fee where the Keepers dand. 
Now brother and ihered. 

What, are you prouided to depart? 

Glo. 1,1, the horfe ftandes ac the Parke corner. 

Come to Limit, and fo take (kipping into F launders. 

Ed, Come then •• H aflings and Stanlie, 

I will requite your loues, ByQiop farewell, 

Shceld thee from ZJZJarwick?s frownest 
And pray that 1 may repoflefle the Crowne. 

Now Huntfman what will you t!oc. ? 

Haaf/Marrie my Lord, I thinkc I had as good 
Goe with you, as tarry heere to be hangde. 

^Come then, lets away with fpeede, 

Extant omnes. 

Enter 
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'The Tragtdie of Richard D. of 

Enter the Queens <W the Lord 'Raters. 

‘Xiuers. Tell me good Madam, Why is your Grace fo 
pafsionate of late? 

Queene . Why brother Rims, hearc you not the newcK 
Of that fuccefle king Edward had of late? f •. 

2^. What/lorte offoraepitehc battaile againftPTmtoV^ 

Tufh.feare not faire Queene, but calf thofe cares afidc , c 
King Edwards noble mmde,his honours doth difplay: 

And Warwick? may lofc, though then he got the day. 

Queen, If chat were alL my griefes were at an ends 
But greater troubles will (I feare)befall. 

Hiu. Whatsis he taken prifoner by the foe, 

T 6 the danger of his royall perfbn then 

Queen. lather’s my griefcJ King Edward isfurprifde. 

And led away,as prifon vnzoYork?. 

%at. The newes is pesfing ftrangej muff confefle: 

Y ct comfort your felfe^ for Edward hath more friends, 

Then Lancafter at this time muif pcrceiuc; 

That Tome will fet him in his throne agaiuc. 

Queen. God grauntthey may:but gentle brother come. 
And let me leane vpon thine arme awhile, 

Vntill I come vntothe fanftuarie. 

There to preferue the fruice within my wombe. 

King Edwards feed, true heire to England* crowne, exit. 

Enter Edward andRichard, and Haflinges With 
atroope of Hollanders* 

Ed. Thus farre from Belgia haue we part the feas, 

And marchtfrom Rounfynrhzuzn vnto York#: 

But foft 3 the Gates arc fhut; I like not this. 

Rich. Sound vp the Drumme, and call them to the wall** 

Enter the Lord Mam of York? vpon the Walks, , 
sJMaior. My Lordcs,we had notice ofyour comming, 
And thats thecaufewe ftand vpon our garae, 

And fhut the Gates, for to preferueche TowneS 
BtnrU now is King, and we are fworne to him. ^ 

f, /X h r&fmtrf 1 — / 




Torke, and Henrie the fixt. 

Ed, Why my Lord Maior, if Henrie be your King, 

Edward I am lure at leaft,is Duke of York?? 

jftfaior- Trugth my Lord, we know you for no lefle. 

gd.l crane nothing but my Dukedoine. 

"Rich. But when the Foxe hath gotten in his head, 

Hcele quickly make the body follow after. 

Hail. Why my Lord Maior, what Hand you vpon points* 
Open the Gates, we are king Henries friendcs. 

Maior , Say you fo,thcn lie open them prcfently. 

Exit sJMaior. 

Ric . By my faith a wife flout Captaine,6f lco.ne perfwaded. 

The iJTfaior opens the do ore, and fringes the 
Key es in his hand. 

Sd. So my Lord Maior,thele Gates muft not be fhut, . 

But in the time of Warre : Giue me the keyes. 

What,feare not man; for Edward will defend the towne 
and you,defpight of all your foes. 

Enter fir Iohn <tJM ountgommery void) 

Drnmme and Souldit rs. 

How now Richard, Who is this? 

‘Rich, Brother, this is Sir Iohn <>Jdd ountgommery, 

A trutlie friend, vnlcfTe I be deceiude. 

Ed. Welcome Sir Iohn, Wherefore come you in armes? 

Sir Iohn. T o helpe king Edward in this time of ilormes. 

As cuery loyall fubiefl ought to doe. 

Ed. Thankes braue Mountgonmory , 

But I onely clafmerny Dukedome, 

Vntill it pleafe God to fend thee reft. 

Sir Iohn. Then fare you well. Drum ftrikevp and let ys 
March away : I came to ferue a King and not a Duke. 

Ed, Nay Hay Sir Iohn , and let vs firft debate. 

With what fecuritie wc may doe this thing. 

Sir Iohn. What ftand you on debatingrto bebriefe. 

Except you prefently prodaime your felfe our King, 

Be hence againe, & keepe them backe that come to fuccour 
you; why fhould we fight, when you pretends no title? 

G. 
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T he T ragedk of Richard D.ef 

*Rich t Fie brother, fie, ftandc you vpon tearmes? 

Refolue your felfe,andlctvs claimeihe Crowne. 

Ed . I am refolude once more to claime the Crowne, 

And win it too, or elfetolofe my life. 

Sir Iolm. I now my Soueraigne lpeakes like himfelfe, 

And now will I be Edwards Champion, 

Sound Trumpecs/or EdWtrrd fhaTbe proclaymde. 

Edward rhe fourth by the grace of Godding of England and 
Fraunce,arid Lord of Ireland ; 

And whofoeuer gainfayes king Edwards right. 

By this I challenge him to Angle fight: 

Long line Edward the fourth* 
tAll. Long liue Edward the fourth, 

_ Ed.Wc thankeyou alL LordMaiorJeadonthc way, 
For this night weelc harboure heerin Torke, 

And then as carlie as the morning l'unne, 

Liftesyp his beames aboue this Horifon^ 

Weelc march to London, to mcete with WarWichf, 

And pull falfe EUnne from the Regall throne. 

' 

Enter Warwick^ and Clarence, with the Crowne, and then 
king Henrie ,and Oxford, and Summerfet, and the 
young Sark of "Richmond* 

76^. Thus from thePrifonto this princely feate* 

By Gods great mercies ami brought as;aine: 

Clarence and Warwick^ do you keepe the Crownc, 

And gouerne and proteff my Realme in peace. 

And I will fpend the Remnant of my dayes, 

T o finnes rebuke, and my creators pray fe. 

War . What anfwcres Clarence ro his Soueraignes will- ? 

Cla . Clarence agrees to what king Henrie likes. 

King. My Lord of Sommerfet, what prettie Boy is that, 
You Iccme to be fo carefull off 
Sam. And it pleafe your Grace, it is young Henrie, 

Earle o t Richmond. c . 

King. Henrie of Richmond, Come hither prettie Ladde, 
Ifheauenly powers doe aime aright 
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Twke, and Henrie the Jixt, 

To my chaining f hough tes, thou prettie boy, 

Shalt proue this Couutries blifle, 

Thy head is made to weare a princely Crovvne, 

Jhy lookes are all repleat with MaiefticS 
Make much of him my Lordes. for this is he, 

Sbai helpe you more, then you are hurt by me. 

Enter one with a letter to WarVeickf. 

War. What counfcll Lords/’ Edward from Telgia, 

With halite (Jermaines and blunt Hollanders , , 

Is pad in fafctic through the narrow Teas, 

And with his troopes do martch amaine towards London* 
And many giddic people follow him. 

Oxf. Tisbefl to looke to this betimes, 

For if this fire doc kindle any further. 

It will be hard for vs to quench it ouu 
War. In Warwicke (hire I liaue true harted friendes. 

Not mutinousin peace, yet bold in warre, 

Them will I mufter vp,and thou fonne Clarence /halt 
In Eflex,Suffolke,Norfolke,and in Kent, 

Stirrevp the Knights and Gentlemento cojne with thee. 
And thou brother Montague, in Leilier fhirc, 

Buckingham and Northampton (hire (halt finde. 

Men well inclinde to doo what thou commaunds. 

And thou braue Oxford wondrous well b clon’d, 

Shalt in thy countries mufter vp thy friends. 

My foueraigne with his louing Citizens, 

Shall reft in London till we come to him. 

Faire Lordes, take Ieaue and Hand not. to replies 
Farewell my Soueraigne. 

King, Farewell my He£lor ,\ my Troyes true hope. 
/^r.Farewell/vveete Lordes,Iets meeteatCouentrie, 
tAll. Agreed. , Exeunt O times. 

EntcrEdtyard and his traine. 

Ed. Seafe on tbcftiamefaft Henrie, 

And once againe conuay him to the T ower, 
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TheT r Age die of Richard D .of 

Away with him,l will not heare him Jfpeake. 

And now towards Couentrie lets bend our courfe, 

To meet with Wa/Wickf , and his confederates. 

Exeunt Omnis] 

Enter Warwick^ on the Walks . 

PT^r.Where is die poR that came from valient Oxford? 
How far hence is diy Lord, my honefl fcllowef 
Ox.Poft. By this acD^w/r/^marching hitherward. 

War. Where is our brother Montague* 

Where is die poR that came from <*jrPIontague ? 

P oft . I left him at Donfmore> with his troopes. 

W V'af'Say Sommer field wvhere is my Ioueing fonne. ? 

And by ihy geflcjhow farre is Clarence lienee? , 
Som.At Southam my Lord,l left him with his force, 

And do expefl him two howers hence. 

War*T hen Oxford is at handJ heare his drum. 

Enter EdWard/tnd his potyer. 

(ftlo.Scc Brother where the furly Warwicke mans die walk 
War.QU vnbid fpightris fpottull Edward come? 

Where (lept our fcoutes? or how are they feduc’d? 

7 hat we could haue no newes of dieir repaired 

£W*Now Warwickf , wilt thou be forie for thy faultes, 

And call Edward King,and he will pardon thee/* 

War.Nay radier wilt thou draw thy forces backe, 
Confeffe who fee thee vp.and puld thee downe.* 

Call Warwick? patron and, be penitent. 

And choufbalc Rill remainethe Duke of Tork?* 

(]lo< I had thought atlcaft he would haue laid the King, 
Or did he make the ieaRagainR his wilir* 

Wan T was Warwicke , gaue the kingdome to thy brother# 
<?^.Why then tis mine, if but by VVarwickes guift. 

War A but thou art no zAtlas for fo great a waight, 

And weakling EVartytcke takes his guift againe, 

Hcnvk is my king: Wanvicke his fubieft. 

Ed * I prethee gallant VVarweelze tell me this, 

What B die bodie,when the head iso® 

<jl°' 



?6rh>and Henrie the fixt . 

Clo. Alas that Warwicke had no more foefighc. 

But while he fought to Reale the fingle ten* 

The king was finely fingred from the decke; 
Voulefcpoore,/i/c?;win theBifhops pallace. 

And ten to one y oule meet him in the T ower. 

£d.Ti$ cuen fo,and yet yon are ould Warwick* Rill, 
Tf^nOcheerfull colloursdce where O^r^comesi* 

Enter Oxford with drum andfiuldicrs,and all 

crie Oxford , Oxford for Lancafter . Exeunt » 

Ed. The gates are open,fec,they enter in. 

Lets follow them, and bid them battailein thefircetes. 

gio. No,fofome other mightfet vpon our backes, 
Wec’lflay till a 11 be entree!, and then follow them. 

Enter Sommerfct with drum andfouldters m 
Somfommerfet,S:mmcrfetf or Lancafter . Exeunt . 

Cjlo. T wo of thy name both Dukes of Sommerfct, 

Haue fould their liues vnto the houfe of Yorke 5 
And thou flialt be the third,and my 1 word hole • 



Enter <ifld onthgucjxith drum andftnldkrs , 
Mon x <*JM orit ague y Mont ague for Lancaster. 

JW.Traicerous Montague ^ hou and thy brother. 
Shall deerlie abie this rebellious a die. 



Exeunt . 



Enter f lav cncc, with drum and fouldiers , 

VE'ar, And loe where Cjeorgeof Clarence fwte^zs along, 

Of power enough to bid his brother battaile. 

Cla.Clarence y Clarence for Lancafter . £ xeunt • 

Ettu Brute, wilt thou RabC<s/?rtoo* 

A parlie firrah to Cfcorge of Clarence . 

Sound a Par lie, and Richrrd and (flarcnce whrfpers together, 
and then Clarence takes his red Rofeout of his 
Hat andthrowes it at Warwicke . 

W*r.Come Clarence y come, thou wilt fVV'ar'toicke call, 
C/z.Father of PF^iv/c^c,knowyou what this meanes? 

I throw mine infamie at thee, 

Gj. I 
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V The Tragedic of Richard D.ef 

1 wil not ruinate my fathers houfe, 

Who gauc his bloud to lime the iloncs together? 

And fet vp Lancatter. Thinkeftthou 
That CUrevec is fo harfh vnnaturall, 

T o life his fword againft his brothers life? 

And fo proud hearted Warwicks l defie thee. 

And to my brothers turtle my blufhing chcekes: 

Pardon me <?^W>for I hauc done amiffc. 

And Richard , do not frowne vpon me, 

for hence forda I will prouc no more vnconftanc. 

Ed. Welcome Clarence , and ten times more welcome* 
■yhen ifthou neuer hadft deferued our hate* 

^.Welcome good Qarence,&\ is is brotherly. 

War. Oh pafsing traitour,periurde,aHd vniuft. 

Ts/.Now Warwick ?, wilt thou leauc the Towne & fight? 
Or /hall we beate the ftoncs about thine eares? 

TF^r.WhyJ'am not coopt vp heere for defence, 

1 will away to 'Barnet prefently, 

And bid thee baecaile £^iw^ifthou dareft* 

Ed. Yes Warwicke, he dare$,and leades the way, 

Lords to the field, faint George and vi&oric. 

Exeunt Omnen 

stAUrwes/ind then enter WarwickftWounded* 

War.k h who is nie/Come to me fricnd,or foe. 

And tell me who is viftor^rfeor f r f r arwtckp ? 

Why aske I chat? my mangled bodie fhewes. 

That I muft yeeld my bodie to the eardv 
And by my fall the conqueft to my foes: 

Thus yeeldesthe Cedar to the axes edge, 

Whofe armes gaue flicker to the princely Eagle* 

Vndcr whofe (hade the ramping Lion flept 3 
Whofe top bra unch ouerpeerM Jones fpreading tree: 

The wrinckles in my browesjiiow fild with bloud,. 

Were likened oft to Kingly fepulchcrs,. 

For who liu’d King but I could dig his gratis? 

And who durft fmile, when Warwick^ bent his brow? 



T erke 0 and tienrie the fixt. 

£ocnow my gloric fmeerd in duft and bloud, 

My parke$,my walkes,my mannours that I had, 
fuen now forfake me, and of all my lands 
Is nothing left me,but my bodies length. 

Enter Oxford, and Sommer fet* 

OxM Warwtck^e, Warwicke, chrxvc vp thy felfeand liue, 
For yet theres hope enough to win the day. 

Our warlike Queene with croopcsis come from Fraunce, 

And at South-bamyton landed all her crainc. 

And mighteft thou liue,then would we neuer flic. 

VV or. W hyphen l would not flie,nor haue I novv. 

But #mv//tthimfelfe muft yeeld to ods. 

For many woundes receiu\d and many moerepaide, - 
Hath robd my ftrongknit finewes of their flrength, 
Andfpiteoffpices needesmuft I yeeld to death. 

SomJlhy brother <eJMontague hath breathd his laft. 

And at the pangs of death I heard himerie, 

Andfaie, commend me to my valient brother. 

And more he would haue faide,and more he faide. 

Which founded like a clamour in a vauke, 

That could notbedifiinguiftit for the foundc. 

And fo the valiant Montague gaue vp the ^hoft. 

WarJWbat j$ poinpCjrule^raigne^but earth and duft? 
And hue we how we can,y et die we muft. 

Sweet reft his foule,flie Lords, and f3uc your felues. 

For Warwicke bidsyou all farewell,comcet in Heaucn. 

He dies. 

Come noble Summtrfet, lets take our Horfe, 

And cauferetraice be founded through the Camps, 

1 hat a]l our friendes that yet remaine aliuc. 

May be a warned, and faue them felues by flight. 

That done,with diem weclc poft vnto the Qucene, - 
And once more trie our fortune in the fieldc. 

Enter Edward,Clarence,and (jlofttrtyith foulditr 

W. Thus ftill our fortune glues vs vittorie, 

And girts our temples With crimphant ioyes. 

The 
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T he T ragcdie of Richard D . of 

The bigboond Warwick# hath breathde his laft* 

And heauen this day hath fmlde vpon vs all, j 

But in this cleerc and brightfome day, 

I fee a blacke fufpitious clolide appeare 
That will encounter with our glorious funne 
Before he gaine his eafefull weflerne beames, 

I mcane thofe powers which the Qaeene hath got in Fratince^ 
Are landed, and meane once more to menace vs. 

Glo . Oxfird and Sommerfet are fled to her. 

And tis likclie if fhe haue time to breath, 

Her fa&ion will be full as flreng as ours. 

E'd. We are aduercifde by our louiug friends. 

That they do holde their courfetowardesTewxburic: 
Thither will we,for willingnefle rids way, 
n d hi e uerie coun tie as we paffe along. 

Our ftrcngthesfhall be augmented. Come, lets goc; 

For if we fl leke this fairc bright Summers daie, 

Sharpe VVinters ffiowers will marre our hope for haie. 

Exeunt omnes*. 

Enter the Qjicene, 'Evince £ dward, O xfcrd>& $mu 
merfetjfckh c Drumme & Sonldiers . 

j^cc.Wclcome to Engtand,m| louing friends of Fiance, 
And welcome Somber fit and Oxford too. 

Once more haue we fpread our Sailes abroad: 

And though our tackling be almoftconfurnde. 

And f^y'arvvicke as our maine-Mafl: ouerthrowne. 

Yet warlike Lordes.raife you that fturdie poft, 

That beares the failes to bring vs vnto reft. 

And Ned and I as willing Pilots fhould 

For once withcarefull mindes guide on the fletne, 

To beare vs through that dangerous gule. 

That heretofore hath fwallowed vpour friendes. 

Evince* And if there be j as God forbid there fliould, 
Amongft vs a timerous or fearefull man. 

Let him depart before thcBattaile ioyne, 

Lead he in time of need intife another. 

And fo withdraw the Souldiers harts from vs. 



I will 










Yorkt,^ Henrk the fixt* 






1 will not (land aloofe and bid you fight. 

But with my fword preffe in the thickeft throngs, 

And fingle Sdwetrd from his ftrongeft guarde: 

And band to hand,cnforce him for to ycclde, 

Orleauemy bodie as witnefleofroy thoughtes. 

Ox.Womcn and Children of fo high refolue? 

And wartiours faint, why twere perpctuall fhames 
Ohbraue young prince, thy noble Grandfather 
Doth line againe in thee : long may eft thou Hue, 

To beare his Image,and to renew his glories. 

Som. And he that turnes and flies when futh do fight. 

Let him to bed, and like the Owleby day. 

Be hill and wondred at, if he arife. 

Enter a Meflenger „ 

Mef.My Lords, Duke Edward with a mightie power. 
Ismarching hitherwards to fight with you: 

Ox. I thought it was his oollide to take vs vnprouided, 
but hcere will we ft and,and right k to the death. 

Enter king £d\vard>Cla.Glo,HaIt. andfottldiers. 
fd.Scc btoefaers, yonder (lands the thornie wood, 

Which by godsafiflatice and your proweffe, 

Shall with our swordes <jre night T b.e clcanecut downe. 

Lords, Knightes, and Gentlemen,whatl fhould fay. 
My teares gainfay : for as you fee, I drinke 
The water qfmine eies.Then.no more but this, 

Hmrie your king is prifoner in the Tower, 

His land and all our friends arc quite diflreft. 

And yonder (lands the Wolfe that makes all this. 

Then on Gods name, Lords together crie. Saint George* 

Saint Cj gorge for Lancafler. 

AUrmes to tin 73 attdik^Yorkf flies, then the Chambers be difehar* 

• gediThen enter the King,Cla, G lo- and the/efi^and make A 
great flmt,and trtr y For Tcrkeflr Tcrke; and then 
the Queetie is tah$n,iht Twice; Oxford^tnd 
Sum. Cjf thenjdwd,& enter all againe » 
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T he Trstgedi'e $f. Richard D.cf 

Saw .to hcere a puicci ot tumultuous broiles, 

Away with Oxf.rd^o frames Caftle itraight, 

X-or Ssmmcrjet,uil with 'bis guutie head: 

A'Vayji Wiii not neare tncin ipeakc. 

Ox. cor my parriieiioctEoUDicthee with word^s. .. 

£m Oxford, 

Sow.iSot Xjbut ftoope with patience to my death. 

SxstSmmcrJet 

£i„Now £aivard } \\’hit fatisfaftion canfl thou make, 

For Hirti'lS v > uiy lubitfts tojxbeUlon? . , 

likea uituc(S,pEoua ambitious Ycrkg, 

Suppole that i am now my lathers mourn, 

Kvii oc thy cha.re: arui where i itan0 3 kiu.clc thou, 

Wundt Ipropoieihe lelic lame vvcoids to theCj 
\V nich trauoui mou^vouldlt iuue me aniwate to. 
CJ^e.Otiihattnytaditrhad biniorelolh’d. 

(jjo. i tiacyou might llilihatle kept: yourpetticoate, 

And licre haae itolnc the bieeclurom Lancaster. 

« innce . Lefr&^ptabfc’ ma winters night, 
i-Iiscumlhiliud.es tones not with this piace. 

ijlt&y i.eaueii,i>rat lie plague youtor that word. 
t- •,(c.l,thou\vaii borne to hea plague to men. 

Olu.roi Gods lake take away this capciucieoM. , ' 

frftfceNfy take away this holding Oookibac«te rather. 

ace wilfull boy s or 1 will tame your tongue. 
/k-Vniutered Lau, thou ait toniaiaptrt. 
y- i riBce.ikiK>w my dutie^y ou arc all vuautit j 
talciuious Samarkand thou penur’d (jtorge, ■ 

And thou inilhapen X).c^,ltcll you all, 
i am tout becterjtraicours as you be. 

£l i ake that, the hghtnes otihi*rayler hecre- 
gate. Ob kiilmt too. 

TaHol^tkafd, hold,for we haue a ° nctor "^^* 
Glo. Why Ihould ide hue tofiUthcwoiidewith 
£d. What doth ftie iwound/nuke mcanes lor her tec 
Glo,( l*a &2ee,excul e me to the King my brother, k 

l mult to Londoner! a leiibas matter, j r6 



IT 



(die. 



Sf 






fcfhcJ— 



terkt, art* Henrie the fixt. 

grf you come there, you fhall heare more newes. 
ha About whafjptcthee tell me.? . ^ _ 

Tower 

Kmc, Ah Wfpcake to thy Mother boy, ^ 

An thou canft not fpeake, ; 

TraitoursjTyrantSjblouddtcHomieiqesr 

They that dabd Ca/ar flacd no bloud at all. 

For he was a man, this in refpea a childej 
And men nere fpend their fnrie on achildc; ^ 

Whats worle then tirant, that! may na me. 

You haue no children Diuells-, it you had. 

The thought of them, would then haue hope your rag-. 
Butifyou euer hope to haue a lonne, ». 

Lookc in his youth to haue him to cut oir 3 
Asiraitours you haue done this iweetyoungPrince. 

Ed. Away, and beare her hence, _ 

Om.N ay, nere beare me hencc,difpatch me nere, 
Hee^lheatb thy fword,Ile pardon thee my death. 

Wilt thou not. ? - 

JhenClarenceydo thou do it. : - 

CkBy heauen I would not do thee fo much eaic. 
iV.Good Clarence, do.Fvcct Clarence hUwctoo. 
2^.Didft not thou heare me fweare I wouldnot do it. 
%r.I,but thourfell to forfwcare thy felfe, 

Twas finite beforc,buc now tis charitie. 

Wheres the Diuells butcherfhard fauourd 'Rccnard 3 
'Richard where art thou? 

Heis not heere,Murderis.hisalmes deed, 

Petitioners for bl6ud,he nere put backe. 

£d . Away I faie.and take her hence per Force, 
jQ«ce.So come to you and yours, as to this 

Edw. Clarence, vilditheis G tc&er gone.? 

CkMarric my Lovdto Londoiijas 1 gcfl^ 

TomakeabloudiefuppetintheTovycr. 

^.He is fuddaine,ifa thing come in his head- 
Welljdifcharge the common Souldiers with pay, 
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And thankes,andnow let vs towardes London* 

To iee our gentle Queenc how flie poth fire, 
tor by this(Ihopc)ihe hath a Sonne for vs^ 

Exeunt Omnce* 

Enter G lester to King Hemic in the T otyer. 

Glo . Good day my Loro. Whatat your Bookc fohardf 
Hen. 1 my good Lord. Lord Lfhould fay ,racherj 
Tis finne to ftatccr,good was little better^ 

Good (jlo;ter } and good DiueiJ,were all alike. 

What lceneofDeatli hath Rojirn now to aft? 
qio. Suipition aiwayes hauntes a guiltie mindc. 

Hen. The birdc once iimde,doth feare the fatall buCh, 
And I the haplelle made to one poore birdc, 

Haue now the fatall obieft in mine eye. 

Where my poore young was limde,was caught and kdde# 
(jlo. Wiiy what a toolc was that oi Greeted 
That taught his fonne the office of aBirdc, 

Andyctfor allchatjthe poore fowle was diownc. 

Hen. I Dedalsts, my poore fonne Icarus, 

Thy father Minos , that deniJc our courfe. 

Thy brother Edward, the Sunne that feardc his winges, 
And thou ebeenuious Gulfc that fwallowcd him. 

Oil bettercan my brett abide thy daggers poynt, 

Then can mine cares chat tragike hiltorie. 

Glo. Why ,do(i thou thinke i am an executioner? 

Hen. A perfecuter I am furc thou art: 

And ifmurderiag Innoccmcs be executions, 

Then I know thou arc an executioner* 

Cjlo. Thy fonne 1 kilde for his preemption. ^ ■ 

Hen. Hadlt thou bin kilde when firft thou didft prclume* 
Thou hadft not liude tokJlafonrieofmine: 

And thus I prophetic ot thee; 

That many a Widdow for her Husbands death, 

And many an Infants water Handing eye, 

Widdo wes for their husbandc$ 5 children for their fathers* 
Shall curfe the time that euer thou werrborne* 

Tkc O wlc flirikc at thy bitch; an euiU tigne* 






Torke t pud H writ the fixt. 

The nighc-Crow cride,aboding lucklefle tunc. 

Podges houldc,and hidious tempeftes fhooke down* freer 
Tjicitaiien rookt her on the Chunnies top, 

Andchatrering Pics indifmall dii'cord lung. 

Thy mother felc more then a mothers paine. 

And yet brought foorth leffe then a mothers hope} 

To wit, an vndigeft created lumpe. 

Not like the fame of luch a goodly tree; 

Teeth hadft thou in diy head when diou waft botne. 

To fignifie thou camlt to bite the worldei 
And it thc reft be true that I haue heard, 

Thou camft into the world Hiftabs him, 

Clo. Die Prophet in thy fpcach,Ile hearc no more. 

For this, amonglt the reft, was 1 ordainde, 

Hcn. l and lot much more flaughtcr after this, 

0 God forgiuc my finnes,and pardon thee. He diet. 

Glo. What. 11 will the afpyring blood of Lmcafler 

Sioke into the ground?I had thought it would haue mounted 
See how my fword weepes for the poore Kings death. 

Now may fuch purple tearcs be alwayes fhed, 

Forfuch as feeke the downefallofour houfc. 

If any fparke of life remaine in thee, 

Stab be htm again e, 

Downe,downe to hell, and fay I fent thee thither, 

1 that haue neither pittie,Ioue,nor feare: 

Indeed twas true that Henrie tolde me of. 

For 1 haue often heard my mother fay. 

That 1 came into the worlde with my legges forward: 
Andhad I not reafon thinke you to make haftc. 

And feeke their ruines that vlurpt our rights? 

The women wept, and the Midwife cride, 

Olefusbleffe vs,heis borne with teeth. 

And fo I wasindeed : which plainely fignifidc. 

That I fliould fnarle and bite, and play the dogge. 

Then (nice Hcauen hath made my body fo. 

Let Hell make-erookt my minde,to anfwcre it. 

1 had no father; l am like no father. " 

I haue no brother; 1 am like ho brothers. 

H 3. Ar«i 
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The Trttgedie of Richard D. of 

And diis word Low, which graybeardes tearme diuinft. 
Be refident in men like one another. 

And not in me; 1 am my felfe alone. 

Clarence beware, thou keptft me from the light: 

Eut 1 will fort a pitchie day for thee. 

For I will buz abroad fuch prophefics, 

As EdOeard (ball be fcarefulll of his life : 

And then to purge his feare,Ile be thy death. 

Henrie and his fonne are gone, thou Clarence 
And by one and one,I will difpatch the reftj 
Counting my felfe but bad, till I bebeft. 
lie dragge thy body in another roome. 

And triumph Henry: in thy day of doome. 



Enter King Edward, Qiteene Elizabeth, and a Nurfe 
wth the yeung Prince, and Clarence, and 
H aft trges, and others, 

EAv. Once more we fit in Englandes royal! throne, 
Rcpurchafdc wdth the blood of enemies, 

What valiantfoe-men like to Adames corne, 

Hauc we mow’d downcin tops of all their pride? 
Three Dvkes of Summer jet, three folde renowmd. 

For hardie and vndoubted. champions. 

Two Cliffords, as the father and the fonne: 

And two yforthumbcr/aridsitw o brauer men 

Here fpurd their courfers at the uumpets found. 

Wththem the two rough Bear Cjsffi&wdfy 
That in their chaines fetccred the kingly Lion, 

And made the forreft tremble w'hen they rbardr 
Thus haue we fyvept fufpition from our leatCj 

And made our footefioole of fecuritie. 

Come hither Tip, and let me kiflemy Boy, 

Young Ned, for thee, thine Vndes and my fclftV 
JJaue in our Armours watebt the Winters nighty 
JVlartcht all a foote in Summers folding heat*. 
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7 orh t and Henrie the Jfxt, 

That thou might!! repoffefle the crowne in peace, 

Aod of our labours thou 111 alt ieapc the game. 

Glo. lie blall his harueft and your head were layde, 

For vet 1 am not lookt on m the worlde. 

This Snomder was ordaniue lo tbieke,to heaue, 

And heaue it (ball fomc waight,or breake my backe: 

Worke thou the way,and thou (halt execute. 

Eaw. Qarence, and UlMer, loue my loucly Queene, 

And ktllc your Princely Ncphc w,brothus both.' 

Cla. The ductie that I owe vino your Matefiie, 

I fcalc vpon the rofiatc lippvs of tin* iweeie Babe. 

Queen. Thankcs nobie Curence, worthy brorhet thankeS* 
<jb. And thac 1 loue the fruite Horn whence thou fptaiig$ s 
WitnelTe the louing ki(Te I giue the chilc'e. 

To lay the trueth, lo ludas kilt his Mai.' ter: 

And to hecride, All hade; and meant all harme. 

Edward. Now am i leared a» my loule delighres, 

Hauing my Countries peace.and brothers ioues. 

'Cla. What will your Grace haue done with eJEl.ergaret? 
Rinarct her rather to the king or Frounce *. 

Hath paund the Cyfi Is and hrufjem , 

And hither haue tney lent it for her ranfome. 

Saw. Away with her, and waft her hence to Frounce* 

And now what reltes.but that we (pend the time. 

With (tacely triumphes,and mirthtull comicke ihewes, 

Such as b. fits thepiealurcs ot the Court, 

Sound Druimnes and T rumpctsjiarewcll to fower annoy, 
tor here 1 Dope, begins our tailing ioy , 

Exeunt mnes* 

FINIS, 



M 




10 



20 



30 




50 



60 




80 





130 





160 





190 200 



210 



220 




250 




260 



270 



280 



290 






. ' | I 









ill Kt iii# 









raitf- 



Jr < '![ ’ i l ill i •- v I 

liilillsir 

Ilill! 



w 



m 



iii |M |j j . 1 

iff liiSllf: 1 1 
Iff I# I iilfe * 

lilf Bill® fir i 

!;!i! ^' !lilSfl#i| 

j ; [ftftjlr 



C %C?'t L^> f'y,tsr £=& £&£z= 99 ly'// 



4 






fs^c V/ZLJ’ . Jr /u /Z-cs 

"'J / / ^ '/ / 

t >/^r a 4 

XU /£***, ftZ'jLAcJ’fl/ J y/esrYZ-^d? £y/~ j^£, , 



St L * J ,n ^ Y ^ zz -"‘i AAA * i>,, T** : 4 /A us**'''' jf T ^ 



A/./ 




n£ 

l-<f e/A^ / 



VI ,r~~~ 

4 Mk^~ 4 -*. a/ *~^s 

SC //./ ^ ^ 

X I ^ //«/✓» o* 



6 fS sl^ T^ xs ^ * 

sfy ^ 7 M/*rtr £^4 jy^ 

1 v* %v^' ^ ./ ££y“^ /£ y ~* l* 




10 



20 



30 



40 



50 



60 



70 



80 



90 100 110 120 130 140 150 



iff;--:': T'lTt#^^;^: 

Famous HiHrorie of 

Troylus and Crefleid. 



Excellently expnjfmg the beginning 

©f their loues ,with the conceited wooing 
of PAttdarus Prince of Lkk, 




LONDON 

Imprinted by G.Eldfos f, B onuw and H. tVaftey* aod 
are to be fold- at the fpnd Eagle in Paules 

Ch»rch-ycardjOuei ; &^ainft the 

great North doore 
16 cp> 

■+> 














'JZJEIBTSIEfEJZ 







. 










A neuer writer , to an euer 
reader. Newes, 



Ter mil reader ,you haue he'ere a new 
flay , neuer fial’d with the Stage, 
neuer clapper-clawd with the falmcs 



. any thing commie all, yainei, And 

tire hut the vaine names of commedie'sch.in<?ie fa the 
titles of Commodities ,or of Flares for Plea $ you n^id 
fte dlthofe grand cenfors , that now fit. ; m fetch 

Kiiut+ipf -Hr) rtf JO-.. . 





jo fram’d to the Itfe , that they ferue for the mod com - 
mn Commentaries, of all the actions of oarlmesMp- 
rnfuch a dexter me, and power of rente, that the molt 
iijfleafedmth Playes,are pleat d with his Commedies . 
Undallfuch dull and heauy-witted worldlings, as were 
turn capable of tne witte of a Commedfrfcomminy h 
of them to bps reprefentations , haue found that 
me there , that they nateg found in them fe lues , , J 
hue parted better wittied then thefcM : feeltn - ,« 

J i "*» % T n thm > *»<& 'ben euer % 

itc „, So much 

a V e " hts tier ■' 

J that brought forth Venus. AmpngH all there is 
Htmort wtity then this: And had I time I would 
m vymit , though I know it needs not-, (fir fo 

f z much \ 
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THE EPISTLE. 
much as will wake you thinke your t eft erne well be 
(loved) but for fo much worthy euen poore I hove to be 
(luft in it. It defer ties fuel) a labour , as well as the belt 
Commedy inference or Plautus. And beleeuethis, 
that when hes is gone ^and his Comtnedies out of Jult , 
you will fer amble for them , andfet vj> a new Engl, fa 
muifition. Take this for a warning^and at the perriS 

of your fleafures WM^*** S * re ff, m f m ! 
like this the leffejornot being fullied, with the frndj 
breath of the multitude -Jut th mke fortune for the 
(cape it hath made among# you . Since by thegrml 
poffeffors wills ibeleeueyoufhould haue praydfor tjm 
rather then beene prayd. And Jo > I leaue A jf u f ta fit 
prayd for ( for the ftates of their wits healths) 

1 - that will not praife it 

Vale. 
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The hiftoryof Troyluf • 

and Crtjjuda: 

Enter Pandarus and Troylus. 

frtj. Z’"' All hecre my varlct, He vnarme againe, 

v-* Why Should I warre without the walls of Troy* 
Thatfinde fuch cruell battell here within. 

Each Troyan that is maitterofhis heart. 

Let him to field Troylw alas hath none, 
fan. Will this oeere nere be mended? 

Troy. The Greeks arc ftrong and skilful! to their ftrength 
Fitrce to their skiil, and to their ficrcenefle valiaot. 

But I am weaker then a womans teare; 

Tamer then fleepe;fond er then ignorance, 

Lefle valiant then the Virgin in the nighr. 

And skillefle as vnpra&iz’d infancy: 
fan. W ell, I haue told you enough of this; for my part tie 
not meddle nor make no fartbcr;hce that will haue a cake 
out of the wheate mutt tarry thegrynding. 
fro. Haue I not tarried? ° 

‘fan, I the grindin.-jbuc you mutt tarry the boulting, 

Troy. Haue 1 not tatried? 

f audit Ithe boultingjbut vou mutt tany the lcaueniriff, 
Troy. Still haue I tarried. * 

f ^ ,t0 ^ eaucn * n ?»l >ul Scares yet in the word hcre- 
w«,the kneading, the making of the cake , the heating the 
°ucn,and the baking , nay you mutt ftay the cooling too.or 
y ea may chance bume vour lippes. 

Troy. Pacience her felfe, what Godefic ere (he be. 

Doth letter blench at fuffrance then 1 do: 

•** Priams royall table do 1 fit 
■’d when faire CreJJid comes into my thoughts, 
o traitor then fhe comes when ilie is thence. 

A* cc Icokt yefternight fairer th cn cuer I law het 
^kfjorany woman els. . 
r tf. I was about to tell thee when my heart, 

A» As 
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1 beb/Jlory 

As v edged with a figh would riuein twaine, 

X.caft Hettor or my father fhould perceiue mee: 

I haue (as when the Sunne doth light a fcornc) 

Buried this figh in wrinde of a fmyle. 

But forrow that.iscouc¥tin feeming-gladncffe, 

Is like that mirth fateturnes tofuddaiaefadnefle. 

Pan; And her haire were not fome-what darker then Hi. 
lens, well goto, there were no more comparifon bet weene 
the women 1 but for my part fhc is my kinfwoman , 1 would 
not as they tearme it praife her , but I would fom-body had 
heard her talke yelkr-day as I did, I will not difpraileyour- 

7 fiftcr Cajjandras wit.but- 

• Truy. Oh P andarus I tell theeP andarus. 

When 1 do tel thee there my hopes lie drown’d? 

Reply not in how many iadomes deepe. 

They lie indrench’d.I tell thee 1 am madder 
In C rcjjids louc ? thou aofwetft (lie is faire, 

Powrell in the open vlcer of my. heart.* 

Hdr eyes, her haire hercheekc,her gate,her voice;. 
Handled in chy difcoui fcsO that her hand 
In whofc companion all whites are yoke ' j 

Writing their ownereproch;to whole, foft-fciiure, , 

The eignets downe is harfh,and fpirit of fence: 

Hard as the palme of plow-man ;this thou tell! me. 

As true thou telfi me when I fay I loue her, ; . 

But laying thus in fleed ofoyleand balme, 

Thou laytt in' eiierygafit that loue hath giuen mee 
Thekhifethatiaadek. 

p 4 »: I fprake no more-then truth. 

Troy. Thou doft not fpeakc fo much. • ; . . -rAy 

^F,UbIlcn« n,«UteinW«h«b« ! 
bee fake tis the bettenfor her, and Ihee bee n > 

mends in her owne hands. _ / 

Troy. Good VMhW, how nowP*«^mf, . , a 

iZ I bauehad my labcurfor my ttaueU J '" 
ofher;ancl ill thought of you , gonbeeweeneand e 
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of Troy lus and Creffeida. 

pan. Brcaufe lh. e’s kin to me therefore flice’s not fo faire 
es £&//<■» ,and fhe were kin to me, IT e would be as faire a Fri- 
day as HtlUw, is on Sunday, but v hat I ? I care not and Ihee 
were a blackeamore, tis all one to me e. 

Troy. Say 1 fhe is not faire? 

Pen. I do not care whetheryou do or no, fhe’s a foo’e to 
(lay behin.de her father let her to the Greekes, and fo He tell 
her che next time I fee her for my part He meddle nor make 
flomoreith’matter. 

Troy. Pand.tr us. Pan. Not I. 

Troy. SwcetePandarus. 

Pan. Pray you fpeake no mere to mee I will leaue all as I 
found it and there an end. Exit. 

Sound alarum, 

Troy. Peace you vn gracious clamors, peace rude (bunds,. 
Fooles on both fid esyETeHeu muft needes be faire. 

When with your bloud you daylie paint her thus, 

Icannot fight vpon this argument: 

Iris too (lam’d a fubieft formyfword, 

ButP andarus : O gods ! how do you plague me 
Icannot come to CreJfiJ but by P andar, 

And he’s as teachy to be wood to woe. 

As fhe is ftubborne,chaft,againP all fuite. 

Tell me a Apollo for thy Daphnes loue 

What Cre^/d is, what PWi?r,and what we: - -7 

hr bed is India thcre’ftie lies, a pearlc, , 

ktweene our Ilium, and wherefhee reides 

; .ec it be cald the wild and waudnng {food* • 

Our lelfe the Merchant, and thisfaylingPW< 4 r s , 

Our doubtfull hope, our conuoy and our barke. 
alarum Enter tEEne as. 

t&ne. H >w nyw prince Trciy//«,yvherefore not a field, 

;T r tX» Becaufyfnot therc;this womans anfwer forts, 
rorwomani/hit is to befrom thence. 

Whir newes tEE> c^a from the field to day? 

That Parts is returned heme and hurt, 

Irsy. By whom ^Eneas') 

^ni.Ttroylus byClUnelaus. 
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The hi ft or? 

Trey. Let P<trableedtisbut afcarto feorne, 

is got*d with Menelaiuhome. Jlaritm, 

ts£»e, Harkc what good fport is out of townc to day, 
Troy. Better at horne,if would I might were may: 

But to the Iport abrode are you bound thither? 

*/£#*. In all fwift haft. 

Troy. Come goe wee then togither. Exeunt . 

Enter Creflid stud her tuan. 

Qref. Who were thofc went by? 
tJMm . Quecne Hecuba , and He ikm* 

C ref. And whether goe they? 

UUaxy p to the Eatterne tower, 

Whofe hight commands as fubiedt all the viile, 

To fee the battell : Hcclor whofe pacicnce. 

Is as a vertue fixt, to day was mou’d: 

Heechid ^Andromache and Brooke his armorer, 

And like as there were husbandry in warre 
Before the Sunnc rofe,hcc was harnsftlyte. 

And to the field goes hej where euery flower 
Did as a Prophet weepe what it forefawe. 

In Htfters wrath. Cref. What washis caufe ofanger. 

LMtn. The noife goes this,chere is amongc theGceekn, 
A Lord ofTroian bloud,Nephew to He ft or. 

They call him \Aiax. C rt f. G^pd; and what of him, 
eJUnn. They fay hee is a very man per fe and (lands alone, 
Crtf. So do all men vnlefle the are dronke,ficke,or haueno 

legees. r . . „ ■ . 

Afan.This man Lady, hath rob’d many bea fit oftneirpn- 
ticular additions, hee is as valiant as the Lyon ,churli(his 
the Beare,flowe as the Elephant: a man into whome nature 
hath fo crowded humors, that his valour is crufhc into folly, 
his folly fauccd with dilcretion.- there is no manh?tha«f* 
cue.that he hath not a gtimpfe of,nor any ma an attaint, u 
he carries fomc ftaine of i t.Hec is melancholy without ca'J 
and merry ajainft the hairc^hce haththeioyntsot cucry 
thing, but euery thing fo out of ioynt , that hee is a g° wC1 
Briar eta ,many hands,& no vfc; pr purblinde Jbrgtj* 
aadnofighc. 
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g Mflp of T roylus ahdCtejpda. 

(ref But how fhouid this man that makes me fmile^nake 
JJettor angry. 

(Ji4m They fay lice yeffjerday cop \ Hcllor -in the battell 
and flrokc him dowjie,the difdaine andfhame whereof 
bach euer fince kept Heftor failing and waking. 

Cref Who comes here. 

Mm Maddamyour vnclc Pandams, 

Cref Hectors a gallant man. 

Mm As may bein the world Lady. 

Paod WhatsthatPwhats that? 

Cref Gpod morrow vnde Pandartu. . 

Good morrow cozen Creffid:\\hzt doe you talke of? 
gcod morrow tAlcxandcr \ how doe you cozen ?when were 
you at Ilium? C r *fi This morning vncle* 

Pah. What were you talking of when I came ? was Heitor 
arm’d and gon ere yea came to Iliium , Hellen was not vp 
Vvaslhe? Cref. Hector was gone but HUlen wasnot vp? 
Pm. E cnefo, Hector was ftirring early. 
fref That were wee talking of,and of his anger. 

P w: Was he angry? C re f l So he laics here. 

IW True hee w as fo;I know the caufe to,heele layabout 
bin) to day 1 can tel them thar,& ther* s Troy Ins wil not come 
fsrrc behind him , let them cake heede of Troyltu\ lean tell 
llicm thattoo. Cl e f* What is he angry too? 

Pan: Who Troy Ins l W"‘ is the better man of the two: 
[rtf Oh Inpiteryhtt s no comparifori. 

Pen: What nofbetwecncT rojius and Heflorido you know 
•man ifyoufee him? 

Crefdtfi euer faw him before and^new him: 

Pan: Well Hay Troy Ins is Troyhtsi 
Cref. Then you fay as 1 fay,for I am fure hee is not Heft or a 
No nor Heftor is not Troy Ins in fomedegrecs. 

C re f.Tn iuft,to each of them he is himfelfe. 

P«», Himfelfe, alas poore T roylnt I would he were. *' 

Crtf. So he is. 

Condition I had gone bare-fbot to India, 

Crtf. He is not Hetior. 

Himfelfe ? no ? heeYnot himfelfe, would awerehim- 
. <l . ’ fclfe. 
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{elf e,wcll the Gods are aboue, time muft friend or end well 
7 r oyiiu well,l would my heart were in her bodyj no - 

is not a better man then Troy las. 

C"J- Excufeme. Pand, Heis elder. 

Cref. Pardon me,ipardon me. 

‘TW.Th’othcrs not eoroe too’t.you fliail tell me another 
talc when th’others come too’t , Hettor fhallnot hauc his 
willthisyeare. 

(ref. He fhall not neede it if he hauc his owne” 

Pond. Nor his qualities. 

(ref. No matter. Panel. Nor his beautie. 

Cref, Twould not become him,his o wn’s better. 

Pam You haue no judgement neecej Hdlen her felfe 
{wore th’other-day that Troyltu for a btowne fauour ( for fa 
tislmttfl confeffe) not browne neither. 

Cref. No,but browne, 

P<W.Faith to fay tiuth,bro wne and not browne. 

Cref . Ho fay the truth, true and not true. 

Band, She praifd his complexion aboue Pam, 

Cref. Why Paris hath colou r inotigH . P an d.So he harj 
Cre/. Then TV yltu fhould haue too much,if Ihce praizd 
him aboue , his complexion is higher then hi$ , hee 
hauing colour enough, and the other higher , is too flaming 
a praife for a good complexion, 1 had as lieue Helens golden 
tongue had commended Troyltu for^a copper nofe. 

Pand . I fweareco you ! thinke Hekn loueshim better then 
Cref. Then fhees a merry greeke indeed. (Vans. 

Pand. Nay I am fure (he doocs,fhe came tohimth’ot'ier 
day into the compaft window, and you know hce has not 
part three or foure hai'es on his chinne. 

(ref Indeed a Tapftcrs Adthujetiquc may foonehiing 
his particulars therein to a total!. 

Pand. Why he is very yong,and vet will he within thtee 
pound lifte as much as his brother Hettor . 

Cref. Is hefo yong a man,an<J fo old alifeer. . 
p and. But to prooue to you that Hellen loues him , IMS 
came and puts mee her white band to his clouenchin, 
Cref Imo haue mercy, how caaieit clouen ? 
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Tan, Why, you know' tis dimpled, 

Ithinke his lmyling becoiaes him better then any man in 
allPhrigia. Cref. Oh be finiles valianty. 

Pan. Dooes hce net? 

Cref Oh yes, and twere a clowd in lA’utumne. 

Pan, Why go to then , but to proue to you that Hellen 
lours Troylus, 

(ref. T roylm wil (land to thee proofe ifycule prooue it fo. 
P «. Troylus , why hee efteemes iicr no more then I e- 
ftceme an addle egge; 

C>ef, If you loue an addle egge as well as you Ioue an idle 
lead you would eate chickens ith fhell. 

Pan, I cannot chufe but laugh to thinke how fhe tided 
tis chin,indccd fhee has a marucJ’s white hand I muft needs 
(ottfdle, 

Cref Without the rack. 

P<*». And fliee takes vponher to {pie a whiteheareon 
tis chinne. 

Cref. Alas poore chin many a wart is ritcher. 

P w.But there was fuch laughing, Queene Hecuba Iaught 
that her eyes ran ore. 

Cref. With milftones. 

Pan, And Cafandra Iaught. 

C ef. But there was a more temperate fire voder the por 
»flier eyes:did her eyes run ore to? 

Pan, And Hetlor Iaught. 

Cref, At what was all rhis laughing. 

^ Marry at the white hcare that Hellen fpiedon Troy - 

(ref. And t’had bcenc a greene hcare I fhould haue 

ought too. 

Prtn, They Iaught not fo much at the heare as at his pret- 
ty anfwere. 

defy What was his anfwere? 

an. Quoth (he e heerc’sbut two and fifty heires on your 
f uinne;and one of them is white, 

W-This is her queftion. 

Pan, Thats true,makc no queftiorxof that , two and fiftie 
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heires quoth bee, and one white, that white heire is my fa- 
ther ,and all the reft are his formes Jupiter quoth (lice, which 
of thefe heires is Parts my husband ? the forked one quoth 
he,p!uckt out and g^uc it him : but there was fiieh laughing, 
and Eel en fo blufhc , and Paris fo chaf’t , and all the reft fo 
laughttbat itpaft. 

Cref. So let it now for it has becne a great while going by. 
Pan. We! cozen Itou'd you a thing yelierday,think one. 
(/ref. So I doe. 

Pan. He be fworne t'is true, he will wcepeyou an’tvtete a 
man borne in A prill Sound a retre&te. 

Cref. And Iiefpring vp in his teaus an’twere anettlea- 
gainftMay. . 

•pan. Harke they are. comming from thendd,ihall we 

fbnd vp here and fee them as they pafle toward llion, good 
Neece do,fweeteNeece Crejfeida. 
f ref. At your plcafure. 

Pan. Bee re, here, here’s an excellent place, here wee may 
fee moftbrauely,iletell you them all by their names, as they 
pafle by,but marke Troylus aboue the reft. Enter zA.mu 
C Spcake not fo lowde. 

Pan Thats v£neas , is not that a x braue man ? heesoneo 
the flowers of Troy 1 can tell you, but marke Twites , you m 
fee anon. C re f‘ Who s that? 

Enter iAntenor. ‘ 

Pan. Thats sAnmor, he has a Arrow’d wit Jcantellyou, 
and hec’s man good cnough,hees one o th round^qjr 
Ments in Troy whbfoeuer,and 

comes Troylus, ile fliew you Troylm anon , rfbtv ft m >) 

ftiallfechimnodatm.ee. 

Cref. Will he giue you the nod e 
- Pan. You fhallfee.' >x r 

fref. If hedo the ritch (ball haue rnored Ent 
pL 1 hats Hector, that, that lookeyou ^ha thers^ 
low'.goethv way Hdhrjlxcrs a braueman Neecc 'Y" a 
Eelior,\o6ke how hee looke^tbaas a countenanced 
braueman? 

//^ O a braue man, 
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Patt: Is a net ? ir dcoes a man heart good, Jooke you what 
I hacks are on his helmet, lookeyou yonder,do you fec,iooke 
I you cherejtliers noiefiingjthers laying on, take off, who will 
as they lay, there be hacks* 

Cnr/.Bcthofe with fwords. 

Enter P oris. 

P^Swordsjar.ythinghecarcsnoc.and the diuell cometo 
him, its all o»e 3 by Gods lid it doocs ones heart good. Yon- 
der comes P am , yonder comes Paris, lonke yee yonder 
Neece,ift not a gallant man tOjift Roc,why this is braue now, 
who (aid he came hurt home to day . Hee s not hurtywhy this 
will do hellcns heart good now ha ? would I could Tee T roy~ 
know,you fliall fee Troy Ins anon. 

[ref. Whole chat? 

Enter Helenas: 

Thats Helenas , I maruell where Troylus is , that sHc- 
Imsjihinkc he went not forth to day,chars Helenas. 
Creft.Czn Helenas fight vncle? 

P^.- Helenas no : yes heele fight indifferenc,wel1,I marueil 
where Troylus \s; harke doe you net here the people eric 
Irylus} Helenas is a priefi; 

Cref: Whatfneaking fellow comes yonder? 

SnterTroylus ; 

^Ania: Where? yonder? thats D eighth as „ TisTroylusl 
( tare$ a man Necce, hem ? braue Troylus the Prince of 
chiualric. 

Cref, Peace for Chame peace. 

Pm. Marke him , note him : O braue Troylus 5 Iooke well 
jjpon himNccce 5 lookeyou how his fwo rd is bloudied, and 
hhelme more hackt then HeUors, and how hec!ookes,and 
low hee goes ? O admirable youth, hee neuer fa w thnec and 
twentymo thy way Troylm y go thy way,had I a filler were a 
^cc a or a daughter aGoddeffe, hee fhould take his choice, 
admirable man ! Pans ? P arts is duit tohim,and I warrant 
nellen to change would giue an eye to boote. 

C re f- Here comes more. 

P^. A{Tes ? fooles,doult$ 5 chaflf’& bramchaff & bran, porredge 
a meate 7 1 could liuc and die in the eyes of Troylusjiett 
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fooke,nere lookc, the Eagles arc gonne, ctewes and dawes,. 
crowes and dayves , I had tathei beeiuch a man aslreylm, 
then Agamemnon and all Greece- 

Cref There is amongfl the Greches ^Achilles a better 
man then Troyltu. 

Pan. «Xchilles,z dray-man, a porter,a very Cammed.. 
Cref. W ell. well: 

pan. Well, well , why hauc you any diicretioti , haueycu 
any eyes,doe yon know what a man is ? is not hath, beauty, 
good ftiape,difcourfe, man-hood, Iearning,gcnt!enefre, ver- 
tuc youth, hberalliiy ar.d fuch like,thc fpice & fait thatfea- 
fon a man. 

C ref 1 a minfl: man 3 and then to bee bak’t with no datcin 
the pieffor then the mans date is out: 
uV<:n, You are fuch a woman a man know.es not at what 

ward you lie: 

Cref: Vpon my backe to defend my bellie > vpon my wit 
to defend my wile$ 3 vpon my fecrecy to defend mine henef- 
ty , my maske to defend my beauty , and you to defend aH 
thele : and at al thele wards I lie, at a thoufand watches. 
Pan. Say one pf y*°ur watches. 

C ref] Nay He watch you for that $ and thats one or the 
ciiiefeft of them . two : If I cannot ward what 1 would not 
hauehit : I can watch you for telling how I tooke the blovc 
vnlcffe itfvvell paft hiding and then its paft watching* 

Pan: You are fuch another: Enter Boy: 

"Boy: Sir my Lord would mftantliefpeakc with you. 

Pant Where? , , . . 

Boy: At your owne houfe there he vnarmes him- 

vL Good boy tell him I come,! doubt he be hurt, fareye 
well good Neice: Cref: Adiew vncler 

Pan: I wilbe with you Neice by and by : 

Cref To bring vnclet Van: I a token fromT^ 

Cref By the fame token you are a Bawde, 

Words, vowes,guifts,teares and loues full iaenttz 
He offers in anothers enterprize. 

But morein T roylus thoufand tould I fee^ 

Then in tbcglaJIe of Vandars praife may beet v .. 
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1 y c t hold 1 off : women are angels woing, 

Things woonc are drne,toycsfoulc lies in the dooing. 

That (liee belou’d.knows naughrthat knows not this, * 
„Men price the thing vngaind more then iris. 

That (lie was neuer yet that euer knew 
Loucgot fo fweet,a3 when defire did fue, 

T/ierefore this maxim out of loue I teach, 

'•lit Ointment is command-, vngawdkfeecfj, 

Tknihoughmy hearts content firme lobe doth bear?. 
Nothing ot that fhall from mine eyes appeare. Exit. 
Agamemnon.Nefior,Vlifles,Diomcdes, 
Menelaus with ethers . 

Ays. Princes iwhat griefe hath fet thefe Iaundies oreyour 
The ample prepofition that hope makes, (cheekes? 

ballddignes begun on earth below, 

Failcs in the promift largcneffcjchccks and difaflers. 

Grow iiuhe vaincs of actions higheft reard. 

As knots by the conflux of meeting fap, , 

Infers the found Pine, and diuerts bis graine, 
lortiue and errant from his courfe of growth, 

Nor Princes is it matter new to vs. 

That we come Ihort of our fuppofe fo farre. 

That after feauen yearcs fiege,yet Troy walls (land, 

!ith euer aftion that hath gone before, 
thereof we haue record,triall did draw, 
lias and thwart : not anfwering the ayme, 

Andthatvnbodkd figure ofthe thought, 

Titatgau’t furmifed fhape: why then you Princes, 
ioyou with cheekes abaflit behold our workes,’ 
hd call them Ihames which are indeed naught eife, 
httheprotra&iuetryals of great lout, 

Mnde perfifliue conftanoie in men. 

The fineneffe of which mettall is not found, 

« fortunes lbue : for then the bould and coward. 

The wife and foo! e,the Artift and vnread, 
fhe hard and foft feeme ail affWd and kin, 

-tin the wind c andtempeftof herfrownc, 
iift&ion with abroad and powerfull fan, 
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Puffing at all,winnow$s the light away. 

And what hath maffe or matter by it felfe. 

Lyes rich in vertwe and vumingled. 

Nefior. With due obferuance of the godlike featc. 
Great Agamemnon, Nefior /hall apply 
Thy lateft words.In thereproofe of chance, 

Lies the true proofe of men:thc fea being /incoth. 

How many (hallow bauble boates dare fade, 

Vpon her ancient brefi,making their way 
With thofc ofnobler bulke? 

But Ietthe ruffian Boreas once enrage 
The gentle Thetis , and anon, behold 
Thetlrong ribbd barke through liquid mountaines cut. 
Bounding betweene the tvt'o moyli elements. 

Like Per fern horfe. Where’s then thefawcic boate, 
WhofeweakcYntymberdfides but cuennow 
Corriuald greatneffe?either to harbor fled, 

Or made a tofle for Neptune : cuen fo 
Doth valours fheWjand valours worth deuide 
In llormes of fortune j for in her ray and brightnefle 
The heard hath more annoyance by the Bryzc 
Then by theTyger, but when the fplitting winde, 

Makes flexible the knees of knotted Okes, 

And Flies fled vnder /hade,' why then the thing of courage, 
As rouzd with ragc,with rage doth fimpathize. 

And with an accent tun’d in felfe.fame key. 

Retires to chiding fortune. 

Vlttf. Agamemnon, 

Thou great Commander ,nerues and boneofGreece, 
Heart of our numbers/ouleand onely fpright, 

In whom the tempers and the minds 6f all 
Should be fhut vp : heere what V7. ijfis fpeakes, 

Befides th’applaufe and approbation, ’ 

The which mod mighty (forthy place and fway 
And thou mod reucrcnd) for the llretcht out life, 

I giue to both your, {pceches ; which were fuch 
As tAgamemnonand the hand of Greece, 

Should hold vp high in brafie,aadfuch againc 4 
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As venerable Nefior (hatcht ia filuer) 

Should with a bond of ayreftrong as the Axel-tree, 

(On which hcauen rides) knit all the Greeki/h cares 
'fohisexperienc’t tengue,yet let it pleafe both 
Thou great and wife, to heare Vlifies fpeakc. 

Troy yet vpon his bafes had becne downe r 
And the great Heciors fword had lackt a mailer 
iiitforthefe inflances. 

Thefpccialpe of rule hath beene neglcfled, 

Andlookehow many Grecian tents do Hand, 

Hollow vpon this plainc,fo many hollow failions. 

When that thegenerall is not like the hiue, 

To whom the forragers lhall all repairr, 

IVhat honey is cxpc£ted ? Degree being vifarded 
Th’ynworthiefl fhewes as fairly in the mnske. 

Theheauens them-feiues,the planners and this center 
Obferue degree, piioritic and place, 

In fiflure.couvfe, proportion, fcafon/orme. 

Office and cullome,in all line of order. 

And therefore is the glorious planet Sol, 

Innoble eminence enthron’d and fpherd, 

Amidllthe other j whofe mcdcinable eye,. 

Correfts the influence of euill Planets, y’ J 

And polls like the Commandment of a "King, 

Sans check to good and bad t But when the Planets, 
to will mixture to difordcr wander, 

Wh?.tp!agues,andwhat portents,whatiputinie,. ? 

What raging of the fea,fhaking of earth ? 

Commotion ift’the winds,frights,changes,horrofs 
Diuerc and craek,vend and deracinate. 

The vmtic and married cal me of Hates 

Quice from their flxure :0 when'degree is lhakt,' 

Which is the 'adder of al! high defigries. 

The entetprjfe is fick.How could communities,' ^ ’ 

Jkgteesin fthoolcs,and brother-hoods inCitties, 
ycefull commerce from denidable Ihorcs, 

(he primogenitre and due of birth, 

, Ktogatiue ©f age,crQwnes,fcepfeis,!awreIs., 
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But'by degree (land in authenciquc place s 
Take but degtee away, vntune that tiring. 

And hatke what difcord followes,each thing melt* 

In meere oppugnancie:the bounded waters 
Should lift their bolomes higher then the fliores, 

And make a fop of all this folid globe: 

Strength fhould be Lord of imbecilitie, 

And the rude fonne ftiould ftrikc his father dead. 

Force {hould be right or rather right aud wrong, 
(JBetweene rvhofe endlefe iarre Iujlice recides ) 

Should loofe their names,and fo ftiould lullice to ? t 

Then euery thing include it felfe in power, 

Pow'er into will, will into appetite, 
v And appetite an vniuerfall Woolfe, 

(So doubly feconded with will and power ) 

Muft make perforce an vniuerfall prey. 

And laft cate vp himfelfe. 

Great Agamemnon, 

■ This chaos when degree is fuffocatc, 

Followcs the choaking. 

And this negle&iou of degtee it is. 

That by a pace goes backward with a purpofe 
It hath to clime. The generalls dil'daind. 

By him one ftep below, he by the next. 

That next by him be neath, fo eucry ftep, 

Exampl’d by the firft pacethat is lick 
Of his fuperior.grovves to an enuicus fcauer 

Of pale and bloudlefll’ emulation,. 

And us this feauerthat ke epes T roy on foote, 

FJot her ownefinncws.To end a tale of lengch, 

Troy inourweakneffe ftandsnot in her ftrength. 

Nejlor. Moft wifely hath Vlijes here difeouerd. 

The feuer whereof all our power isfic’c. 

Agamcw. Th e nature of che fickneffe found £4“ 
What is the remedie ; 

V lifes. The great Achilles whom opinion crownes, 
The finnow and the fore-hand of our hofte, 

Hauing his care full of his aytie fame, 
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firowes dainty of his worth, and in his Tent 
lies mocking our defignes.- with him Patroclut 
Vpona lazie bed the liue-long day, 

Breakes fcurrcli 

And with ridiculous and fillie a&ion, 

Which (Handei erjhe Imitation calls, 

Hcpageants vs. Some-time great Agamemnon, 

Taj topleflc deputation he puts on, 

And like aftrutting Player, whole conceit 
Lyes in his ham-ftringjand doth thinke it rich 
lobeerethe woodden dialogue and found, 

Twist his ftretcht footing and the fcoaffollage. 

Such to be pitied and ore-refted leeming. 

He a&s thy greatneflc in.’ And when he fpeakes, 

Tis like a chime a mending, with termes vnfquare. 
Which from the tongue of roaring 7'iphon dropt. 
Would feeme hiperboles,atchis fuftie ftuflfe, 

The large Achilles on his preft bed lolling^ 

From h:s deepe cheft laughes out alowd applaufe. 
Cries excellent 5 ’tis Agamemnon right. 

Now play me Nejlor, hem and ftroake thy beard. 

As he being dreft to fame Oration, 

That’s done, as neere as the extreme!! ends 
Ofparalclls.as like as 'Vulcan and his wife.* 

Yet god Achilles ftill cries excellent, 

Tis Nejlor right : now play him me Patroclut., 
Arming to anfwer in a night alarme. 

And then forfooth the faint defedts of age, 

Muft be the fcaene of myrth,to coffe and fpit, 

And with apalfie fumbling on his gorget. 

Shake in and out the riuetand at this fport 
Sir valour dyes, cryes O enough Patroclut, 

Or giue me ribbs of fteele, 1 (hall fplit all 
In pleafure of my fpleene,and in this fafhion. 

All our abilicics^guifts, natures fhapes, 

Seueralls and generalls of grace ex a 61, 
Atchiuement$,plots,crders,preuentions, 
excitements to icefield, or fpccch for truce, 





ti/ z?/ r ciiiBi a/HiHTcU ^ ELrajZLfHJ^rin^i^er£Lf2i^jHJi2 jai a/a/H 






i 




' The hijlory 

Succcfle or lofTe,what is,or is not,ferues 
As ftuffe for thcfc two to make paradoxes, 

Neftor. And in the imitation of thefe twaine, 

Who as Vlijfestaycs opinion crownes. 

With animperiail voycccmany are.infe£f, 

*Amx is growne fclfe-wild, and beares his heads 
In fuch a reytre,iR full as proud a place 
As broad Achilles : keepeshis Tent like him, 

Makes factious fea(ls,railcs on our date of wane,. 

Bould as an Oracle, and fets Therfttes 
Afiaue^whofe gall coynesflanders like a mint. 

To match vs inccmparifons with durt, 

To weaken our difcredit,our expofure 
How ranke fo euer rounded in wich danger* 

y/iJfes.They raxe our pollicie,and call it cowardice;, 
Count wifilome.asmo member of the warre, 
Forftallprefcience, and efiectre no aCl 
But that of hand, the fiiil and mentall parts, 

That do contriue how many hands fhall (hike, 

When fitncfle calls them on, and know by meafure: 

Of their obferuant toyle the enemies waight. 

Why this hath not a fingers drgnitie, 

They call this bed-worke,mappry,Clofet warre? 

So that the Ram that baiters downe the watt*. 

For thegreat fwinge and rudenefle of his poife. 

They place before his hand that made the engine, 

Or thofc thac with the finefie of their foules. 

By reafon guide his execution. , r 

Nejh Let this be granted, and Achilles none. 

Makes many Thetis' tonnes, 

Agam. What trumpet l looke C mentlMic- 

From Troy.. 

Aram What would you tore our tent . 
zAltie.ls this great Agamemttons tent I pray y 

Agam. Euen this. • . _ . . 

Jfcne. May onethatisaHetrald and aPnnce 

Do a faire meflagetb his Kingly eyes ?. 

Ag*f», With furety flronger then Achilles arm ^ 
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foreall the Greekifii hcads,whicii with one voice. 

Call hgamemnon head aud gencrall, 
tfine. Faire leaue and large fecurity.how may 
Afttangertothofe moll imperialllookcs. 

Know them from eyes of other mortals ? 

Um. How? 

Ane, 1, 1 aske s hat I might waken reuerencc, 

And bid the cheeke be ready with a blufh, • ^Phoebtu t 

Model! as morning, when fhee coldly eyes the youthfufl 
Which is that god, in office guiding men. 

Which is the high and mighty Agamemnon. 

Agam. This Troyan fcorncs vs,or the men of Troy, 

Are ceremonious Courtiers. 

Alee, Courtiers as free as debonaire.vnarm’d 
, As bending Angels,thats their fame in peace : 

But when they would feemc fo!diers,they haue galls. 

Good acmes, Hrong Joints, true fwords & grezt lattes accord 
N' >thing fo full of heart.- but peace tAlneas, 

Pence Troyan, lay thy finger on thy lips. 

The wortbineffe of praife ciftaincs his worth. 

If that tbepraifd him-felfe bri>g the praife forth. 

But what the repining enemy commends. 

That big^th fame blowes,thac praife foie pure ttanfeends. 
Agam. Sir you ofTroy,call you your fclfe t/£r,eae i 
*/£ne. 1 Greckc, that is my name. 

Agam, Whats your affaires I pray you ? 
tALne. Sirpardon/tk for Agamemnon* cares. 

Aga. He heeres naughcpriuatcly that comes from Troy. 
v^w.Norl from Troy come not to whifper with him, 

I bring a trumpet to a wake his eare. 

To fet his feat on that attentiue bent. 

And then to fpeakc. 

Agam. Speakc frankly as the winde. 

It is not Agamtmnotss fleeping houte ; 

Thac thou flialt knowTroyan he is awake, t 
Hee tels thee fo himfelfc. 

e/Ent. Trumpet blowe alowd. 

Send thy braiTe voyce through all thcfc Iazie tents, 

C a And 
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And euery Greeke of mettell let him know, 

What Troy meanes fairely, (hall befpokealo'wd 
W e haue great Agamemnon heere in Troy 
A Prince calld Heflor, Priam is his father, ! 

Who in his dull and long continued truce, 

Is reftiegrowne : He bad me take a Trumpet, 

And to this purpofefpeakc. Kings, Princes, Lords 
If there be one among the fair'll of Greece, ’ 

That holds his honour higher then his eafe, 

And feeds his praife,rnore then he feares his peri!!. 
That knowes his valour, an dknowes not hisfeare^ 
That loues his Miftrefle more th en in confeffion, 
(With truant vowes to her owne lips he loues) 
And dare avovve her bcautie ; and her worth, 

In other armesthen hers : to him this challenge j 
Heftor in view of Troyans and of Greekcs, 

Sh all make it good.or do his bell to do it : 

He hath a Lady,wifer,faircr,truer, 

Then euer Greeke did couple in his armes. 

And will to morrow with his Trumpet call, 
Mid-way betweene your tents and walls of Troy, 
To rouze a Grecian that is true in loue : 

If any come, Hetfor (hall honor him : 

If none,heele fay in Troy when he retires, 

The Grecian dames are fun-burnt,and not worth 
Thefplinter of a Launce. Euen fo much. 

Agam. This (hall be told our louers Lord *s£neat : 
If none of them haue foule in fuch a kinde. 

We left them all at horn e,but wc are fouldiers. 

And may that fouldier a mcere recreant prooue. 
That meanes not,hath not,or is not in loue : 

If then one is,or hath a meanes to be, . 

That one meetes Hecior ; if none clfe I am he, 

Neft. Tell him of Neftor, one that wasa man 
When Hettors grand-fire fuckt. He is old now, 
Butif there be not in our Grecian hofle, , 

A noble man that hath no fparkeoffire 
To anfwer for his Ibue,tell him from me 3 
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llcMde my filuer beard in a gould beauer, 

And in my vambrace put my withered braunes 
And meeting him ccli him that my Lady, 

Vto fairer then his grandam, and as chad. 

As may bee in the world.(his youth in flood) 

He proue this troth with my three drops of bloud, 

i/Effe. Now hcauens for-fendfuch fcarcity of men. 

Amen: fair e Lord %&neus let me touch your hand, 
fo out pauilion (hall I ieade you fir; 

Achilles (hall hau* word of this intent. 

So (hall each Lord of Greece from tent to tent, 

Your felfe (hall feaft with vs before you goe. 

And finde the welcome of a noble foe. 

Fhf. Neftor. Neft. What faies FliJjes? 

Vlif. I haue a yong conception in my braine. 

Be you my time to bring it to fome (hape, 

Neft, What ill? 

VltJ: Blunt wedges riuehard knots,the leededpude, 

That hath to this maturity blowne vp 
In ranke zAch tiles, mufl or now be cropt, 

Or Ihedding breede anourfery of like euill, 

Toouer-bulk vs all, Neft. Well and how? 

Flip This challeng that the gallant He£i or fends. 

How euer it is fpread in generall name 
Relates in purpofe onely to e, Achilles . 

Neft. True, the purpofe is perfpicuous as fubftance, 
Whofe grofeneffc little charadlers fum vpc 
And in the publication make noftraine. 

But that Achille s weare his braine, as barren. 

As banks of \Po\z(theugh Apollo knowes 

Tie dry enough) will with great fpeed of Judgement, 

I with celerity finde bJetiors purpofe, pointing on him. 

Vlif. And wake him to the anfwere thinke you? 

Neft. Why tis mod meetc;who may you elce oppofe. 

That can from Hcclor bring thofe honours off. 

If not Achilles’, though’t be a fportfull combat. 

Yet in the triall much ! opinion dwells: 
for here the Troyans tad our deerft repute, 
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With their fin‘ftpallat,and truftto me Vlifc 
Our imputation foalbe odly poizdc 
In l his viidc aftion/or the fucceffe. 

Although perticuler {hail giue a fcant!in*> 

Of good or bad vnto the general]. 

And in fuch indexes (although fmall pricks 
To their fubl equent volumes)there is ieene, 

Ihe baby figure of the gyanttnafle, 

Of things to come atlarge:It isfuppofd 
He that meetes Hecler,yffucs from our choice,' 

And choice( being mutuall aft of all our foules) 

Makes merit hereIeftion,and doth boyle, 

(As twerc from forth ys all)a man diftiil’d 
Out of our vertuesjwho mifearrying. 

What heart recciues from hence a conquering part, 
Toftecle aftrong opinion to them leiues. ° ' 

Vlijf.Giue pardon to myfpecch ? therefore tis meete 
%Acbtlles meete not Hector, kc vs like Marchants ’ 
Fird foew foule wa res,and thinke perchance theile fell; 
Ifnotjthe lufter of the better /hall exceed. 

By (hewing the worfo fuft.-do not confcnr, 

That cuer Hector and Achilles meet. 

For both our honour andcur foamein this , are doe’d with 
two (hange followers. 6 

Nefi. 1 fee them not with my old eyes what are they? 
Vlef What glory our Achilles fharcs from Hector 
Were he not proud, we al! fhould /hare with him: 

But he already is too' infolcnc. 

And it were better parcch in AfriqueSunne, 

Then in the pride and fault fcorne of his eyes 
Should he foape Heitor fairc.If h c were foi Id, 

Why then we do our maine opinion crufo 

In taint ofeurbeft man. No,make a lottry 

And by deuife let blockifh Aiax draw '-'if 

The fort to fight with Heitor, among our felues, 

Giue him allowance for the better man, 

For that will pbifick thegreac Myrmidon, 

Who broyles in loud applaufe,and makchim fall, 

. C ; H it 
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Hiscrefi that prouder then blew Iris bends. 

If the dull brainlciTe Aiax come fafe off 
Week drefie him vp invoices 5 ifhe fade 
Yetgo we vnder cur opinion foil. 

That wc haue better menfout hit or mine. 

Out proi efts life this foape offence afoimes 
^krirnploy’d plucks dowue Achilles plumes. 

liejl. Now Fltfes 1 begin to relifo thy aduife. 

And I will giue a tafte thereof forthwith. 

To (Agamemnon. go wc to him ftraight 
Twocurrcs foall tame each other, pride alone 
Muft art e the maftiffs on,as twere a bone. Exeunt, 
Enter Aiax attdTherfues* 

Aiax. 'fherfites,. 

Thtr, Agamernnonjacm if he h ad bi es, full, all ouer, gene- 
tally. ° A tax. Therjitcs. 

T her: And rhofe byles did run (fay fo), did not the gene- 
nlirun chen,w ere not that a botchy core, A'<*v.Dogge. 
Ther. Then would come fome matter from him, 1 fee none 



Am: Thou bitchwolfs fon canft thou not heare, feele then, 
Ther . The plague ofGreece vpon thde thou mongrell beefe 

AkviSpeakethen shouvnfaltedleauen,(peake,I will bcate 
thee into hanfomneffe. 

Ther. I foall fooner raile thee into wit and holincffe,but I 
thinke. thy. horfe Will fooner cunne an oration without 
bookc,then thou lcamepraier without booke , thou canft 
flrike canft thou ? a red murrion ath thy lades trickes. 

Aiax. Tede-ftoole? lcarne me the proclamation. 

T her: Dooftchou thinke Ihaueno fence thou ftrikeft mce 
thus? AMar.Theproclamation. 

T her : Thou art proclaim’d foole I thinke. 

A/<»:..Do not Porpentin^do not, my fingers itch: 

Tier. I would thou didft itch from head tofoote, ana 1 had 
the feratching of the,I would make thee the lothfomeft fcab 
in G ecce^when thou art forth in the incurfions thou ftrikeft 
asilo was another - 

.hjax s 
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7 hehijlory ' 

At ax. I fay the proclamation. 

Thcr. Thou gromblcft and rayleft euery houre on A Lr 
les } and thou art as full of enuy athisgreatneifc l 
is at Proferpinas beauty,! that thou barkfl at hittv, ^ ^ 

Aiax. Miftres Iherfites. 

'I her. Thou fhouldff ftrike him. Aiax (ohlofe, 

Hcc would punncthee into lhiuers with his fift',asafayler 
breakesabisket,youhorfoncurrc.Do?do? y 1 

A tax: Thou ftoole for a witch: 

T her. 1, Do ? do ? thou foddcn witted Lord , thou haft 
nomorcbraine thenl haue in mineelbowes,an s/ifmirc 
may tutor thee, you fcuruy valiant afle, thou art hccrcbut to 
thrafh Troyans,and thou art bought and fould among thofe 
of any wit,like a Barbarian flaue . If thou vfe to beatamee I 
will beginne at thy hcele, and tell what thou arc by ynchtt, 
thou thing of no bowells thou. 

esfiax. You dog : T her. You fcuruy Lord. 

*Aiax. You curre. 

T her. Mars his Idiot,do rudenefle,do Camel,do,do. 
Achil* Why how now tAiax wherefore doyeethus, 
How now T herjitts whats the matter man. 

Iher. Tou fee him there ? do you ? <• 

lAchil, I whats the matter. T her: Nay looke vponhinu 

tAchil: Sol do,whats the matter? 

T her. Nay but regard him well. 
tAchil: Well, why fo I do. 

’Iher: But yet you looke not well tpon him, for whofome 
euer you take him to be he is Aiax. 

Achil. I know that foole. 

T her, I but that foole knowee not himfelfe. 

Aiax: Therefore 1 beatethee. 

T her: Lo,lo,lo,lo,what modicums of withevtters,hiseua« 
fions haue eares thus long, I haue bobd his brainemorethen 
hehasbeatemy bones. It will buy nine Iparrowes forapen- 
ny, and his pia mater, is not worth the ninth part of aipar- 
row.'this Lord( Achilles') Aiax* who weares his wit in his bel* 
ly,and hisguts in his head , I tell you what I fay ofbim. 
Ach. What. TA<rr. Ifay this Aiax. 
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ylcRNay good Aiax. 7 far. Has not fo much wit. 

jehii, Nay 1 muft hold you. 

yltfr. As will Hop the eye of Hellens needle , for whom 
becomes to fight. tAchil. Peace ioole? 

Ther, I would haue peace and quietneffe , but the foole 
will not, he therc,that he : looke you there? 
jinx. Oh thou damned curre I fhall — ■ • 

Achil. Will you fee your wit to a fooles. 
fhtr, No I warrant you, the fooles will fhame it , 
far ,,. Good words Thefnes. Achil. Whats the quarrell. 
Aux. I bad the vile oule goe learne n.ej the tenor pf the 
proclamation, and he railes vpon me. 

Ther. I ferue thee not? Aiax. Wcll,goto,goto. 

Thtr. I ferue here voluntary. 

• Achil. Ycurlaft feruiceyvas fuffrance : twas not voluntary, 
noman is beaten voluntary , Aiax was here the voluntary, 
sndyou as vndtr an Imprefle. 

Ther. E’ene To , a great dcale of your witte to,lies in your 
finnewes, ot els there bee Iters ,ffettor fhall haue a great 
catch and knocke at either of your beams , a were as good 
crack a fully nut with no kernel!. 

Achil. What wich me to Iherfites . 

Ther. Theis Vitjfes and old Nefior, whofe wit was mouldy 
ere their grandfiershad nailes, yokeyou likearaught oxca, 
md make you plough vp the wars. 

Achil. What? what? 

tV s Yes good footh.to Achilles, to Aiax, to "■ ■ 

Aittx. I fhall cut out your tongue. 

Ther. Tis no matter , I fhall (pcake as much as thou after- 
Tatra, No more words Iherfites ptace. (wards. 

T her. I will hold my peace when Acbtlles brooch bids me, 
Achil \ There’s for you Patroclus. (fhall .? 

Ther. 1 will fee you hang’d like Clatpoles , ere I come any 
nnre toyour tents, I will keepe where there is wit flaring, 
and leaue the faction offooles. Exit. 

Patro, A good riddance. / 

Achil. Marry this fir is proclaim’d through all our hofle, 
That Heeler by the firft houre of the Sunne: 
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Thehtjloty 

Will with a trumpet twixt our T ents an d Troy, 

To morrow morning call feme Knight to armes, 

That hath a ftomack,and fuch aonethat dare, 

Maintatne I know not what,(tis t! afh)farewel!~— = 
^f^.Farewellywho (hall anfwer him. 

Athil, 1 know not, t is put to lottry,otherwife ? 

He knew his man. 

t/iiax. O meaning you ? I willgo Idarne more ofit.. 

Enter Priam, Hditor, Troy lus S P arts and Helmut. 
Priam. After!© marry hourcs,Iiues,fpeeches fpent. 

Thus oned againe faies Ntjlorfrom the Grcckes; 

Dcliucr Hellen / and all domage els* 

As honour, Ioffe of time,traueU,cxpence, 

Wounds, friends and what els deere that is confum’d: 

In hot digeftion ofthis cormorant warre) 

Siralbe ftroke off, Heller what fay you to* t? 

Hett: Though no man lefier fcarc* the Greekcs then I 
As farre as toucheth my particular.yct dread Prim 
There is no Lady ©f more fofeer bowells. 

More fpungy to fuckm the fence offeares 
More ready to cry out, who knowes what followes 
Then Heftoris'.the wound of peace is furely 
Surely fecurc,but modeft doubt is calld 
The beacon of the wife,the tent that ferches, 

Too’th bottome of the worft let Hellen go. 

Since the firll fword was drawne about thisquefiioa 
Euery tithfouiemongff many thoufand dienes. 

Hath beene as deere as Hellen. I meane of onrs; 
Ifwchaue Ioffe fo many ten tbes of ours. 

To «uard aching not ours, nor worth to vs, 

('Idfa it our name) the valew of one ten. 

What merits in that reafon which denies. 

The ycelding of Her vp? 

Troy. Fie,fic,my brother, 

Way you the worth and honour ora King.* 

So great as oar dread fathers in a fcale 

Ofcommon ounces ?will you with Rompers funwn*. 
The pafi proportion of his infinite ^ 
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Andbucklc in, awaftc mod fathomles. 

With fpanesand inches fo dyminutue; 

Asfetrcs and reafons : Fie for Godly fhame? 

Ht!:. No maruell though you bite fo fharpe of reaions. 
You are fo empty of them fhould not our father; 

, Bewthe great fway of his affaires with reafon, 

Becaufe your fpecch hath none that tell him fo? 

f ri1 You arc for dreames and flumbers brother Prieft, 

You furre your gloues with reafon, here are your tcafons 
You know an enemy inrends you harmc: 

You know afwordimploydeis perilous 
And reafon flies the obiedt of all harmc. 

Whomaruells then when Hclcmts beholds, 

AGretian and his fword,if he do fet 
The very wings of reafon to his heeles, 

Andflie like chidden (Mercury bcmjotu 
Oriikeaffarrc diforbd ? nay if we talke of reafon, 

Sets fhut our gatesandfleepe -• man-hood and honour. 

Should haue hare hearts , would they but fat their thought! 
With this eramM reafon, veafon and refpeft* 

Makclyuerspalc,andluthhooddcicCT. « 

Heft, Brother , fhee is not worth, what fheedoth colt the 
keeping. 

Troy. Whats aught but as tisvalued. 

/M.But valew dwellsnot in pcrticulerwin, 

It holds his eftimate and dignity, ^ 

As well wherein tis precious of it felfc 
As in the prizcr,tis madde Idolatry 
To make thefcruice greater then the God, 

And thewill dotes chat is attributiue; 

To what'infedtioufly it felfe affedts, 

Without fomc image of tb’ affedted merit, 

TrojA take to day a wifc,and my election.” 

Is led on in the condudtof my will. 

My will enkindled by mine eyes and ear ^*» 

Two traded pilots twixt the dangerous more, r 

Of will andludgement : how may I auoyde? 

fWthnimk m» w ill dtftaft what it elefted) _ 
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The wife I choofe, there can be no euafion, 

To blench from this and to ftand firme by honor, 

Wc turtle not backe the filkes vpon the marchant 
When we hauefoild them, nor the remainder viands, 

Wc do not throw in vnrefpedtue fine, 

Becaufe we now are fuU,it was thought me.-te 
Ta'is fhould do fomevengear.ee on tr.eGreekes, 

Your breth with full cbnfent bellied his failcs, 

Thefeas and winds(old wranglers)tookeattuce: 

And did him fetuice,hee toucht the ports defir’d, 

And for an old aunt whom the Greekes held Captiue, 

He brought a Grecian Queene, whole youth and frelhneffe, 
Wrinclcf Apol(oes } ma makes pale the morning. 

Why kcepe we her ? the Grscians keepe our Aunt, 

Is (he worth keeping? why ftiec is a pearle, 

Whofe price hath Ianfh’t abouea thoufand fhipK 
And turn’d c own’d Kings to Marchants, 

Ifyoule auouch twas wifdome Paris went. 

As you mu ft needs,for you all cri’d go, go, 

Ifyoule ccnfeffe be brought home worthy prze: 

As you mud needs/or you all , clapt your hands. 

And cry’d ineftimab!e:why do you now 
The yfliie of yoar proper w ifdomes rate. 

And do a deed that neuer fortune did, 

Begger the eftimation, which you priz’d 
Ritcher then fea aud land: O theft mod bafe. 

That wee haue fio!ne,what we do fearc to keepe.- 
But theeues vn-worthy oi a thing fo fto nes 
That in their country did them thatdifgrace. 

We fcare to warrant in our natiue place. 

Enter Cajfandra rauing. 

Cajf. CryTroyans cry: 

Priam. What noife ? what fhrikc is this ? ; 

Troy. Tis our madde lifter I do know her voice, 

Caff. Cry Troyans. Heft. It is Crjfandra. 

Cajf. Cry Troyans cry, lend me ten thoufand eyes, 
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(fafj. Virgins, and boye%mid-ag*, and wrinckled elders. 
Soft infaneie, that nothing canft but crie, 

Addeto my clamours : let vs pay be-times 
Amoy tie of that mafic of monetocome: 

Crie Trojans ctyc, praiiife yqur eyes with tea res, 

TtoyiTfuft not bee,nor goodly I lion ftand. 

On. die- brand brorher Paris burnes vs all, 

Crie Troy iris crie. a Helen and a woe, . 

Crie crie, Troy burnes, orelfc let Hclltri goe. Exit. 

Heft. Now youthfull.7>o;/r«,do not thefe high ftraines 
Of diuination in our Sifter, work e 
Some touches ofremorfe? or is your blond 
$o madly hott,that no difeourfe of reafon. 

Nor fearc of bad fuccefle in a bad caufe, 

C m qualifie the fame ? 

Troj. Why brother HePlor, 

We may not thinke the iuftnefle of each a£t 
Sach,andno other then euent doth forme it,' 

Nor once dcieff the courage of our mindes, 

Becaufe Cajfmdra’s madde,her brain-fick raptures 
Cannot diltaft th e goodnefie of a quarrell , 

Which hath our feuerall honors all engag’d. 

To make it gratious. For my priuate pan, 

I am no more toucht then all Pr tarns fonnes •* 
bailout forbid thcrefhouldbe doneamongft vs,’ 

Such things as might offend the weakeftfpicene. 

To fight for andmaintame. 

Par. Elfe might the world conuince of leuitie, 

As well my vnder-cakings as your counfells. 

But I atteft the gods, your full confent, 

Gaue wings to my propenfion.aad cut off 
All ieares attending on fo dire aproiedf, 

For what ( alas) can thefe my fingle armes ? 

What propugnation is in one mans valour 
Toftmd the pafh and enmitieofthofe 
This quarrell would excite? Yet I pro t eft 
Weie 1 alone to pafle the difficulties. 



Hell. Peace lifter peace. 
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parit fhould nere~retra&, whac he hath done, 

Nor faint in thepurfuitc, 

Pria, Paris you fpcake 
Like one be-fotted on your fweet delights, 

You haue the hony Hill, but thefe the gall. 

So to bevaliant,isnopraifeatal!. 

Par. Sir, I propofe not mcerly to my felfe. 

The plsafurcs fuch a beautie brings with it, \ . 
But I would haue the foile of her faire rape, 

Wip’c of in honorable keeping her. 

What treafon were it to the ranfacktquecne, 
Difgrace to your great worths,and lhame to me. 
Now to dcliuer her pofleffion vp 
On tearmes of bafe compulsion ? can it be. 

That fo degenerate a (iraine as this, 

Should oncefct footing in your generous bofomes? 
There’s not themeanclf fpirit on our party, 
Without a heart to dare, or fword to drawe. 

When Helen is defended : nor none fo noble, 
Whofe life were ill bcftowd,or death vnfam’d, 
Where Helen is the fubiedl. Then I fay. 

Well may we fight for her, whom we know well. 
The worlds largefpaccs cannot paralell. 

Heft. ‘Paris and Troylas t you haue both faid well, 
And on the caufe and queftion now in hand, 

Haue gIozd,butfupcrncialIy,not much 
V nlike young mcn,whom a Arifiotle thought 
Vnfitto heere Morrall Philofophie ; 

The reafons you alIeadge,do more conduce 
To the hot paffion of diftempred blood. 

Then to make vp a free determination 
Twixt right and wrongifbr pleafiireand reuenge, 
Haue cares more deafe then Adders to the voycc 
Of any true deciCon. Nature craucs 
All dues berendred to their cwnersJSlow 
What neerer debt in all humanitie. 

Then wife is to the husband? if thislawe 
Of nature be corrupted through affc&ion 
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And that great mindes of partiall indulgence, , 

Io their benummed wills refift the fame. 

There is a lawe in eaeh well-orderd nation,; 

Tecurbc thofe raging appetites that arc 
Moll difobediem and refradlurie; ^ 

If Helen then be wife to Sparta's Kin g. 

As it is knownc Ihe is,thefe morrall lawes 
Ofniture and of nations.fpeake alovv d 
To haue her back returnd .-thus to perfift 
In doing wrong, extenuates not wrong. 

But makes it much moreheauie. Heitors opinion 
Is this in way of truth :yet nere the leffe, 

Myfpritely brethren,] propend to you 
In refolution to keepe Helen ftill. 

For ’ds a caufe that hath no meane dcpendancc; 
Vponourioynt and fe ucrail dignities. 

Tro. Why there you toucht the life of our defigne : 

Were it not glory that we more a£fe£led. 

Then the performance of ourheauing fpleenes, 

I would not wifb a drop of Troyan bloud. 

Spent more in her defence. But worthy He ft or $ 

She is athcamc of honour and renowne, 

Afpurre to valiant and magnanimous deeds, 

Whofe prefent courage may beate downc our foes. 

And fame in time to come-canomze vs. 

Fori prefame brauc Heller would not loofe; 

So rich aduantage of a protnifd glory. 

As fmiles vpon the fore-head cf this aftton, 

For the wide worlds reuenew.. 

Hell. I am your?. 

You valiant offipring of great Priamses, 

1 haue a roifling challenge fent amongft 
The dull and ra&ious nobles of the Greckes, 

VVill fhrike amazement to their drowfiefpiritSj 
Iwas aduertizd,their great general! flept, 

VVhilft emulation in the armic crept ; 

fths I prefume will wake him* ExttMfr 
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JEwferTherfitesyS/iw. 

How now Therjttes ? what loft in the Labyrinth of th 
furie ?lhall the Elephant Aux carry it thus ? hebeatcsnic 
and 1 raile at him .• O worthy fatiffa&ion , would it were 
©thcrwife j that I could beatc him, whilft hee raild at mee % 
Sfoote,’lle learneto coniure and raife Diuels, but He fee 
iorae iffue ©r my fpitefull cxecrations.Thcn thet’s Achilla a 
rare inginer. If Troy bee not taken till thde two vnaer- 
mineit, the walls will ftand till they fall of thom-felues 
O thou great thunder-darter of Olympus, forget that thou 
art latte the king of gods : and Mercury , loofe all theSer- 
pentine craft of thyCaduceus, if yec take not that little 
litt'e lcffe then little witte from them that they haue; 
which fliort-armd Ignorance it felfe knowes is fo abun- 
dant fcarce, it will not in circumucntion delmera fliefrom 
a fpider, without drawing their maflie Irons , and cutting 
the web. After this the vengeance on the whole campe, 
©rratherthe Neopolitan bone-ache : for that me thinkes is 
the cnrfe depending on thofe that warre fora p’acket. I 
haue faid my prayers,and diuell Enuiefay Amen. What ho 
my Lord Acbtlles l 

Patrecl. Whofe there? Therjttes ? good Ther foes tern 
inandiaile. 

Therjj. If I could a remembred a guilt counterfeit, thou 
eouldft nothaue fliptcut of tnv contemplation : but ids no 
ma‘ ter, thy felfe vpon thy felfc. The common curfe of man- 
kinde, Folly and Ignorance,be thine in great reuencw:Hea- 
ucn blefle thee from a tutor , and difeipline come not ncere 
thee. Let thy bloui be thy direction till thy death : then if 
fhe that layes thee out fa yes thou art not a faire tourfe , Be 
be fwome and fworne vpon’r,fhte neuer ftirowdcd any but 
lazar s.Amen. Where's Achilles ? 

Potro. What art thou deuout ? waft thou in prayer?; 

*- t Therf. 1 the hcauens he.: re me. 

Potro.Amen t Enter Achilles. 

A^ 'hil. V ho’s the e? 

PAtro. Therltes my Lord. 

A chiU Where ? where : O where ? art thou come v»hy 

cheefv 
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ebeefe,nry digeftion, why haft thon not ferued thv felfe into 
mytabie/o many meales, come what's Agamemnon ? 

Ther, Thy commander Achilles , then tell me Patroclue t 
whats Acbillei? 

Mr®. Thy Lord Therjttes, Then tell mee I pray thee, 
whst’s Therjttes ? 

Ther. Thy knower, ‘Patroclus :then tell mee Pxtroolus t 
what art thou? 1 

Petra. Thou nn;ft tell that knoweft. 

Ach'd. O tell,tell. 

Tier, Iledeclinethewholequeftion. Agamem-an com- 
mands zAchtlles, Achilles is my Lo.d,I am Tatroclus know- 
er,ancl Pacroclus is a foole. 

tAckil. Deriuethis? come? 

Ther /l gam: mu on is a fooic to offer focommand Achil- 
les t Achilles is a foole to be commanded. Therjttes is a foole 
to foue fuch a fooIe,arid this Patrochu is a foole pofitiuc. 

pair. Why am 1 a foole ? 

Ther. Make that demand oft he Prouer, it fufHcesmee 
thou art : lookc you, w ho comes heere? 

Enter Agam:V’HJ[:N»Jlor,T>i med.Aiax & Caicos, 

Achil, Come Patroclus, llefpeake with no body :ccme 
in with me 7 herfites. 

Ther. Here is fuch patcherie, fuch iugling, and fuch kna- 
uery rail the argument is a who re, and a Cuckold, a good 
quarrel, to draw emulcus fa£iions,& bleed to death vpon. 

Agam. Where is Achtlles ? 

Tatra. Within his tent,but til difpofd my Lord. 
^.Letit beknownetdhim/hat we are heere, 
Hefat^ourmefTengcrs and we lay by. 

Our appertaining*, vifiting of hnn 

Let him be to’d to, lead per chance he thirkc, 

We dare not moue the quellion of our pace. 

Or know not what we are. 

Pfttro, IfliplH'ay foto him. 

VbjJ. We faw him at the opening of his tent, v 

Hee i net fick. 

■Aiax. Y es Lion fick, fick of proud heart, you may call it 

£ melan* 
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melancholy if you will fauour the man. But. by myhea'd.’tif- 
pride : but why, why, let him fhew vs a caufe 
JVefit Wh3t mooues tA/nx thus to bay at him? 
p r /ijf, chillis hath inucgled his foolc from him, 

Nett. Who T 'kerjhes ? . PVif.He. 

Nffl. The vvil Aw.v jack matter, if he hauc loft his argumer,. 

, jj%No you lee beds . his argument, that has his argument 
i/lchilUs, ' 

Nef, All the better ,thejr fra&lo is more our wifh then theit 
faction, but it was a ftrog compofure a foolc could difunite. 

V/^-Thc- amity, that wifdern knits not/olly may eafily vnty, 
Heeve copies Patrodns * Nejh No Achilles with him, 

V///. The Elephant hath ioynts,buc none for courtefie, 
His legs are legs for neceffity,not for flexure, 

Pcuro. zAcbi/Usbids me fay he is much forty. 

If any-. thing more-then your lport and plcafure 
Did mooue your grea*udTe,and this noble ftate D 
To call vpon him. He hopes it is no other 
But for. your hea!th,and yourdifgcftion fake, 

An after dinners breath’. , 

hgam, Heeveyou P moclm : • *, t A 

We are too weli acquainted with thefe anfwcrs^ ' 

Buthis euafiori winged thus fwift with fcorne. 

Cannot out-ilie our apprehenfions, 

Much attribute he hath, and much the reafon 

Why wcafei ibe it tohjin, Tec all his vertues. 

Not vertuonfly on his owne part beheld, 

Doe in our eyes begin to lofe their g Ioffe, 

Yea.iike faire fsuice in an. vuholfome dilh; 

Ate like to rott vntafted. Go and tell him. 

We cometo fpeake with him, and you fhall not finite, 

Jf you do fay, we thinke himoucr-proud 
And vnder-hsneft ; in. felfe aflumption greater^ 

Then inthe note-ofiudgement. And, worthier thcoMciK 
Heere tend the fauage flrangeneffe he puts on 
Difguife,the holy ftrength of their commaund, 

And ynder-write in an obferuing kinde. 

His humotous predominance : yea watch ^ 
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His courfe.tfid time, his ebbs and flc wes,and if 
Tjicp'afTage,and whole ftieameof his commencement, 
l\ouc«n h s tide Goo tel) him this, and adde, 

Thatif he oucr-hold his price fo miieh, _ . 

Wede’none of fiim.But let him like an engine, 

Not portable, lye vndcr this report. 

tying action hither, this cannot go to wane, 

ilffirring dwarfe we doe allowance giue, 

• Before a fleeping gyant. Tell him fo. 

Patr. I flnll, and bring his anfwcr prefentiy. 

Agm. Infecond voycewcelenotbefatisfied. 

We cpme to fpeake with him : V hjjes cniettninc, 

Awjt.Whatis he more then another. 

Mam, Nomorerhen whathechinkes he is. 

A tax. Is he fo much : doe you not thinke he thinkes hurt* 
felfe a better man then I am . ? 

A^^.Noqueftion. # 

AAx.AN ill you fubferibe his thought, and fay he is, 

Kg.im. No noble Am.v, you are as ftrong , as valiant, as 
wife, no Iefle noble, much more gentle , and altogether 
more tradable. 

hi*. Why fhould a man be proud; how doth pride grow ? 
Iknovv not what pride is. 

A gam. Your minde is the eleerer , and your vertues the 
fairer, hee that is proud eates vp him-felfe: Pride is his 
owne glafle , his owne trumpet , his owne chronicle , and 
what euer praifes it felfe but in the deed , deuoures the 
deedinthepraife, , 

:i£«wrVliffes, 

Aiax. I do hate a proud man, as I do hate the ingendring 
of Toades. 

Nefl. And yet he loues himfelfe>ift not ftrange ? 

Vlif. tAchiHes vai knot to the field to morrow. 

A gam. Whatshisexvufc? 

* YUf. He doth rdye oh none. 

But carries on the ftreame of his difpofe,; 

Without cbfi?ruance, or refped of any, 

In will peculiar, ana in felfe admiflion, ; t ; 
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*stfgAin m Why will he notvpouourfaire requeft, 

Vntcnc his perfon,and fharc th’ay re with vs. * 

ylif. Things (mall as nothing, for requeftsfake onely 
He makes important pofleft he is v\ich gicatneffc, 

And fpeakes not to himfelfc but with a pride. 

That quarrels at.felfc breath. Imagind worth, 

Ho!ds in his bloud fuch fwolne and hott dilcotirfe, 

That twixt his mentall and his aftiue parts, 

Kingdomd Achilles in con-motion rages, 

And batters downehimlelfe. What fhould I fay, 

He is fo plaguie ptoud,that the death tokens of it, 

Crie no recouerie. Agara. Let Aiax go to him t 

De .re Lord,go you, and greecehim in his tent, 

“Tis faid he holds you well,and will bt lead, 

At ’ ourrtq -eft a little from himfclfe. 

ZJltf'O A amomnon let it not be fo, 

Wcele confecrate the fteps lhat Aiax makes. 

When they go from Achilles : fliall the proud Lord 
That bafts his arrogance with his owne feame, ■ 

And neu:r futfers matter of the world 
Enter his thoughts, faue fuch as doth rriiolue. 

And ruminate him-felfe : (hall he be worflvpf, , 

Of that we hold an idoll mo. e then hee, • 

No; this thrice worthy and right valiant Lord, 

Shall ftet fo ftaule his pa! me nob'y acquird. 

Nor by my will aflubiug3te hismerit. 

As amply liked as Achilles is. by going to Achilles i 
That were to enlavd his fat already pride, 

And adde more coles to Canctr when he burner, . 

With entertaining great tiiyerion, ' • .1’ h 

This Lord go to him. fstptter fotbid, 

And fay in thunder Aehilles go to him. 

Othis is wellphe rubs thevaine oChiriii 
Diom. Andhowhisifilence drinkes vp his.applaufc, 
Aia .\ f I go to him.'with- my armedfift lie pufh him ore the 
Agam. O no, you (Ball not goe, -rr (^ acc ' 

Aia.hnd he be proud with me,Ue phefe Jiis pride. 

Lei me goe to him. 
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ylijf. Not for the worth chat hangs vpon our quarrell. 
JXx, A paltry infolent fellow. 
yj’How he deferibes him-felfe. 

Ahx. Can he not befociable. 

V/z/TheRauen chides blackncfte. 

Jm. He tell his humorous blond. 

.Atm. Hce wilbethe phifition,that fhould bee thepati- 
<nt. * Aiax. And all men were of my minde. 
m.Wii would bee out of fafhion. 

Aiax: A fhould not beare it fo, a fhould cate fwor ds fuif 
(hall pride early it* 

j\fe/?.Aidtwoodyowdcarryha.f<?. 

tAi*x. A would haue ten fhares . I win kneade him, he 

make him fupple. he snot yet through warme? 

Nefl. Force him with praiers pouie. in>poure, his ambition 

yhJ].}Ay Lord you feed to muchonthis diflikc. 

Hejl. Our noble gcnerall do not do fo? 

Diom. Yon muft prepare to fight without Achiilest 
Vtijf: Why tis this naming of him do’s him liarnie. 

Hire is * n,an but tis before his facc,I wilbe filenc. 

■Ntfi. Wherefore lhoula you fo? 

Hie is opt emulous as <• Achilles is» 

>Pw the whole world hee is as valiant “ 

Aiax. A hoarfon dog that fhall palter with vs thus, would 
hevereaTioyan? 

TV;/?. What a vice were it in Am x now; 

I'lijj: Ifhee were proude. 

Diom. Or coiietous of praife, { 
yhjf. 1 or furly borne., 

Diom. Or ftrangc or felfe affc&cd, 

Fltjf: Thank the heauens Lord,thou art of fwcet compofure 
Praifc him that gat thee,fhee that gaue thee fuck; 

Fam’d be thy tutor,and thy parts of nature. 

Thrice fam’d beyond all thy-eruditions 
But hee that difeiplirtd thine armes to fight, j 
* Let Mars diuide eternity in twame, 

Andgiuthim halfe,and for thy vigour; . 

Ej, Bull* 
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Bull-beating Milo his addition yeeld, 

T o (inovvy Aiax t l will not pvade cny wifdomc. 

Which like a boord : a pale, a fhore confines 
This Ipacicus and dilated parts,hcre’s Neftorj 
1 nflrudted by the antiquary times.- 
He muftjhc is,he cannot but be wife, 

But pardon l ather Nefior were your daies 
As greene as A tax , and your btainefo temper'd. 

You fhould not bane theemynenceof him, 

"But be as A tax. Atax. Shall 1 call you father? 

NeJL I my good Sonne. 

Dim. Be ruld by him Lord fiiax. 

Vl/Jf. There is no tarrying here the Hart Achilles , 
Keepes thicket, pleafeTt otif great general!, 

Tocall together alibis f late of warre, 

Frcfh Kings are come to Troy, To morrow 
We mufi with all our maineof power Hand fall, 

And fiere*s a Lord come Knights From Eafl to Weft 
And calf eheir flower, Atax {Kail cope the beft. <>V , 
Aga.Gowc to counfeiUet AcMV-f fleepe, f// 

Light boatcs faile.fwift,though greater hulkes draw deepft 
Enter Pandartts. (Exeunt 

Pan. Friend you, pray you a Word, doe you not follow the 
yong Lord Paris. (Man.. Lfir when he goes before niec. 

Pan. You depend vpon him! meane; -v' ..r i A 

Mm, Sir I do depend vpon the Lord, 

Tan. You depend vpon a notable gentleman I nmftneeds 
praifebim. • ■ -dlf 

Mats, The Lord be praized?. - >■ j ut ^ *0 1 : . 

Van. You know me ? doe you not? ’ 

(Man. Faith fir fupcrficially. 

Pan, Friend know mee better,T am the Lord Pandam. 
Man. I hope I (hall know your honour better?! ... 1 of 
P an. I do defire it. ' 

Man. Youarein theftare of grace? •. > ~eV. tn: t 

Van. Grace not lo friend, honour arid Lordfbip are my ti« 
tles,whatmufickeisthis? ' 

I do but partly know fir, it is mufick in parte*. 

Pen. 
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pa»;.Kttowyouthetnuficiar.s?. • . i • i v -wicr- 
'A holyfir. P**. Who play they -to? 

(jMan. To the hearers fir. 

Pan. At whofc pleafurc friend? 

Man. At minefir, anti theirs thatloue muficke. 

Pan. Command I meant.- 
t Man. Who fiiall I command fit? 

pan. friend wevnderftar, duct one ano:hcr,I am to court- 
ly and thou to cunning, at whofc requeftdo thelc ltien play? 
Man. Thats to’c indeed fir? marry fir, at th.- requeft of Pa- 
ris my Lord , who is there in pesfon , wit h him. the inort ail 
Venus , thehcart bloud of beauty, loue* infofib-leibuic.- 
Pan. Who my coven ^rcfida, 

Man. No fir, Hellen t could not ycu find emit that by her at- 
tributes. 

Pan. It lhould : fifera,* fcllpw thou baft, not fecnc the Lady 
(fejfidl coinc tofpeakewith Pa is, from the Piince Troy- 
Iks , l will make a conyplcmental! alftuk vpon him for my 
bulincflefeeth’si 

(JUa », Sodden bufinefie, theirs a ftew’d phrafe indeed. 
Enter Parts and Helten. 

Pan. Faire be to you my Lord, and to al this faire company, 
fairedefires in all faire mcafurc fairlie guide them, efpecialiy 
to you faire Queene fairethougbts be your fairepjllow, 

Hel Deie Lord you are full of faire words.-- 
Pan. You fp cake ycur faire plcafure fweet Queene, 

Faire Prince he re is good broken muficke. 

Par. You liaue broke -.it cozen : and by my life you fliall 
make it whple againej you fhall peecc it out with apeecj of 
your perfoi man ce. Nel. heis full of harmony." • 

P<?»: Trucly Lady no: Hel; Q fir: 

Rude in footh,iu go;od footh very rude. 

Varis:\Vcl laid my Lord,'A'eil,you fay fo in fits." 

Pan. I h aue.biifinefle tolmy Lord deere Queene? my Lord 
will you vouchfafeme a word. 

Hel., Nay this fhall not hedge vs out,weele here you fing 
•ertainely: 

Par.-, Well fwea? Queeneyou ate pleafaut with meej but, 

jnaryr 
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marry 'thus my. Lord my dcere Lord , and moff elieemed 
friend your brother Troylus. 

Hel. My Lord Pandar us bony fweet Lord, 

Pan. Go too fweet Qjjeene.go to ? 

Comcnds himfclfe mod affe&onatly to you, 

Hel. You fhall not bob vs out of our melody. 

If you do our melancholy vpou your head. 

. p *»- Sweet Queenc,fwcet Queene, thats a fweet Queene 

I faith 77 

Hel. And to make a fweet Lady fad is a fower offence. 
P an. Nay that fhall not ferue your turne , that fhall it not 
in truth la ? Nay I care not for fuch words , no, no. And my 
Lord hee defires you that if the King call for him at fuper. 
You will make his excule. 

Hel. My Lord Pandarus, 

Tan. What faies my fweete Qu?enem,y very very fweet 
Queene? 

Par. What exploit’s in hand, where fuppes He to night? 
Hel. Nay but my Lord ? 

Pan What faies my fweet Queenefmy cozen will fall out 
with you. 

Hel. Yob muft not know where he fops. 

Par. He lay my life with niy difpofer Crejfetda. 

Pan. No, no ?no fuch matter you are wide, come yeur 
difpofer is ficke. 

Par. Well ilc makes cxcufe? 

Pan. I good my Lord , why fhould you fay frefeidd, no, 
your difpofers fick. Par. Ifpie ? . 

Pan. You fpy? what doe you fpic . ? come, giuemec an in- 
flrument now fweete Queene: 

Hel. Why thi&is kindely done? 

Pan. My Neeceis horribly in loue with a thing you haue 
fweete Queene: 

Hel. Shee (hall haue it my Lord , if it bee riot my Lord 
P*ra. 

P and, Hec ? po ? fiiecle none of, him , they two are 
tavwrie, 

Hel, Fa’ ling in after falling out may make them three. 
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fund. Come,come, He heare no more of this,Ue fing you]a 
fong now. 

Hell; I, I, prethee,now by my troth fweet lad thou hade a 

fine fore-head. 
fond: I you may, you may. 

Hell- Let thy fong be loue : this loue will vndoe vs all. Oh 



Pand: Loue? I that it fhall y faith. 

Par: I good now loue,lone, nothingbucloue. 

Pand: Loue, loue , nothing but loue, (Itll loue fiill more: 

For o loues bow. Shoots Bucke and Doe. 

The Jhafts confound not that it rvottnds 
if- Tut tides fiill the fore: 

Thefe louers cry, oh ha they dye, 

Tet that which fetmes the woundto kill, 

■ Doth turne oh ho, to ha ha he. 

So dying loue Hues fiill, 

O ho a while, but ha ha ha, 

O ho gr ones out for ha ha ha- — hey ho. 

Hell: In loue I faith to the very tip of the nole. 

Par. He eates nothing but doucs loue,and that breeds hot 
blood, and hot bloud begets hot thoughts,and hot thoughts 
beget hot deedes,and hot deeds is loue. 

Pand. Is this the generation loue : hot. bloud hot 
thoughts and hot deedes why they are vipers, is loue a ge- 
neration of vipers: 

Sweete Lord whole a field to day? 

Par: Hector, Dcipholus, Helenes , Anthenor,*n&.dPt the gal- 
lantry of Troy. I would faine haue arm’d to day , but my Nell 
would not haue it fo. 

How chance my brother T roylus went not? 

Hell: He hangs the lippe at fomething,you know al Lord 
Pandarus. 

pPand: Not I hony fweete j^ueenc , I long to hearc how 
theyfped to day; 

Y oule remember your brothers cxcufe? 
t Par: To a hayre. • 

i "fond: Farewell fwcctc Queene. 

* Well. Cow 
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Hell. Commend me to your neece. 

Hand. I w ill fweet Queene. Sound aretrtatl 

7?an- Their comefirom the fielddcf ^s to PriamesHali 
To greete the warders. Sweet Hefi» I muft woe you, 

To helpc vn-arme our Hettor : fi/s ftubbornebuclcs 
With this your white enchanting fingers toucht; 

Shall more obey then to the edge of fteele. 

Or force of Greeki/h /Tncwes : you {hail do more 
Then all the Hand Binges, difarmc great Hetlor- 
HeH: Twil make vs proud to be his leruant Parted 
Yea what he /hall receiue of vs in duty, 

Giues vs more palme in beauty then we haue. 

Y ea ouerfhincs our felfe. 

‘Tar: Sweet aboue thought I loueher? Exeunt, 

Enter. Pandams Troylus.man. 

Panel: How now whersthy maifter,at my Coufin 'freffi \M 
OMan: No fir ftayes for you to conduit him thether, 
Pand: O heere he comesrhow now,hownow? 

Troy: Sirra walke off. 

P and: Haue youfeene my Coufine? 

'Troy: No Van darns , I ftalke about her dore 
Like to a ftrange foule vpon theStigianbankes 
Staying for waftagc.O be thou my Charon. 

And giue mefvvift tranfportanceto thefe fieldes. 

Where l may wallow in the filly beds 
Propofdfor thedeferuet, O gentle Pandar, 

From Cupids ihouldcr plucke his painted wings. 

And flye with me to fre/jed. . . , 

Pand: Walke licere ith’Orchard.Tle bring her ftraight, 
Troy: I am giddy;expeitation whirlcs mcround, 
Th’ymaginary relifh is fo fwcetc, 

That it inchaunts my fence:what will it be 
When that the watry pallats tafte indeed 
Louts thrice reputed Neilar?Death 1 feareme 
Sounding diftru£lion,orfomc ioy to fyne, 

To fubtill, potent, tun’d to lharp in fwectnclfc 1 

For the capacity of my ruder powers; 

I fcac it r»uch,and I doefeare befides 
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That I (hall loofe diftin&ion in my ioyes 
A$ doth a battaile,whcn they charge on heapes 

^'"i^Sbees making her ready , foeele come ftraight,you 
muft be witty now, fire does foblufii,and fetches her wind fo 
(hortas iflhee werefraicl with a fpirite : lie fetch hcr;it is the 
prettitft villainc,flie fetches her breath as fliort as a ne w tanc 

llrAvEucn fuch a paflioii doth imbrace my bofome, 

My heart beats thicker then a feauorous pulfe. 

And all my powers do their beftowing loofe 

Like vaffalage at vnwates encountring . 

the eye of maiefly. Enter pandar and CreJJid. 

Pand- Come, come, what need you blufh? 

Shames a babie; heercfoce is now , fwearc the otnes. now to 
her thatyou haue fworne to am • what are you gone agaific* 
you mufibe watcht creyou be made tame , mull you ? come 
ydufwaies come your waies , and you di aw backward wecle 
put you ith filiesswhy doe you not fpeake to her. Come 
draw this curtainc.aod lets fee your piilure ; alsfiethe day? 
how loath you arc to offend day light;and twere darke yotid 
dofe fooner .• lo fo,rub on and kifle.the miftrefle ; how now 
akifie in foc-farme : build.therc Carpenter the ayre is fweet. 
Nay,youfhall fight your hearts out ere I part you. The.faul- 
con, as the tercelhfor all the ducks ith riuct : go too, go too. 
Troy: You haue bereft me of all wordes Lady. 

Pahd: Word 3 pay no debts ; giue her deeds : but fheelebe- 
reauc you ath’ deeds too if fne call your adhc.ity in quefiion: 
whatbiliing agaimheeres in witnefie whereof the parties in- 
terchangeably.- Come in come in lie go get a fire? 

Cref. Will you walke in my Lord? 

. O Crc ho wjoft en hau e I W iftit me thus. 

Cref. Wi/htmy LordPtbe gods graunt?0 my Lord? 
7Vc/.What fhould they graunt?what makes this pretty ab- 
tuptionswhat to curious dreg efpies my fweete lady in Ote 
fountaineof ourloue? 

Cref. More dregs then water if my tcares haue eyes. 

Troy. Fearcs make diuels of Cherubins,they neue fee truly. 

■ - - 'Fa C'nf bUr.de 
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CVe/T Blind fearc that feeing reafon leads, finds fafer foo. 
ting, then blind reafon, Humbling without fearc : tof are 
the worft oft cures the worfe. 

Troy. O let my Lady apprehend no feare, 

In all Cupids pageant there is prefented no monfter. 

Cref. Nor nothing mOnftrous neither. 

Troy. Nothing bucoorvndertakings , when wee vow to 
weepefeas, line in fire,eate rockes, tame Tygers, thin- 
king it harder for out mift'efTc ro deuife impofition ynough 
thenforvstovridergoeany difficulty impofed.-— ■ 

This the monftruoficy in loue Lady, that the will is infinite 
and the execution confind,that the defire is boundlcflc , and 
the act a flauctolymitc. 

(ref. They fay all loiiers fweare mote performance thene 
then they are able , and yet referue an ability that they ncuet 
performer vowing more then the perfection often : and dif* 
charging lefle then the tenth part of one. 1 hey that haue 
the voyce of Lyons, and the ad of Hares are they not mon- 
tiers? 

Troy. Are there fuch t fuch are not we ; Praife vs as wee 
are tailed, allow vs as we proue : our head fhallgoc bare till 
merit louer part no affe&ion in reuevfion fhall haue a praife 
in prefent •: we will not name defert before his birth, and be- 
ing borne , his addition fhall bee humble •• few words* to 
to faire faith. Troyliu fhall be fuch to (reffid , as whaten- 
uy can fay woift fhall bee a mockc for his truth, and what 
truth can fpeake trueft - not truer then Troyhts, 

Cref Will you walke in my Lord? , 

* Pand. What blufhing ft ill, haue you not done talkmgyetf 
(ref. Well Vnde what foliy I commit I dedicate to 

y <Pa„d~ I thanke you for that . if my Lord gette a boy ofyou, 
youlc giue him metbc true to my Lerd , ifhc flinch chide tne 

*°Troy: You know now your hoftages,youtVncles word.an4 

my firme faith. . , « 

Pand. Nay lie giue my word for her too : our Kinarcu 

though they be long ere they bee woed , they arc con«^ 



^ cf Troyhts and Ctefleiet*. 

keinewenne , they are burresl can tell you, thcylefticke 
“ t u cv are thrownc. 

Cre Bouldnefle comes to me now and brings me heart: 
Prince ^ Iroylns 1 haue loued you night and day , for many 

We rlr Why was my Crefftd then fo hard to wyn? 

(ref: Hard to teeme wonne : but I was wonne my Lord 
With the firft glancetthat eucr pardon me 
If I confeffe much you will play the tyrant, 

I |ouc you now, but till now not fo much; 

But I might maifter it;in faith 1 iye, 

Mv thoughts were like vnbrideled chilprcn grone 
Too headflrong for their mother : fee wee foolcs, 

Why haue I blab d : w ho fhall be true to ys 
vVhen We are fo vnfecret to our felues. 

But theugh I loue’d you well, I woed you not, 

And yet good-faith I wilht my felfe a man; 

Orthatwc women had mens prmiledge 
Of fpeaking firft. Sweete bid me hold my tongue, 

For in thisrapture 1 fhall furely fpeake 
Thethine 1 fhall repent : fee fee your fcyl«ce 
Comming in dumbneffe,from my weakneffe drawes 
My very foule of councell. Stop my mouth. 

\ ro y. And fhall,albeit fweetmufiqueiffucs thence. 

Pretty yfaith. 

Cre(. My Lord I doe befeech you pardon me, 

Twas not my purpofe thus to begge a kifler 
lam afham’d ; O Hcaueiis what haue I done - 
For this time will I take my leauemy Lord. 

Crefi Prayyou content you. What offends you Lady? 

Cref- fir mine own company. 

Troy: You cannot fhun y our felfe. 

(ref: Let me goe and try: 

1 haue a kind of felfe redds with you.* 

But an vnkinde felfe, that it felfe will leaue. 

To be anothers foole. I would be gone; 
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Themjtory 

Where is my wit M know not what I fpeake, (viifeir 

Iro. Well know they what they fpeake.chat fpeake fo * 
fref. Perchance my Lord I fhow more craft then loue, 
And fell fo roundly to a large confeflton. 

To angle for your thoughtSjbut you are wife, 

Or cll'e you loue notrfor to be wile and loue, 

'Exceeds mans might that dwells with gods abouc, 

Tro. O that I thought it could be in a woman. '■ 

As if it can I will prefiime in you. 

To feed for age her lampe and flames of loue* 

To k eepc her conftancy in plight and youth, 

Out-liuing beauties outward, with a mind. 

That doth renew fwifter then blood decays. 

Or that perfuafion could but thus conuince me. 

That my integrity and truth to you, 

Might be affronted With the match and waight, 

O'Tuch a winnowed purity in loue, 

•Tow werel thenvp-lifted’.but alafle, 
i. am as true as truths fimplicity. 

And Ampler then th infancy of truth. 

Crtf. In that ile war with you, Tro, O verf nous fight, 

When tight with right watres who fliaibc mofl right, 

True frvains in loue flia l in the world co coine 
Approuctheirtrueth by Troylus when their rimes, 

Full ofproteft,ofoath and big compare* 

Wants funcle’s truth tyrd with iteration. 

As true as fiee!e,as piantageto the monne. 

As funne to day : as turtle to her mate, 

As Iron to Adamant •• as Earth to th’ Center, 

After all comparifonsoftruth, 

(As truths anthentique author to be cited) 

As true as T roylus ,(, hail croune vp the verfe, 

And fan&ifie the nombers, 

Cref. Prophet may you bee. 

Iff beefalce orfwarue a hay re from truth* 

When time is ouldor hath forgot it feUc, 

When water drops haue womethe ftones of 
And blind 9 blhJion fyyallowd Citties vp. j 
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of Troylus 4ttd Crejfetda. y 

And mighty dates charaaer-les arc grated, 

To dully nothing, yet let memory, 

From fake to falcearnong falce mayds in loue, 

Vpbraidmy falcehood,when tn haue faid a* falcc, 

As ayre,as water,wind or fandy earth. 

As Fox to Latnbejor Wolfeto Heifers Calfe, 
pard to the Hind, or fkpdame to herSonnc, 
yea let them fay to flicke the heart of falfehood, 

^Pand. Goto a bargaine made,fcaleit,fca!e it lie bee the 
witnes here 1 hold your hand , here my Cozens , if cueryou 
proueValfe one, tb another fire* Ifraue taken ^V^eto 
bring yon together let all pittifull goers betwccnc be cald 
to the worlds end after my name , call them all ^ an< |j ls,Ic j 
all conffrnt men be Troylufles all falfe woemen Crefids, and 
all brokers betweenc pandcrsjfay Amen. 

TVff.Amen. (7^. Amen, 

WherevponI will fhew you a Chamber, which bedbe- 
caufeit (ball not fpeake of your prety encounters prefle it to 
deathjaway. J , , 

And Cupid grant all tong-tide maydens here. 

Bed, chamber. Pander to prouide this geere. exit, 

' fbter Witfet,Diomei,Ncttor, Agmcm,t Micas t 

G«/ Now Princes for the fcruice I haue done, 

Th’aduantage ofthe time prompts me aloud. 

To call for recompence :appere it to mind. 

That through the fight I beare in things to loue, 

1 haue abandond Trey, left my pofTeflion, 

Incurd a tray tors name.expofo my felfe. 

From ccrtainc and pofleft conueniences, 

To doubtfull fortunes kqueftring from me all. 

That time acquaintance.cuflome and condition. 

Made tame 3 and moll familiar to my nature: 

And here to doe you feruice am become. 

As new into the world,ifrange,vnacquainted. 

1 do befecch you as in way oftaft, 

Togiueme now a little benefit. 

p ^ Onr 
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Out of thofe many regiftred in promife. 

Which you fay liuc to come in my behalfe: 

Aga. What wouldft thou of vs TroianPmake demand? 

CWAr. You haue a Troian pnfoner cald Anterior, 
Ycftcrday tookc,Troy holds him very dcere. 

Oft haueyouf often haue you thankcs therefore) 

Defird my Creffed in right great exchange. 

Whom Troy hath (till deni’d but this Anthentr , 

I know is fuch a wreft in their affaires: 

That their negotiations all mull flacke. 

Wanting his mannage and they will almoft, 

Giue vs a Prince ofblood a Sonne of Pry am. 

In change of him. Let him befent great Princes, 

And he fhall buy my daughrer : and hcrprcfencc, 

Shall quite ftrike of all feruice I haue done. 

In moil accepted paine. 

Aga. Let Diomedesbcnvchim, 

And bring vs Crejjid hithct, CalcasTi lall haue 
What herequefts of vs: good Dtemed 
Furnifh youfarily for this enterchange, 

Withall bring word If Hedor will to morrow. 

Bee anfwercd in his challenge. is ready. 

Dio. This fhall I vhdertakc, and tis a burthen 
Which I am proud to bcare. Exit, 

Achilles artd Patro /land in their tent. 

Vli. Achilles (lands ith enrtance of his tent, 

Pleafe it our gencrall paffe ftrangely by him: 

As if he were forgot, and princes all. 

Lay negligent and loofe regard vpon him, 

I will come Iaft,tis like hcele queftion mec. 

Why fuch vnpaulfiue eyes are bent ?why turnd on him, 

If fo I haue derifion medecinable, 

Tovfe betweene yourffrangnes and his pride. 

Which hisowne will fhall haue defire to drinke. 

It may doe good, pride hath no other glafle. 

To fhow it felfe but pride for fupple knees, 

Feed arrogance and are the proud mans fees, 

A[*, Weele execute you* purpofe and put on, 

; Aformc 




ofTroylus and Creffetdx, 

H forme offirangnefle as we pas along, 

So do each Lord, and either greet him not 
Or els difdaynfully, which fhall (hake him more: 

Then if not lookc on. I will lead the way. 

Achil. What comes the gencrall to fpeake with meefc 
You know my minde lie fight no more 'gainft Troy. 

Aga. What faics Achilles would he ought with vs? 

Nell. Would you my Lord ought with thegenerall. 

Achil. No. 

Nefi. Nothing my Lord: 

Aga. The better.. 

Achil. Good day, good day: 

LMen. How do you ? how do you? 

Achil. What do s the Cnckould fcorne mej? 

A: ax. Ho w now Nat rod ns ? 

Achil. Good morrow eAiiaxl 

lAchil Good morrow. 

At ax. I and good next day too. Exeunt. 

Ach. What meanc thefc fcllo wes know they not Achillest 
Patro. They pafle by llrangely : they were vfd to bend. 

To lend theii (miles before them to Achillest 

To come as humbly as they vld to creep,to holy aultars.* 

Achil. What am I poore oflatc? 

Tis certaine, greatnefle once falne out with fortune, 

Muft fall out with men to, what the declin'd is. 

He fhall as foone rcadc in the eyes of others 
As feelc in his owne fall : for men like butter-flics, 

Shew not their mealy wings but to the Summer, 

/n J not a man for being (imply man. 

Hath any honour,but honour for thofc honours 
That are without him,as place,ritches,and tauour. 

Prizes of accident as oft as merit 

Which when they fall as being flipery danders, 

Thelouc thatlean’don them as flipery too. 

Doth one pluck downe another, and togethcr,dic in the fall. 
But tis not fo with mee. 

Fortune and I are friends, I do enioy: 
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The hz/lory 

At ample point all'that I did pofleffe, 

Saue thefe mens lookes,who do me thinkes fiifdeout:- 
Some thing not worth in me fuch ritch beholding, 

As they haue often giucn. Here is Vltffes 
He interrupt h;s reading,hcw now Vhjfes?: 

V/Jf. Now great -Thetis Sonne. 

Acl'jiK What aie.you reading? 

VI iff. A-flrange fellow here, 

Writes me that man, how derely euer parted: 

How much inhauing or- without or in 
Cannot,make boft to haue that which he hath,. 

Nor fecles not what lie owes but by reflexions 
As when his veitues ay ming vpon others, 

Heatc them and they retort that heatc againe.- 
To the firftgiuers. 

Achil. This is not flrange Vltjfes, 

Thebeauty that is borne heie in the face: 

The bearer knowes not, but commends itfe’.fe,. 

To others eyeSjQor doth the eyeit felfe 
That moft pure fpirit offence, behold it fclfe 
Not going from it felfe : but eye to eye oppofed, 
Salluteseachoth?rVwt*h each others forme,! 

For {peculation turnes not to it fclfe, 

Till it hath trauel’d and is married there? 

Where it may fee- it felfe : this-is not flrange at all,. 

ZJ/tJJ. I domot firaine at the pofition, 

It is familiar,butatthe authors drift* 

Who in his circumflance txprefsly prooues. 

That no man is the Lord of any thing: 

Though in and ofhim there be much confining; 

Till he communicate his parts to others* 

Nor doth hcc ofhimfelfb know them for aught: 

Till he behold them foimedin the applaufe. 

Where th’arc extended > who like an arch reuexb ra^e 
7 he voice againe or like a gate of fteele:- 
Fronting the $unne,reeeiues and renders back 
His figure and his heatc. I was much rap’c ia this* 

And apprehended here immediately, 
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of Troylus and CreffeUx. _ 

ph’ vnknowne Aiaxyhe&uens what a man is there? 

^veryhorfc, that has he knowes not what •; r 

Mature w hat things there are; 

Molt obicX in regard, and decrc in vfe, 

VVhat things againe moft deete in the efteemes 
And poore in worth, now ftia'l we fee to morrow, 

An ait that very chance doth throw vpon him 

renow n’d ? O heauens what fomc men doe, 

While feme men leaue to doe. 

How fome men crcepe in skittifh fortunes hall. 

Whiles others play the ldeots in her eyes. 

How one man eates into another's pride. 

While pride is farting in his wantonefle. 

To fee thefe Grecian Lords, why cuen already; 

They clap the lubber Atax on the fhou'der 
As if his toote were one braue Heciors bicft. 

And great Troy (Linking. 

rfchdl. I doebeleepe it, 

For they part by me as mifers do by beggars. 

Neither gaue to me good word nor looker 
What are my deeds forgot? . 

VI, f Time hath(my Lord> wallet at hts back. 

Wherein he puts almes for obliuion: 

A great fiz’d monlter of ingratitudes, 

Thofe feraps are good deeds part. 

Which are deuour’d as faft as they are made. 

Forgot as foone as done .perfeuerancc deere my Lord: 
Keepcs honour bright, to haue done, is to hang, 

Quite out offafhipnlike a rufty male, 

In monumentall mockry ? take the inftant way. 

For honourtrauelis in a ftraight fo narrow: 

Where on but goes a breft , keepe then the path 
For emulation hath a thoufand Sonnes, 




: sri i 



That one by one purine, if yougiue way. 

Or turne a fide from the dtrefl forth right: 

Like to an entved tidethey all rufh by, # rr r. nf . 
And leaue you him, moft, then what tney do m prrlcnt. 
Though lelfe then yours inpafle, muft ore top yours. 
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For time is like a fashionable ho aft. 

That (lightly (bakes his parting guefi by th‘hand. 

And with his armesout-ftieicht as he would Hie,' 
Grafpes in the commer : the welcome euer fmiles, 

And farewell goes cm fighing. Let not verttie feeke 
Remuneration fbrthethingit w as. Foi beauty, wit, * 
High biith.vigorof bone.defcrtin (iruict^ 
Loue/ricndfliipjcharityjare fubiedh all. 

To enu.ous and calumniati g time. 

One touch of nature makes the whole world kin, 

That all with one content piaife ne w-borne gaudes 
Though they are made and' moulded of things.paft, * 

And goe to duft,that is a little gudt,- 
Morelaud then guilt ore-dufted, 

The ptefent eye praifes theprefent obieft. 

Then maruell not thou great and complet man,. 

That all the Greekes begin to woi fhip ssiiax ; 

Since things in moiionlooner catch thccye. 

That what Airs nor. The crie went once on thee, 

And dill it mioht,andytt itinayogaine. 

If thou vvculdft not entcinbe thy felfe aliue. 

And cafe thy reputation fil thy tent, 

Whofe glorious deeds but in tlefe fields of late. 

Made emulous millions mongftthe gods them fclues,. 
And draue great Mars to faftion. 

zsfcbi], Of this my priuacic, 

3 haue ftrong reafons., 

Vlif. Butgainft your priuacic, 

The reafons arc more potent and heroycall 
Tis V.no'Nn&Achiltes that you are ln louc. 

With one of Priaws daughters. 

Ach'tl, Ha ?knowne. 

Vlif.Js that a wonder ; 

The prouidence chats in a watch full flare, 

Knowes almoft euery thing, 

Findes bottom in the vneomprehenfiue depth, 

Keepes place with thought and almoft like th e gods, 

Do thoughts vnuaile Sij tfteir dtibbe cradles, 
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of Trojluftind Crejjeidst. 

There is a my fieri c ( with whom relation 

Durftneuer meddle) inith.ef<»u,Ie of flare, . 

Which hath an operation m, ore diuipcj \ - T ■ ; 

Then breath or pen can giue expreffure to: 

All the commeife that you hauc had withTipy, 

As perfectly is ours,as yours my Lord, 

Andbcttcr would \tfal Achilles nmc\\, . a ^ 

To throw downe HeiTor then Volixena. 

But it muft gricue young Virhsts now at heme, 

t ien fame (ball in our Hands found her trump.e, 
d all the Greekifli girles (hall tripping fing. 

Great h'ettorj filler did Achlbsmime, 

But our great Aiax brauely bcate downe himr 
Farewell my Lord .• I as your louerfpeakc, 

Thefoolc Aides ere the Ice that you fliou-.d breake. 

Vatr. To thiseffeft Achilles haye I moou’dyoy, 

A woman impudcnt,and manniftigcowne. 

Is not moreloth’d then an effeminate man 

In time of a£lion ; I ftand condemn d for this i . 

They thinke my little ftomack to the warre. 

And your great loue to me.reftraines ypu thus, 
Sweeteroufeyour lelfe,and the weakc wanto nfupid, 

• Shall from y ourpeckwnloofe bi samorous fbuld, . 

And like: dew drop from ihe Lions mane, , •• W t 

Belhooketoayre. , - . > • • C; 

j v&Al Shall Aiax fjghcwith//<r#Mv i 

Vatro. 1 and perhaps receiue much honor by him,. 
Achtl ,\\ fee my reputation is at flake, , • 
■MyfaiEeislhio^diyg f/d; - t : \\ A: 

Vatro. O then beware.. . ! : -.fi 

Thofc wounds heale ill, t hat men dogiue themfelucs, 
©Bullion to doe w'har is neceflary, 

Seales a commiflion to a blanke of danger, 

And dangerjikean-aguefubtly taints : <a I 

EuenthenwhemtbeyfitideJy.in'tKefuiMje; . .': . w. : . 

Achd.CocaWTberJites: h ether CwcctVatroclmy 
He fend the fooleto ./**v,anddeflrehim 
T’inuitc the Tioyan lords after the co mbate, 
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To fee'vs hccrc vnarmd. I hauc a womans longing. 

An appetite that! am fickwlth-all, 

To fee great Hettor iflhis weeds of peace. 

To taikc with him, and to-behold h 5 vifage, 

Eitcn to my full of view. A labour lau’d. 

Enter Therfites. 

Therfi. A wonder, Achil, What? 

Therfi. Aiax goes vp and downe the field asking for 
himfelfe. Achtl, How fo ? 

Therfi, He mil ft fight fingly to morrow with HeUor, and 
is fo prophetically proud of anhcroycall cudgeling , that 
he raues in faying nothing. 

Achil. How Can that be ? 

Therfi. Why a ftalkesvp and downe like a peacoek,a 
ftride and a ftand i ruminates like ai) hoftifle , that hath no 
Arichmatique but her braine to fct downe her reckoning: 
bites his lip with a politique regarde, as who ihould fay 
there were witte in this head and tw oo’d out ■: and fo there 
is. But it lyes as coldly it* him, as fire ina flint, which will 
not fhow without knocking, the mans vndone for cuer, for 
if Hetlor breakenot Ins neck ith’combate, hce’le broke 
himfelfe in vaine glory. Hee knowes not mee, 1 fayd 
good morrow eAtax .- And hee replyes thankes Agamem- 
non. What thinke you of this man that takes meefor the 
Generali? Heesgrowne a very land-fifh languagelefle,a 
monfter, a plague of opinion, a man may weare it on both 
tides like a letherlerkm. 

Achtl Thou mud be myAmbaflador Therfites. 

The> fi. Who 1 : why heele anfwer no body : heeprofef- 
fes not anfwcring, fpeaking is for beggers .• he weares his 
tongue in’s afmes, 1 will put on hisprefence^let Patroclm 
make demands to me. Youfhall fee the pageant of Am, 
Achtl. To him Patrocltu, teli'him I humbly defite the va- 
liant Aiax, to inuite the valorous Hettor to come vnaim’d 
to my tent, and to procure fafe-condudl' for his perfn, of 
the magnanimous and , moft iliuflriou ■, fixe or feauen times 
honour’d CaptaineGenerallof thearraic, zAgxmemnon, 
do this. 
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ofTroylttit^CteJftidA. 

<PatroAoticHc{fit^i^t AMx.r T 7 kerJ^Hmii 
Patr A come from the vvon.by Achilles, , 

Therfi Ha? , : , 

Patr. Who moft humbly defiles you to inuite HeUer to 
Therfi. Hum ? ; (histcnt.J 

Tatr. Audio procure fafccondu$ from Agamemnon. • 
Therfi. Agamemnon} 

Patr. I my Lo: d. , Therfi. Ha? 

What fay you too’r. 

Therfi. God buy you with all my. heart;. , 7 ■ 

Patr. Your anlwer fir. 

Therfi Ifco morrow beafoireday,by.a kucn of the dock 
it will goc one way or other; howfoeuer hefhailpay for mo 
ere hee ha’s me. Tatr. Your anfwer fir, 

Therfi. fiae yec well with all my heart. 

^cW. Why,but heisnptinihfo tyne, is he? ^ . ,-jp 

Therfi No .- but out of c.une thu^. What nju/ick will be .ip? 
him, vs heii Hettar ha’s knockt out his braines, I knowjne t, : • 
But I am fore none, vnleflc thcfidler Apollo get ins finnews 
to make Catlings on. . . r;rr . - 

Achtl. Come,thou fhak bcare a letter to himftraighr. 
Therfi Let mee beare a,yqtb?r tohia horfc,foi;tha.,ythe. 
more capable creature. r.ihbi:. fate. r.-r s ,. . v>y.:- djivv 
Achtl. My minde is trcubled^ike afountaineflird^,?;. 
And I my; felfefoe not the boctome of it. 

Therfi Would the fountain e of your mind e, were cleere 
.agaifl^chat I, wight \v*iter.a#j A^'atit;I'h^.rathff;^e a tick 
in a fhecpc.thenluch a valiant ignorance. : . 3 ,, 0 - b:o .1 
Evter at efie doere tAineas.at another Paris ^Deipkot/ps-, 
AHtemor,D iomed the Cj rec^n. vpitktorches „ 

Paris. Seebo ? who is that there i 

Deiph.histhe'Lvedo&ne.u.i 

v£ne. Is the Ptincc there in perfon ? , 

Had 1 fo good occafion to ly c-long . j| 

As your p, rir.ee. Paris^ nothing but heayenly bufinefle, . 

Should rob my bed mateof my company. 

Bio. That’s my mindetoo ? .good naorrovy ( Lord 
Paris. A valiant Greek? take his hand* . ... v 
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WitncfTc the proccffe of your fp^cch : wherein 
You told how Djomed a whole v/eekeby dates, 

Did haunt you in the fie'd. 

tsEnr. Health to you val iant fir, 

During all qucftion of the gentle truce: 

But Wheal meete you irm'dias black defiance. 

As heart can thinke or courage execute/ 

Diem. Theone an d ocher embraces. 

Our blouds are now in calms, and fo long helch: 

Lul’d when contention, and occafion meete. 

By Ieue ile play the hunter for thy life. 

With all my forc e, purfuite,and pollicy. 

*s£rie. And thou (halt hunt a Lyon that will file. 

With his faccToack-ward, in humane gentleneffe: 
Welcome to Troy,now by tAnchifes life, 
Wekpmeinidced .• by Ventu hand lfwere: 

No tnan alnue can leue in fucH a fott. 

The thing he meancs to kill,more excellently. 

Diom. Wefimpathize. Ioue let eAEneas liuc 
(If to my fword h is f at e b e not th e gl o ry) 

A thoufaad cotnpleate couvfes of the Sunne, 

But in mine emulous honor let himdie: 

With euery ioynt a wound and that to morrow— — - 
We know 1 each of her well? 

Diom. We do andlongto know each other worfe. 

Par. "fhis is the moft defpightfull gentle greeting, 

The noblcft hatefull louc that ere 1 heard of, what buiTnelfe 
Lord fo eately ? 

ts£»e, 1 was fent for to fhe King ? but why I know not. 
Par. His purpofe meetes you ? tvvas to bring this Grceke, 
To falcho s houfe,and there to renderhim: 

For the enfreed Anthenor the faire Cnjjid , 

Lets haue your company,oi- if you pfeaic. 

Haft there before vs. I coftftantly beleeiie, 

(Or rather call my thought a certaine knowledge) 

My brother Trvylus lodges there to night, 

Roufe trim and giue him noteofourapprocb, 

^jVith {he whole quality wherefore: 



of Troytm and Crefeida. 

Ifeare we fiiall be much vnwelcome. 

lAneas. That I affureyou : Trylus had rather Troy were 
borne to Cxccce^hcn'Crefeid borne from Troy. 

Parts. There is no heipe. 

The bitcer difpofiticn of the time will haueit fo : 

On Lord,weele follow' you. 
lAineeu. Good morrow all. 

Paris. And tell me noble Diomedf, aith tell me true, 
Eueninfoule of feund good fdlowfhip. 

Who in your thoughts,deicrues faire Helen beft. 

My felfc,or C7\-'endatu % 

Diom. Both alike. 

Hee merits well to h aue her that doth feeke her. 

Not mafeihg any fcruplc of her foyle, 

Withfuch a bed ofpaine,and world ofeharge. 

And you as well tokeepe her,that defend her. 

Not pallacing the taftcof her dilhonour 
With lirch a coftly Ioffe of wealtifand friends. 

He |;ke a puling Cuckold would drinke yjp. 

The lees and dregs of a flat tamed pcece : 

You like a letch er out of whorifhloynes. 

Are pleafd to breed out your inheritors. 

Both merits poyzd,each weighs nor lefle nor more. 

But he as he, the heauierfor a whore. 

Paris. Y ou are too bitter to your country-woman, 

Diom. Shees bitter to her country, heare me Paris, 

For euery falfe drop in her bawdy veincs, ^ 

A Grecians life hath funke : for eueiy fcruple 
Of her contaminated carrion watght, 

A Troyan hath beene flame. Since fhe could fpeake, 

Shee hath not giuen fo many good words breath, 
AsforherGreekes and Troyans fuffred death, 

P<?m, Faire Diomed you do as chapmen do, 

Difpraife the thing that they defire to buy. 

But we in filence hold this vcrtiie well, 

Wccle not commend, what wee intend to fell. Heereiyes 
our wy. Exeunt Enter Tro) lus and Crejfeidd. 
lro h DeerCjtrouble not yourfelle, th^morne is colde, 
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The JitftorJ 

Cref. Then tweet my Lord ilc call minevnckle downe, 
Hcc fhall vnbolt the gatesi 
Troyl. Trouble him nor. 

To bed to bed :flecpe kilithofe prttcy eyes, ' 

And giuc as foft attachment to thy fences,]. 

AS Infants empty of all thought. 

('ref. Good morrow then . 

I royi, I prithee novv-to bed. 

Cr ef. Arcvou a weary of me ? 

Troyl. Qjfrejfeid * ! but that the bufie dav* 

Wak’t by the Larke hath rouzd the ribald Crowes, 

And dreaming night will hide our ioyesncCwger, 

I would not from theft 

(ref Night hath beene too briefe. 

Tro. Bddnewthe witch ! with ver.emolis wights fne flsies 
As tedioufly as>hcll$But flies the grafpes ofloue, 

With wings more niomentary fvvift men thought, 

You will catch coHe and curfemc. 

C ref. Prithee tarry ,you men will neuer tarry, 

0 fooiifh CrcfeidX might hauo ft'll held of, ^ 

And then yo > would haue tarried. Hawke therscr.evp. 
Pand Whats a'l the doorcs open hecre? 

7 royl. It is your Vncle. 

Cref \ peftilence on him .-now Will he be mocking? 

1 fhall haue fuch a life. , , 

Pand .-How now, how- now, how go maiden-iieacis, 
Hcere yorf maide,where’s my cozin C refeiM 

Cref. Go hang your fclfe.you naughty mocking ync e, 
You b ling me to doo— and then you floute me to. 

Pand. To do what.ro do what? let her fay whar. 

What haue I brought you to doe? 

Come, come, befhrcw your heart,youie ncre.be 0 , 

nor fuffer otbere. , , . ? l-a 

Pand. Ha.ha tat* poore wretch J a poorer%cM, 
not flept to night ? would hee not ( a naughty roan) It 

fleece, a bug-beare take ’mm. , ;,K’heatl, 

d# Did not I tell you ? would he wereknock h ^ 
Who’s that acdoore.good vnckle go andfee. OntK ^ 





of Troyltts andCreffada. 

My Lord, come you againe into my chamber, 

You foile and mock me, as if I meant naughtily, 

Treyl. Ha, ha. 

Cref Come you aredecciued,I chinkeof no fuch thing. 
How carneftly they knock, pray you come in. 

] vvould not for haife Troy haue you feene here, 1 
Pand, Who’s there ? what’s the matter? vvil 
<|owne the doore ? How now., what’s the 
t/£ne,G ood morrow Lord^ood morre 
Pand, Who’s there ray Lord tS£neas\ by my trocn i Knew 
you not •: what newes with you fo early? 

<s£ne. Is not Prince T r&yhu heere ? - 
Pand, Here,what fliould he do here? , 
e^w.Comeheis here^my Lord,do not deny him. 

It doth import him much ?e fpcake with me- 
Pan, Is he here, fay youPits more then I know ile be fworne 
For myowne parti came in late : what fliould hee doc 
turv? - 

<y£tf*.Who, nay thcn!Comc.come,youle do him wrong, 
crcyou are ware,youlc befo true to him i# be falfe to him.- 
Do not you know of him.but yet go fetch him hither, go* 
Troyl, How now, whats the matter ? 
t&ne. My Lord, I fcarcc haudeifure to falutcyou, 

My matter is forafh: there is at hand, 

Paris your brother, and Deiphobus , 

The Grecian Diomcd , and our Anthcnor 
. Deliuer’d to him, and forth-Vvich, 

Ere the firfl facrifice, within this houre> 

Wemuft giue yp to Diomedes hand 
The Lady C refseida 
Troyl . Is it fo concluded ? 
t/£ne. 8v Priam and the general! ftatc ofTV^, 

They are at hand, and ready to effed ?c. 

Troyl, f low my atchiuemcnts mock me, 

I will go meete them : and my Lord t&ncaty 
We met by chance, you did notfindeme here. 
v£n Good,good,my Iord,thc fecrets of neighbor Pander 
Haue not more guift in taci tur nit ic. Exeunt. 
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P and. Ill poffible.-uofooner got but lofl-, the duieJJ f 3 j; ;e 
Afithenor, the young Prince will go madde , aplague vpoa 
AnthenorJ would they had brok’s neck. 

Enter Crejftiov/ now?wbat s the rhaucr?.who was hcere? 
~ P and. Ah, an 1 . 
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• C re f Whyfighyoii fd profoundly, whet VmyLord?gone? 

tell inefkeeec Vncle,vyhats the matter. 

Pan. Would I; were as dcepevmlcr the earth as I am about, 
Cref.Q thcGods,whats the matter ? 

P«*W,.Pray thee get thee in : would thou hadft nerebeen 
borne, I knew thou wouldeft be hisldcacb, O poore Gentle, 
man,3 plague vpon zAntbenor. , 

Cref. Good vnckle,l belccch you on my knees, whatsthe 
matter W ... 

P**»d. Thou muft be gone wench.thou mull be goneithou 
art chang dfoc Anthenor. Thou muft to thy father and bee 
gonefrom TroyUts , twill behis death,twill bee his bane,hec 
cannot beare it. . 

Cre/lOyou immortallGodsjlwill notgo. 

P and. Thou mdl. 

Cref. Twill not Vn cl e. I .haue forgot my father, 

1 know no touch of confangtiinitie, 

No kinnc s nolotie,tvo bloudjno foule forieere me 
As the fweete Troylus. O you gods diuine, 

Make CreJJeids name the very crowhe offalfehood. 

If euer feeleaue Troyl'ts. Time, force and death. 

Do to this body what extreaines you cane : s 

But the ftrong bafc,and.bui!ding of my lone. 

Is as the very center of the earth, 

Drawing all things to it, lie go in and weepe. 

Panel. Do, do, 

Cref. Fearemy brightihaixe,&.fctatch mvpraifed cheeke-s, 
Cracktnydearevoycetoith fobs, and bieake my heart, 
With founding Troylus.A will not g.© from Troy. 

Enter P arts fTroyl,tAEtteas.Deipkok,AnthsI}ion)edes. 

‘Tar. Ic is great morning.and the hour® prefect. 

For her debuery to this yaiiancGreeke,; 

Comes fait vpon :goodmybrotHetTV«y/»e j ; : -- ^ 




Exeunt, 



of Troylus and C: Cj 

Tell you tb e Lady what fee is to doe, 

And i<aft her tc the purpofe. • - 
Irby . Walke into her houfe, 

11c bring her to the Grecian prefentiy.- 
And to his hand when! deliucrher, 

Thinke it an altar, and thy brother Troy lus 
Aprieft there o firing to it hisownefeeart, 

Paris. I know what tis toloue. 

And would, as I feall pitty I could helpe: 

Pleafe you walke in my Lords? 

• Enter Pan darns and Crejfeida. 

Tan: Bemoderate.be moderate. 

Cref. Why tell y6u mcofmodcrarion? 

Thegreife is fine, full, perfedl that I tafte. 

And violentcth in a fence asftrong 
As that which caufeth it,how:can 1 modcracc it? 

If I could temporize with my affections, 

Ot brew irto a vveake and coulder pa'lat. 

The like alayment could Igiuemy griefe.- 
My loue admittes no qualifiing drofle. 

No more my griefe in fuch a precious Ioffe. . 

A A-' > • Enter, Trtrjlusz, ixu :.o 
Van. Here,here,berehex:otnes,a fweeteducks, 

Cref Oh Troy luSfTroyius: . 
fan.yi hat a paire of (periaclesis hcre,lctme embrace too. 
Oh heart, as the goodly faying is , Gh heart ,heauy heart, 
why fighft thou without breakiog .’where he e anfwcisa- 
gaine,becaufe thou canft not eafe thy fmarr byfriendfeippe 
nor by fpeakmg : there was neuera truer rime. Let Vs call a- 
way nothing, for wee may liue to haue need of fuch averi'e. 
We feeit,wefeeit,how now lambs? 

Troy. CreffidUonctheein fo ftrainftl a purity, 

That the bleft Gods as angry with my fancy: 

More bright in zeale then the dcuotion,which 
Cold lip es blow to. their dieties,take thee from me* 

Cref. Haue theGods enuy? 

Van I,!,U,tjs to plaine a cafe. 

Cr e f,‘ An disit true t hat J mull go from T toy ? 

H 3 Trey. 
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i m nip or y 
Troy. A hateful! truth. 

Cref. What and from Troylm to? f 
Trey. From Troy,and Troylm, 

Crejf.\%i poflible? 

Troy, An dfuddenly, where iniury of chance 
Puts back,lcaue caking,iufsles roughly by.* 

A'! timeof paufe: rudely beguiles our Iippcs' 

Of all rcioyndure : forcibly preuents 
Our lock’t embrafurcs, ftrangles our dere vowes, 
Eucninthc birth ofourowne laboring breath: 

We two that with fo many thoufand fighes, 

Did buy each other, muft poorely fell our felues.* 

With the rude breuity, and difeharge of one, 

Iniurious time now with a robbers haft. 

Cram’s his ritch theeu’ry vp hee knovves not how. 

As many farewells as be ftarres in heauen. 

With diftin& breath, and confignde kiftes cothefti. 

He fumbles vp into a loofe ad ewe: 

Andskants vs with afinglefamifhc kifie, 

Diftafted with the fait of broken teares. 
csEneas within. My Lord is the Lady ready ? 

Troy, Harkc,vou are call’d, feme lay the (jen.ius 
Cries fo to him chat inftantly muft die. 

Bid them haue paciencc fliefhall comeanon, 

Tan. Where are my teares raine to lay this winde,or my 
heart wilbe blowne vp by my threace. 

Crejf I muftthen to the Grecians. 

Troy. No remedy? i ' ’ 

Creff. A w ofull Cr^d mongft the merry Grcekes, 
When fhsll wefeeagaine. 

7V y. Here mec Icue • be thou but true ofheart. 

Cref. I true? how now ? what wicked deme is this? 
Troy. Nay we muft vfe expostulation, kindejy, 

. For it is parting from vs. 

I fpeake not be thou true as fearing thee. 

For I will throw my gloue t :• deal himfclfc. 

That there is no maculatton in thy heart: 

But beethou true fay I to faftnon in, 

My 
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of Troy Ins and Crejf ; da. 

My fequent prcceftatiou,bec thou true,and I will fee thee. 
C T ef On you ihalbc expofd my Lord to dangers. 

As infinite as imminent : but ile be true. 
ffor. And ile grow friend with danger, were this fieeuj, 
Crf: And you this gloue, when ftiall I fee you? 

Troy. I will corrupt the Grecian centmells. 

To giue thee nightly vifitation , but yet be true,. 

C ref Oh hcauens be true agame? 

Troy. Here why 1 fpeake it !oue, 

The Grecian youths arefullof quality, 

And fwel! ingore with arts and cxcercife: 

How nouelty may moue,and parts with portion, 

Alas akinde of Godly iealoufic, 

(Which l befcech you cal a# ertuous linne,) - ' 

• Jdakesmcafcard. 

Cref Oh heauens you !oue mee not! 

Troy. Die I a villains then, 

In this Ido not call your faith in queftton: 

So mainely is my merit. Icannot flag. 

Nor heele the high lauolc t nor fweeten taJlce, 

Nor play at fubtill games , faire vertues all: 

To which rhe Grecians ace moll prompt and pregnant^. 

But I can tell that in each grace of thefe.* 

. There lurkes a ftill, and dumb-difeourfiue diuell 
Tliat tempts moft cuaningly, but be not tempted. 

Cref Do you thinke I will? 

Trey. No, but fomthiug may be done that we will nor; 
Andfometimes wearc diuells to our felues: 

When we will tempt the frailty of our powers, 

Prefuming on their changeful! potency, 

Eneas within. Nay good my Lord? - 
Troy, Come k iffc,and Icc vs part, 

Paris within .Brother Troylus ? 

Troy. Good brother come you hither? 

And bring Eneas and the Grecian with you , } 

C rtf My Lord will you be true? 

Troy. Who i,alas it is my vice, my fault. 

Whiles others fjfh with craft for great opinion. 
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I with great truth catch mere fimplicity, 

Whilft !orae with cunning guild their copper crownw 
Wit h truth and plaincfle i do were mine bare; ’ 
Feave not my truth, the morrall of my wit. 

Is plaine and true ?ther s all the reach of it. 

Welcome fir Diomcd , here is the Lady, 

Which for Anterior we deliuer you. 

At the port(Lord)IIe giue her to thy hand. 

And by the way pofiefle thee what fhe is 
Entreatc her faire, and by my foule faire Greeke, 

If ere thou lland at mercy of my fword: 

Marne Creffid, and thy life fhalbe as fafe. 

As Priitw is in Illion? 

Diom. Faire Ladie CreJJld , 

Sopleafcyou fauethe thankes this Prince experts: 
The luftre in your eye, heauen in your cheeke, 

Pleades your faire vfage, and to Diomed, 

You flhalbe mi(lres,and command him wholy, 

Troy. Grecian thou do’ll not vfe me curceoully, 

To fhame the leale of my petition to thee: 

In praifing her, I tell thee Lord of Greece, 

She is as farre high foaring ore tbypraifes; 

Asthou vnworthytobe call’d her feruant, - 

I charge thee vfeher wcll.euen for my charge: 

For by the dreadfull Pluto, if thou doftnot. 

Though the great bulkc Achilles be thy guard. 

He cut thy throate. 

Diem, Oh be net mou’d Prince Troy fas. 

Let me be priuckdg’d by my place and mefiage: 

To be a fpeakcr free ? when I am hence, 
lie anfwer to my luft,and know you Lord 
He nothing do on charge, to her owne worth, 

Shee fhalbe priz’d ; but that you fay be tf«, 

I fpeake it in my fpirit and honour no. 

Troy. Come tothe port Betel thee Diomcd, 

This brauefhall oft make thee to hide thy head. 

Lady giue me your hand.and as we wa'ke. 

To our owne felues bend we our needful! talke. 
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ofttroyks and Crejpida, 

Paris, Harke ATei?i»rr trumpet? ; ' ' 

t/£ne. How hauc we fpent this morning? 

The Prince mud thinke me tardy and remifle, 

Xhatfwore to ride before him to the held, 

P^r.Tis Troy his fa!te,come,c-ome,to field with him. Exek t 
Enter Ai/tx armed , zAchil'es y P*troclus,Aoam . 
tjfylcr.elaus ykfies, Ptejler, Catcas.&c. 

Aga. Here art thou in appointment trelli and faire. 
Anticipating time. With flat ting courage, 

Giue with thy trumpet a loude note to f roy 
Thou dreadfull A tax that the appauied aiie. 

May pcarce the head of the great Combatant, and hale him 
hither. '• 

A tax. Thou.,trumpet , ther s my purfe, 

Now cracketliy lungs, and Iplitthy brafenpipe.* 

Blow villaise,till thy fphered Bias cheeke, 

Out-fiveil the collick ofpuft Atjuilon, 

Come ffretch thy ch eft, and let thy eyes fpout bloud: 

Thou b’ovvcfi for llellor. 



In afpiration lifts him from the earth. 

Aga- Is this the Lady frejjidl * 

“Diom Euciillie. 

Aga. Moft deerely welcome to the Greekes fweete Lady. 

N(fl. Our generall doth falute you with a kific. 

Fliff, Yet is the kindneflc but percicuiar , twere better fhee 
Were kill in general, (Neftor. 

Nefi. And very courtly counfell . He beginner fo much for 
Achil. He take that winter from your lips faire Lady, 

Achilles bids you welcome. • ; ; ; 

Men. I had gool argumentfor killing once. 

Patro, But thats no argument for killing now> if 

For thus pop’c Paisin his hardiment, 

And parted thus, you and your axgument. 




f7//’M°trumpetanfi)uers. . 

Achil. Tis but early daies. 

nAga. Is notyond Diomed with Caicos daughter 
Fli\f. Tis hc,l ken the manner of his gate, >r 
Ke rifes on the too : that fpint of his 
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VlijJ.Oh deadly gall and cheame of all ourfccrne?,. 

For which we lode our heads to guild his homes. 

patro , The firft was LMf»eJ*HsM(&th\s mine, , 
c PaiYolui kifi'es you. 

( Jldcne . Oh this is trim. 

<patr. Paris and I kifle enermore for him. 
c JHcxe.lte haue my kiffc fir ? Lady by yourleauc,. 
fief. In luffing do you render or recciue. 

Pair. Both take and giue. 

Cref. He make nay match to Iiue, 

The kifle you cake is better then you gitietthercfore no kifle,. 
Mene. He, giue you b.oore,iic giue you three ferone, 
Cref. You are an od man giue euen or giue none.? 
c JMene, An odde man Lady , euery man is odde. . 

'• Cref. No Paris b nor., for.you know tis true, 
Thatycuarcoddeandheiseuenwithyo.il. 

(JAlene. You fillip nitrakh head*. '• 

Cref. No ilc befworne., A. a. . - - : i 

Fiijf.lt were no match, your naileagainfthiihornej, 
May I fw ce:e Lady begge a kifle of you. 

Cref. Y ou may. I do defire.it. 

fref. Whyibeggethcn. ■ 

Vlif Why then for Ferns fake giue me a kifle, 

When UeUen \% a maide againe andhis — * 

fref. I am your debtor, claime it when tis due. 

Vlif. Neucrs my day, and then a kifle of you. 

. Diem. Lady a word,iIe bring you to your father. . 
Nefi. A woman ofquick fence. 

Flijf Fie, tic vpon her, 

Ther’s language in hercy.e,her cheeke her lip/ 

Nay her footc fpcakes,her wanton fpirics looke ous- 
At euery ioynt and rriatiue of her body. 

Oh th<?fe- encounrerersTo glib of tongue. 

That giue a coafting welcome ereit comes. 

And wide vnclapfe the tables of their thoughts. 

To euery ticklifh reader, fet them downc. 

For fluttifh fpoiles opportunity: 

+ Ai)d daughters of thtgame.. Tlmrifb enter, di of Trey . 
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ofTroylus and Creffeida » 

vil/.The Troyans trumpet. 

[/mb, Yonder conics thr croup. 
t/Enf. Haile all’the Rate of Greece : whatfhalbc done, 
Tohim that vi&ory commands, or doc you purpofe, 

A victor fhalbe knowne,wiil you the knights 
Shall to the edge ofall extremity 
Purfueeacii other, orfhaii theybediuided. 

By any voice or order of the field, HaBor bad aske ? 
tAga. Which way would Hettorhauc it?' 
t/£»e. He cares not,hecle obay conditions. 

Age.: Tis done like I! eel or , but fecurely done, 

A little proudly, and great dealcmifpiifing: ' 

The knight oppef’d. 

<sy£ne. if not zAcktllss fir, what is your name? 

Jsbit, If not debt les nothing.- 
Eve: Therefore AcbiUe/, but what ere know this. 

In the extremity of great and little.- 
Valour and pride excell. themfclties in Hetter 
Theone almolt as infinite as all, 

The other blanke as r.othing.way him well.* 

And that which lookes like pride is curtefie. 

This At ix is halfe made of Hectors bloud, 

Inloue whereof, half? HeBor flaies at hotne. 

Hake heavt,ha!fe hand, halfe Hector comes to fccke.* 

This blended knight halfcTroyan.and halfe Grecke. 
nAcbil. A maiden batceli.then. Oh I perceiuc you. 
Ago. Here is fir D touted ? go gentle knighr. 

Stand by our Aiax.hs you and- Lord Eneas 

Confent vponihe order oftheir fight, 
Sobeit.eithertothevttermoft, . 

Or els a breath,the combatants being kin, 

Halfe flints theit ftrlfe, before their ftrokes begin. 

Vlifses : what Troyan is that f ine that lookes fo hcauy? 
VI f. The yongeftfonneof Pr/am,z true knight, 

Mot yet mature, yet match 1 effe firme of word. 

Speaking deeds,and decdlcfle in his tongue, \ 

Not foone prouok t nor beeingprouok t foonc calm d. 
His heart and hand both open and both free. ■ 
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For what he has he giues, whac chinkes he fhewes 
Ycr giues heenot till judgement guide his bounty/ 

Nor dignifies an inipare thought with breach; if •? 

Manly as He&or, but more dangerous. 

Per Hector in his blaze o ^ wrath fublcribes 
To tender obie£ts,burhcin heatc of action. 

Is, more vindicatiue theni-ealouiloueo 
They call him J roy Ins r ,\nd on him ere#, 

A fecond hope as f^rdy builr as Better: 

Thusfaies e^E^wouc that knowes the youth,. 

Euen to bis y^ciies -• and -with prmatefoule 
J)id in great Illion.chiis tranflatehirnto me. 

Aga, They arc in addon. 

Nsft. Now Aiix hould chine owne. 

T roy. Htftor thou flecp’ft awakethee. 

Aga. His b’owes are w e]!;difpo 3 d,there At ax, 

Diom. You (naff no more;*; A 
A^ne. Princes enoughfo pleafeyou. 

Aiax. I am not w aitne yec,JeLvs fightagaine, 

Diom. hs.Heftor -plcafes. 

Heel \ Why then will. I no more. 

Thou art great Lordjmy Fathers lifters Sonne,, 

Acouzen german to gre^tP^^feede, 

The obligation of\)ui bloud fbxbids, 

A gory emulation tvvixt.vs ewaine:. . ’ 

Were thy . commixtionGrecke and Troyan To, 

That thou couldll.fayibi-s Grecian all:*: 

And this is Troyan 5 tiie 'finned c&of this tegge 

All Greeke., and this all Troy .* my mothers blond,'’ 

Kunnes on the dexter chceke,and this finifter 

Bounds in my fathers. By [oue multipoint 

Thou Ihoulaft norbearefrern meea Greekifh member, 

Whcrem my fword had. not imprefibr^made* > * * 

But the iuft Gods eain r ay, 

That any day thou boirowd’ft from thy mother 
My faefed Auin,fbould by my mortai fwbrd. 

Be dnrinfed. tet me embrace thee Aiax: 

By hiuuhat .thunders thou haft lufiy armds, 
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cfTrojlm and Crejftida. 

JJettcr would haue them fall vpon him thus. 

Cozen all honor to thee. 

s/liax* I thairke thtc Heeler, ^ 

Thou art to gentle, and too free a man, . 

I came to kii l thee cozen,and beare hence, 

A great addition earned in thy death* 

Heft. Not NeofSolymm fo mirable, 

On whofe bright creflyfame with her lowdft ( O yes) 
Cries, this is he. could pn tmfc to himfelfe, 

A thought of added honor^torne from Heftor„ 

<A£he, There is expectance hcere from both the fides ? 
Wnatfuitheryou will do.: . » 

Heft. Week anfwer it, 

TheifTuei^embracemenc,^/^ farewell. 

Aiax. If I might in entreaties findefucceify 
As feld I hauc the chance, I would defire. 

My famous cofin to our Grecian tents. 

Dwm . Tis Agamemnonswifhyand great Achilles 
Doth long tofee vnarm'd the valiant Heft or. - 

Heft . ALneat call my brother T rcylzu to me. 

Andfignifie this louing enter view 
To th e expectors of our T roy an part, 

Dcfire them home. Giue me thy hand my Cozen. 

I will go eate with thee, and fee your Knights. 

Aiax .Great Agamemnon comes to mecte vs heere. 

Heft, The worthieft of them^cll me name by name : 

But for Achilles my owne fearching eyes. 

Shall find e him by his large and portly fize. 

Agam. Worthy all armes as welcome as to one. 

That would be rid of fuch an enemy. 

From heart of very heart, great Heft or welcome# 

Heft . I thanke thee moft imperious Agamemnon. 
Agam.My well-fam’d Lord of Troy, no ltfle to you. 
fcene. Let me confirme my princely brothers greeting.: 
You brace of warlike brothers < welcome hether # 

Heft, Who muft we anfwcr ? 

ALne* The noble c J^lenelasis. 

O you my Lord, by Mars his gauntlet thankes, 
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(Mock not thy affc£l,thc vntradcd earth ) 

Your quand>m wife fweares ftill by Venus gloae. 

Slices well, but bad me not commend hcrtoyou. 

Men. Name her not now fir,fhee's a deadly theatne. 
Heft. O pardon, I offend. 

Nefi. I haue thou gallant Troyan feene thee oft. 
Laboring for deftiny,tnake cruell way. 

Through rankes of Grcekifh youth, and I haue leene thee 
As hot as Per [cm filmic thy Phiigian deed, 

Defpifing many forfaits and fubduments, 

Whenthou hall hung th’aduanced fvvord ith’ayre. 

Not letting it decline on the declined, n i-V 

That I haue faid to fome my Handers by, 2 ' - i ! 

Loe luptter is yonder dealing life. . : 

And I haue feene thee paufe,and take thy breath. 

When that aring ofGreckes haue fhrupd thee in. 

Like an Olympian wraflling. This haue i feene. 

But this thy countenance ftill locke m ftcelc, 

1 neuer favv till now : I knew thy grand-fire. 

And once fought with him, he was a foidier good. 

But by great Mars the Cap tune ofvs all, 
NcuerliketheetO Ictanold man embrace thee. 

And worthy vvarriour welcome to our tents. } 

ts£ne. Tisthcold Ncftor. 

Heel. Let me embrace thee good old Chronicle, 

That haft fo long vvalkt hand in hand with time, 

Moll reucrend Nejlor, I am glad toclafpe thee, 

Nefi. 1 would my ernres could match thee in contention. 
Heft. 1 would t hey coul d, ("row. 

Nefi. Hz t by this white beard Ide fight with thee to mor- 
We!l,welccjme,vvelcome,I haue leene theiime. 

Vhf. I wonder now how yonder Cicty Hands,; 

When we haue here her bale and piller by vs? 

Heft. 1 know' your i’aucur lord Vliffes well, ' . .. 

Ah fir,th cre’s many a Greeke and Troyan dead, ' f ' r! 0 
Since firft I faw your felfe and D tamed} 

In Il'ion on your Gtetkifh etnbaflie. 

Vltf. Sirl foreto'dyou then vshat would enfue, 

Mu 
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My prophecie 15 buthalfe his iourney yetr, 
for yonder walls that pertly front your towne. 

Yon towers,whofe wanton tops do bufle the clouds* 
Muftkifle their ownc feete. 

p eft. I nruft not beleeue you. 

There they ftand yet,and modcftly I thinke. 

The fall of euery Phrigian ftone will coft, 

A drop ofGrecian bloud : t-heend crownes all, 

And that old common arbitrator Time^wiU one day end it*. 
VI if. So to him wc leaue it. 

Molt gentle and molt valiant /Ar#or,welcome : * 

After the Generali, Ibefeech you next 
Tofeaft with me,and fee me at my tent. 

Achil. I final! foreftal! thee lord V lifts thou .• 

Now He ft or l haue fed mine eyes on thee, (by ioinr. , 

Ihauewith exact view peru'de thccHe ft or, & quoted ioync : 
Heft . Is this Achilles l Achil. I am Achilles. 

Heft. Stand faire I pray thce,let me looke on thee, 

Achil. Behold thy fill. . 

Heft 1 . Nay I Haue done already. 

Achil . Thou art too briefe,I will the fecond time. 

As I would buie thee, view thee lim by lim, 

Heft. O like a booke of fport thou’Ic read me ore : 
Buwher s more In me then thou vnderftandft. 

Why dooft thou foopprefle me with thine eye. 

Achil, Tell me you hcaiiens,in which partof his body 
Shallldeftroy him: whether there, or there, or there. 

That I may giuethe locall wound a name, 

And make diftimSt the very breach,whereout 
H eftors great (pint flew : anfwcr me heauens. 

Heel, It would diferedit the bleft gods,proud man., 

To anfvyer fuch a queftion : (land againe, 

Thinkft thou to catch my life fo pleafantly, 

As to prenotninate in nice coniediure, 

Where thou wilt hit me dead* 

Achil. I tell rhee yea. 

HfcT.Wert thou an Oracle to tell me fo, ‘ 

Ide not beleeue thce.Hence-forth gard thee well, 
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For lie not kill thee there,northere,nor there, 

But by the forge that ftichied Mars his helme. 
lie kill thee euery where, yea ore and ore. 

You wifelt Grccians,pardon me this brag. 

His infolencc drawes folly from my lips. 

But lie endeuour d eeds to match thefe words, 

Ortnaylncuer — IT c 

A tax. Do not chafe thee cozen. 

And you Achilles ,} et thefe threats alone, 

T ill accident or purpofe bring you too’t. 

You may haue eucty day enough oiHtttor, 

If you haue ftomaek. The gencrailflate Ifeare, 

Canfcarcc entreate you to be odde with him. 

Hett, I pray you let vs fee you in the field, 

Wehaue had pelting warrcsfincc you.refufd, the Grecians 
Achil. Dooff thou entreate me Hector} ( C aufe. 

To morow do I meet thee fell as death; to night all friends. 
Heel. Thy hand vpon that match. 

Agam. Firft all you Peeres of Greece, go to my rent, 
There in the full conuiue wetafterwards 
As fTr#w\rleifure > and your bounties fhall 
Concurre together,fc«eially entreate him 
To tafteyour bounties,let the trumpets blowe. 

That this great fouldier may his welcome know. Exeunt . 

Troy. My Lord VUJJes,tc 11 me I befeech you. 

In what place of the field doth Calcsu keepe. 

Zllif. At CMenelatu tent moft princely Trojltu : 

There ‘Diomed doth feaft with him to night. 

Who neither lookes vpon the heauen nor earth. 

But giucs all gaze, and bent of amorous view. 

On the fair; (refeid. 

Troyl. Shall Ifwcetc Lord bcbcnndto you fo much. 

After we part from Agamemnon s tent, 

Tobring methether. r ■ , 

TJlif. You flball command me fir. 

But gentle tell me of what honor was 
This C^JfAa in Troy Thadlhe no loaer there 
That wailes hej abfence i 
Trejl. 



of Troy lus andCreffeida. 

Tro. O fir to fuch as boiling flrew their skarres, 

^ tnocke is due;wiil you walkc on my Lord, 

Shee was bcloued my Lord,fhe is, and doth, 

ButftiH fweec loue is food for fortunes tooth. Exeunt, 

Enter Achtlles and Patroclus. 

Ach. He heate his blood with greckifh wine to night, 
VVhich with my Cemitarile cool co morrow, 

* Patroclus let vs feaft him to the hight 

pat. Here comes T herfttes. Enter Therjites. 

Ach. How now thou curre of enuy. 

Thou crufty batch of nature whats the news? 

T heSNhy thou pidiure of what thou feemeft,and Idoll, 

Of idiot w®rfhippers.hccrs a letter for thee. 

Ach. From whence fragment. 

7 he Why thou full diflvof foolefrom Troy, 

Tat, Who keeps thetent now. 

, The. The Surgeons box or the pacients wound. 

Pat. Well Paid aducrfuy,and what needs this tricks, 

The. Prithee be filent box Iprofit not by thytalke. 

Thou art faid to be Achtlles male varlot, 

‘Pat. Male varlot you rogue whats that. 

7 fc/Why his mafculine whore, now the rotten difeafes 
of the fdiith, the guts griping ruptures Joades a graueil in 
the back,!cchergies,could palfiesyawe eies, durtrotte Iiuers, 
whilfing lungs, bladders full of impoftume. Sciaticaes lime* 
kills ich’palme, incurable bone-ach, and the riueled fee Am- 
ple of -‘the tetter, take and take againc fach prepofterous 
difeoueries. 

Pat.’Why thou damnable bojc of enuy thou what meanes 
thou to curfe thus. 

The. do I curfe thee. 

Pat Why no you ruinous but ,you horfon indiftinguifli- 
ablecur.no. . r: : ; . r . . 

The. Nfo why art thou then exafperate , thou idle imma- 
terial skeine of fleiuc filke,thou greene facenet flap for a fore 
eye, thou toflell of a prodigalls purfe-thou ah how the pocre 
world is peftred with fuch water flies, diminitiues of nature, 
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Vat. Out gall. 7fc«*. Finch egge. 

"Achil. My fweet ‘Patroclus I am thwarted quite. 

From my great purpofe into morrow cs battell, 

Here is a letter from Queen zHee::hv y 
A token from her daughter my faire louc 
Both taxing me, and gaging me to keepe.- 
An oth that I haue fworne : Twil notbreake it. 

Fall Greckes, fayle fame, honour or go or ftay, 

My r/Mwrvow lies herejthis ileobay, 

Comz,comz, TherjheJ help to trim my tent? 

This night in banquctttng muftal befpent.away Patrothu, 
Ther. With to much bloud.and to little braine, thefe two 
may run mad,but if with to much braine and to little bloud 
> they do ile be a curerof mad-mcn,hcr’s Agamemnon } anho. 
neft fellow inough, and one that loucs quailes , but hee has 
not fomuch braine as earc-wax , and the goodly tranffor. 
mation of lupiter there, his be the Bull, the primitiueftame, 
and oblique memorial of cuck-olds,a thrifty fhooing-horue 
in a cbainc at his barelcgge, towhat forme but that hee is, 
fbould wit larded with malice, and malice faced with witte, 
tiirne himto : to an Afle,wcre nothing hee is both Affeand 
Oxc.to an Oxc were nothing, hcr’s both. Qxe and Afle,to b« 
a day,a Moyle,a Cat,aFichookc,aTode,a Lczard, anOule, 
aPuttock, or a Herring without a rowe , I would not care, 
but to bee Menelam I wotdd confpire againft defteny, aske 
me what I would be,if I were not Therjites , for Icare not to 
be the Louie of a Lazar, fo I. were not AXenelAw~~ hey-day 
fprites and fires. 

Enter Agam: yiiJJesJTeJltandVDiomed with lights. 
AgA. We go wrong we goe wrong. 

Aiax. No,yonder tis there where we fee thelights. 

Heft. Itroableyou. oyftAx. No not a whits 

Vltf. Here comes himfelfe to guide you. 

Achil. Welcome braue Afi?£h?>*,welcomePrince$ all, 

Aga. So now faire Prince of Trov,l bid God night, 

Aiax commands the guard to tend on you. 

Hell. Thanks and good night tothcGreekcsgencrall., 
LMene, Good night my Lord, - 
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efTroylus nndCrcJfcida. 

If ell. Good night fweet Lord LMtnelaut. 

T’her. Sweet draught,fwect quoth a, fweet finke,fweet fure, 
jichilt Good night and welcome both to thofe that go or 
tarty. Ag/t.Good night. Exeunt A gam: Menelati-f, 

Jchih Old Nettor tarries ,and youto Diomed. 

Keepe Heller company an hourcor two. 

Die. I cannot Lord,I haue important bufineffe. 

The tide whereof is now, good night great Httttr. 
ffett. Giue me your hand. 

ylif. Follow his torch,he goes to Calcat tent,iIckeepeyoB 
company. Troy. Sweet fir you honor me? 

Bel. And fo good night. 

tAchil- Come,comc,enrcr my tent. Exeunt . 

Thcr. That lame Diomeds a falfc hearted roague,a mod trn- 
iuft knaue , I will no more truft him when hee lecrcs, then I 
will a ferpent when hee hiffes,hce will fpend his mouth and 
promifelike brabler the hound , but when heperformcs,Af- 
tronoraers foretell it, it is prodigious, there will come fome 
change, the Sonne boirowes of the Moone when Di med 
keepcs his word , I will rather Icaue to fee Heller then not 
todoghim,thcyfayheekecpesaTroyan drab, and vfesthe 
traytor Calcas tent . lie after — -nothing but letchcry all in- 
continent varlots. Enter D:omed. 

Dw.Whatareyouvp herehoPfpeake? C ha/. Who calls 5 
Dio. Dtomed,Cbalcas I thinke wher’s your daughter i 
Cal. She comes to you. 

yhf Stand, where the torch may not difeouer vs. 

Troy. CrcJJid comes forth to him. Enter Qrejjld. 

Dm. How now my charge. \. 

CnryiNow my fweet gardian,harkc a word with you. 

Troy. Yea fo familiar? 

Ffr/.Shse will fing any man at firft fight. 

T her. And any man may ling her,if hcc can take her Cliff, 
Ihe’s noted. Dio. Will you remember? 

Cal, Remember yes.* (your words. 

Dw.-Nay but do then andlctyour mindebc coupled with 
Troy. What fhall flic remember. VUf. Lift? 

C ref. $w«ct hony (Srcckc tempt me no mow to folly. 
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-pW. Roguery. Dw. Nay then: 

£re/e: He tell you what. 

Dio: Fo , fo , come tell a pin you are forfwotne. 

Cref: In faith I cannot, what would you haue me do? 
■[her: A ingling tricke to belecretly open, 

Dio: What did you lweareyou would beftowonm^. ' . 
Cref: I prethee do not bold me to mine oath, • v 

Bid me do any thing but that fweete Greeke. 

Dto: Good night. . 

Troy: Hold patience. 

VUf. How now Troyan. £re/7Diotned. 

•Dio. No,no,good night lie be your foble no more. 

J, 0 y: Thy better muff. 

(/ref: Harke a word in your eare. 

Troy: O plague and tnadnefle ! 

ZJlif: You ate rnoued Prince, let vs depart I pray 
Leal! your difpleafure (h mid inlarge it felfe 
To wrathfull tearmes,this place is dangerous: 

Thetime right deadly ,1 befeech you goe. 

Troy: Behold I pray you. 

Vltf: Now good my Lord go off. 

You flow to great diftru£hon,come my Lord. < 

Troy: I prethee flay. 

VUf. You haue not patience, come. 

Troy: I pray you ftayjby hell, and all hells torments, 

I will not fpeake a word. 

Dio: And fo good night. 

C‘ ef: Nay but youpart inangaVtlj ...... 

Troy: Doth that grieue thee,G withered truth. 

Vltf: How now my Lord? 

Troy: By lone I will be patient. 

Cref: Gardian?why Greeks ? T>io:V<? foyou palter, 

C>efi In faith I doc not,come hether once again . 

Vltf: You (hake my Lord atfomechjng, wil you goe; you 
"wil break but. ; r: rr ^ ‘ 

Troy. She ftroakes his cheeke. Vlif. Come, come. 

Troy. Nay flay, by Ioue I will .not fpeake a word , . 
Tberets between ifty wilbapd tdloffeiicea ■ < i y/j , v. /v O 




of Tfoyius*rft* CrefeJefa, - r ' 

£ guard of patiencc,ftay a little while. 

•pjer: How the diuell Luxury with his fat rumpc and po- 
tato finger , tickles togetherjfrye lechery frye. 

<Dto: Will you then? 

(ref: In faith I will lo,neuer truft me clfe, 

Dio: Glut me fome token for the furcty ofit. 

Cref: lie fetch you one. Exit, 

yhf: You haue fworne patience.- 
Tro): Feareine not my Lord. 

1 will not be my felfc,nor haue cognition 
Of what 1 (eele, 1 am all pa. ience: Enter (ref. 

Ther: Now the pledge, now,now, now, 

Cref: Heere Diomed keepe this fleeue. 

Troy: O beauty where is thy faith ! 

Vltf My Lord. 

Troy: You looke vpon that fleeue behold it well, 

Hee ioue ( d me(oh falle wench)giut me againe: 

Dio: Whof. waft? 

C ref: It is no matter now 1 ha’t againe. 

I will not mcetc with you to morrow night: 

I prethee ‘Dtomedvifne me no more. 

T her: Now (hee fharpens,' well (a\d PVhetJlotie. 

D<«. I(halJ haueit. 

Cref: What this? T)io: I that. 

Cref: O all you gods ; O pretty pretty pledge ! 

Thy maifter npw lyes thinking on his bed 
Of thee and mee,and fighes,and takes my gloue. 

And giues mcmoriall dainty kiffls to it , as Ikifle thee. 

Dio: Nay do not fna'ch it from me. 

(ref: He that takes that doth take my heart withall. 

Dio: I had your heart before, th,s tollowcs it, 

Tr^y- 1 did lwcare patience. 

You (hall net haue it Dtewedf aith you (hall nor, . 
lie giue you fomethtng elfe. 

I vill haue thisjwhofe was it? 

(ref: It is no matter. 

Dio. Come tel! me whofe it was? 

Cref. Twss on’s dvit lou’d me better thcnyou will, 
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But now you haueit take it. 

'Dio: V Vhofe was it? 

Cref And by all Dianas way ting women youd 
And by her felfc I will not tell you whofe. 

Dio: To morrow will I wearc it on my Helnie, 

And grieue his fpirit that dares not challenge it. 

T roj: Wert thou the diuell,and wor’fl it on thy home, 
Itftiould be challengd. 

Cref: Wcll,well,tis done,tis paftiand yet it is not. 

I will not keepe my word. 

Dw Why then farewell, thou ncucr flialt mocke Diomed 
againe. 

Cref You fhall not goc:one cannot fpeake a word but it 
ftraightflartsyou. 

Dio: I doc not like this fooling. 

T her: Nor I byP/#/oj but that that likes notyou,pleafes 
me beft. 

Dio: What Hi all I comcfthe houre— 

Cref 1 come;0 Ioue-Ao come,l lhall be plagued. 

D'o: Farewell till then. 

Cref Good night, I prethee ccme: 

T royltes farewell,oneeyeyet lookeson thee. 

But with my heart the other eye doth fee, 

Ah poore cur fcx,this fault in vs I find. 

The error of our eye dii e£l s our mind, 

What error leads muff cue: O then conclude, 

Mindes fwaydby eyes arc full of turpitude. Exit. 

J> Ther: Aproofe of ftreng:h,lhe could not publifh more, 
Vnleffe fheefaid my mind is now turn’d whore. 

Xltf All’s done my Lord. Tray: It is. 

Vhf Why day we then? 

Troy: To make a recordation to my foulc 
Of cucry tillable that here was fpoke: 

But if I tell how thefe two did Court, 

Shall I not lye in publishing a truth, 

Sith yet there is a credence in my heart. 

An elpcrance fo obftinatly ftrong. 

That doth inuert of eye* and cares, ^ 




of Troy lus and Crejjetda. 

fa if thofe organs were deceptions fun&ions," 

Created onely .o calumniate. Was frefeid hcere ? 
yj if Icannot coniureTroyan. . 

T royl. Shee was not fure, 

Vhf Moft fure (lie was, 

Troy, Why mynegacion hath no tafteof madneffe, 

Vlif Nor mine my Lord: Crejferd was hccrebutnow. 

T royl. Let it not be bcleeu’d for woman-hood. 

Thinkc we had mothexs,do not giuc aduantage 
To ftubborne Critiques apt without a theme 
For deprauation,tc fquare the generall fex 
By C rejffids rule. Rather thinkethis not CreJJeidi 
yii . What hath fhe done Princethat ca fpoileour mothers, 
TroyL Nothing at all,vnleffe that this were fhe. 

Ther. Will a fwagger himfelfc out on’s owne eyes, 
Troyl.Ttia flic,n© this is Diomeds Crejjetda , , 

If beauty hauc a foule this is not fhee : 

If foules guide vowes,if vowes be fan£f imonics, 
lffan&imony be the gods delight : 

If thcrcbcrule in vnitic it felfe, 

This was not fhec : O madneffeof difccurfe, 

That caufefetsvp with and againft it felfc, 

By-fould authority : where reafon can reuolt 
Without-perdition, and Ioffe afli-me all reafon. 

Without reuolt. This is and is not Crejfeid, 

Within my foule there doth conduce a fight 
Of this ftrange nature,that a thing infeparat, 

Diuides more wider then the skic and earth •• 

And yet the fpacicus bredth of this diuifion. 

Admits no orifex for apointasfubtle, . 

As Ariachna’s b roken woofc to enter, 

Inftance.O inftance flrong as Plutoes gates,- 
Crejfeid h mine, tied with the bonds of heauen, 

InflancCjO inflance,ftrong as hesuen it felfe. 

The bonds of heauen are fiipt,diffolu’d and loofd, , 

And with another knot finde finger tied, 

Thefraftions of her faith, ertsof her !ouc. 

The fragment s/craps, the bites and greazie reliques; ^ 
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Of he? ore-eaten faith,are giuen to Diomed, 

Wtf. May worthy Vroylm be halfe attached 
With that which heere his paffion doth cxprefle? 

I roy. I Greeke,and that fhall be divulged well 
In Characters as red as Mars his heart 
Inflam’d with ^w/:neu'er did young man fancy 
With fo eternall and fo fixe a foule. 

Harke Greeke,as much I do CreJJid four. 

So much by waight , hate I her Diomedi 

That flceue ismine^hat heele*beareon his Helme: 

Were it a Caflce compofd by Vulcan* skill 
My fword flhculd bite it :Nocthcdreadfullfpout 
VVhich Shipmen do the hurricano call, 

Conftringd in Mafic by the almighty funne 

Shal dizzy with more clamour Neptunes eare, in his ^di£cent> 

Then fhall my prompted fwbrd , falling on D timed. 

T^r; Heele ticle it for his co ncupie. 

Troy: O Crefpdf) falfe Cr#^ faife 3 filfe/alfe: 

Let all vntruthes ftand by thy ftained name. 

And theyle leeme glorious. 

V///: O cbntaineyourfelfe; 

Yourpafiiondravves earcshedtcr. EnterEneas* 

j4ene: I haue beenefceking you this houre my Lord: 
ttor by this is arming him in Troy: 
s/fiax your guard ftayes to conduft you home. 

Troy: Haue with you Prince:my curteous Lord adiew. 
Farewell reuoulted faire : and Diomed 
Stand faft , and weare a Caftle on thy head, 

Vlif. lie bring you to the gates 
Troy. Accept difiracted chahkes. 

Exeunt Troy!. Aeneas an dV life*. 

T her. Would I could meete that roague ‘Didnied IWouM 
croke like aRauen , I would bode , I would bode: P atroclus 
will giue me any thing for the inteligence of this whore: the 
Parrot will not do more for an almond then he for a commo- 
dious drab:Lechery, lechery, ftill warres and lechery, nothing 
dfe holds fafliion* A burning diuell take them. Ea#, 
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■p W Troyw mftCrtJfetdA. f****?r . 

Enter Hector and Andromache* 

And. When was my Lord fo much vngently temperd 
To flop his eares againli admomfhmcnt .- 
Vnarme,vn 2 rme ,and do not fight to day. 

He'd- Yotittaine me to offend you, get you in. 

By all the euerlafling gods He go. 

A»d. My dreames will fure prooue ominous to the day. 
Hed.Nomoic I fay. 

Enter Cajftndra* 

Caf Where is my brothet Hedor? 

And, Here filler, arm’d and bloody in intenr, 

Confort with me in lovd and decre petition, 

Purfue we him on knees.- fori haue dreamt* 

OfblouJy turbulence.and this ’’ hole night 

Hath nothing berne but fliapes and fotmes of flau°htcr. 

. Caff, Otis true. ° 

Hett, Ho? bidmy trumpetfiund. 

Cref, No notes of li.lie for the heaiiens fweete brother. 
Hell, iiegon I fay,the gods haue heard me fwcare, 
C^Thegods are deafeto hotteaudpceuifliyower. 

They are polJucedoffr ngs moreabhord. 

Then fpottedliuersin the facrifice. 

And. O be pcrfwaded,do not count it holy. 

It is the purpofe that mikes ffrong the 
But vowes to euerv purpofe muff not hold.- ; 

Vnarme fweet Hedor , 

Hed, Hold you (fill I fay. 

Mine honor keepes the weather of my fate.* 

Life euery man holds deere but the deereman. 

Holds honor farremote precious deere then life, 

Enter Troyltu. 

How now yong man,meaneft thou to fight to day. 

And. Caffandra call my father to perlwade.£ar/> fatfan, 
Helt. No faith yong Tray /w, doff c thy harneffe youth, 
jamcodayith vaine ofchiualrie. 

Let grow thy finews till their knots beftrong. 

And tempt not yet the brufhes of the warre. 

Vwtmethee go,^nd doubt thou not braue boy, 
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Ue (land to day for tfiec and me and Troy, > 

7xo)l. Brother, you haue a vice of mercy in you. 

Which better fits a Lion then a man. 

Hector . What vice is that ? good Trojlus chide race 
foric. 

Troyl. When many times thecaptiueGrec'mn-fol!$ 3 
Euen in thefanne and winde of your faire fword 
You bid them rife and liue. 

Hecl.Q tis faire play. 

Troyl. Fcolcs play by heaucn Heitor.. 

Heel. How now l how now ? 

Troyl. For th’loue of all the gods 
Lets leaue the Hermit Pitty with our Mother,. 

And when we haue our armors buckled on, 

Thcvenomd vengeance ride vpon ourfwords. 

Spur them to ruthfull worke,raine them from ruth,. 

Hell. Fie fauage.fie. 

Troy. Heitor then ’tis warre?.. 

Hell. Troy las I would not haue you fight to day.. 

Troyl, Who fbould with-hold me ? 

Not fate, obedience, nor the hand of Mars, 

Beckningwith fierie tiunchionmy retire. 

Not Prtamtts and Hecuba on knees. 

Their eyes ore-galled with recourfe of teares, 

Nor you my brother,with your true fword drawn Cj. 
Oppofd to hinder me,fhould flop my way. 

Eater Priam and Cajfandra, 

C'atf- Lay hold vpon him, Priam hold him fafij 
He is thy crutch : now if thou loofethy flay. 

Thou on him leaning s and all Troy on thee. 

Fall all together. 

Triam. Come Hec?or,come, go back, 

Thy wife hath dreamt, thy mother hath had vifioa?} 

Q ijfandra doth forefee,and I my felfe. 

Am like a prophet fuddenly enrapt, 

To tell thcc thatthi* day is ominous : 

There- 

' -ii . 




cfTroylut and CreJJad*', 

Therefore comeback. 

H ec. *y£neM is a field. 

And 1 do ftand,engagd to many Greekes, 

Euen in the faith of valour to appear e. 

This morning to them. 

Triam i buc thou fiialt not goe. 

H ec. I muft not breake iriy faith. 

You know me duuf.tll, therefore deere fir. 

Let me not fliame rclpedf,btiE giue meleauc 
To take that courfe by vour confcnt and voice. 

Which you do here forbid me royall Triam, 
fatf. O Priam yceld not to him. 

And, Do not deere father. 

Hoc, Andromache I am offended with you, 
Vponiheloueyoubearcmcgctyouin, Exit Andrew* 
T roy. This foolish dreaming fuperftitious gtrie, 

Makes all thefc bodements, 

. ('af O farewell deere Hector. 

Lookehowth .u dy’eft lookehow thy eve turnespale, 

Lo kehow thy wounds do bleed at many ven.s, 

Hatke how Troy roarc ; ,how Hecuba cri.s out. 

How poore Andromache flrrils her dolours foorth, 
Behold.deftnn5tion,frenzie,and amazement. 

Like witlcflenn iqucv one another meete. 

And a! cru- Hector, Hectors dcad,0 Hector, 

Troyl A vay,away. 

C .[. Parewell, yet (oft.* Hector I take mv leaue. 

Thou .o ff thy felte and all our Troy dcceaue ? 

Hoc. You are amaz’d my lieg ',at her txc.aune, 

Goe in an .1 cheeretle towne, a 
Week forth and fight. 

Do deeds worth praifc.and tell you them at night, 

Priam , Farewell, the gods with lafctie (land about theCs 

tSUarum. 

Troyl, They are at it harke.proud Dwwedbeleeue. 

I come to loofe my arme.or winne my fleeuc. 

Enter Pandar. 

L » 









a/?jp/LysoHrt^Eioi!r^ErErajzy2/5r?jBJ7i;p/E^i?jpjBJ£ierr^^j?fL?/ri/Z!/P/Er2^i 





mjc rjtjt ut j — ^ 

p and. Do you heere my Lord, do you heere. 

T royl. What now ? 

P and. Hcer’s a letter come from yend poorcgirle, 

Troy. Let me read, 

\>and. Awhorfon tifick, a whorfon rafcally tifiefc fo 
troubles me.andthef oolilli fortune of this girle, and what 
one thing, what another, that I fhall leaue you one ath’s 
dayes : and I Iiaue a rheume in mine eyes too , a d fuch an 
ache in my bones, that vniefle a man were curft I cannot 
tell what to thinke on c t. What faye> flie there ? 

Troy. Words, words,mcere words, no matter fro the heart, 
Th'eftedl doth operate another way. 

Go windc to winde, there turne and change together : 

My loue with words and errors Hill flie feedes, 

Butcdifies another with herdeedcs. Exeunt. 

Enter7herji.es : excurfions , 

Therji. Now they are clapper-clawing one another: He 
go looke on,rhat diflembling abhominaole varlet Diomede , 
has got that fame lcuruie dooting foolifh knaues fleeue of 
Troy there in his helmc, I would faine fee them meet c, that 
that fame young Troyan afle that Jones ihe whore there, 
might fend that Greekifli whoi e-maflerly vsliaine With the 
fleeue,back to the diflembling luxurious drabbe of a fleeue- 
lefle arrant. Ath’ tother fide, the pollicie of thole craftie 
fwearing raskalls.; that ftale old Moufe-eaten drye ch'cefe 
Nejlor : and that fame dogge-foxe Vltjfes , is notproou’d 
worth a Black-berry. They fet mee vp in pollicie, that 
mongrill curre Q Aiax , againft that dogge of as bad a 
kinde Achilles. And now is the curre Aiax, prouder then 
the curre Achilles, and will net arme to day. Where-vpon 
the Grecians began to proclaime barbarifme , and pollicie 
growes into an ill opinion.Soft hgre comes fleeue & tother. 

Troy. Flye not , for fhouldft thou take the riucr Stix, I 
worildfwim after, 

Dismed. Thou doofimifcallretire, 

I doe not flie,but aduantagious care, 

With-drewmefvom the ods of multitude, haue at thee? 
TherJAoU thy whore Grecian: now for thy whore Troian, 
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of Troy Ins and CreJfeida. 

Now the fleeue, now the fleeue. 

Enter Heitor, 

Uctt. What art Grceke,ar t thou for Heitors ir atch. 

Art thou of bloud and honour. 

1 'her. No, no , I am arafi:a!l 3 afcuruy raylingknaue,a very 
filthy roaguc. 

1 dobcleeue thcejiuc. 

T her, God a meicy,that thou wilt bclceue me,but af plague 
breake thy neck — for flighting merwhats become of the 
wenching roagues? I thinke they haue fwallowed one ano- 
ther. I would laugh at that miracle — -yet in a fort lechery 
-eates it felfe^ile feeke them. Exit . 

Enter Diomedand Sertianf. 

Dw.G oe go, my feruant take thcuTray/^horfe, 

Prefent the faire Reed to my Lady C re Jfid> 

Fellow commend my feruice to her beauty.- 
Tell her I hauechaftifd the amorous Troyan, 

And am her knight by proofe. Enter Agamem* 

<JMan, I goe niy Lord; 

^^Renew^renew^hefierce Polidamas, 

Hath beate downe Menon\ baftard Margmrclon , 

Hath Doreus prifoner. 

And ftands (olojfos wife wauing his beame, 

Vpon the pafhed corfes of the Kings.- 
Ep'ftropw and (jedus , Felix me s is flainc, 

Ariphirnactu and T hous deadly burr, f 

Fmocitis cane or flame, and Palamedes 
Sorehurr and brujfed^the dreadfullSagittary* 

Appalls cur numbei s,haft we r Diomed> 

Tore-enforcement or we perifh.&lL 
' > Enter Nejlor Q 

Nejt: Go bearc body to ^Achilles? 

And bidchefnail-pac’t *Atax arme for Ibame, 

There is a thousand Heitors in the field.- 
Now here he fights on Galathe his horfe,, 

And there lacks worke^nonhe’s thes;e afootc 
And ihc\c r hev flie or die, like fealing fculls, 

Bdoie the belching Whaie.rhen is he yonder? 
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And there the flrawy Gretkes lipcfor hi? edge 
Fall downe before him like a mowersfwach, 

H re there and cuery where, he ieaues and takes, 

Dex rity lo ob jying appetite, 

That what he will he do s. and do’s fo much: 

That proofe is call’d impoifib ilu y. Enter Vlijfes ; 

Flijf. Oh courage,courage Princes great AcMes t 
Is armihg.wce ping, curfing, vowing vengeance, 
Pamelas wounds haue rouz’dhisdro zy blond. 
Together with his mangled c Myrmidons 
That nofeleffe : har.dlcffe , hackt and chipt come to him. 
Crying on H e$er t Aiax hath loft a friend, 

And foames at mouth, and hee is armde and at it: 
Roaring Bt Troylus y who hath done to day, 

Madde and fantafhque execution: 

Engaging and redeeming ofhimfelfe 
With fuch a carelefle force, and forceleffe care. 

As if that luft in very fpight of cunning.bad him win all 



Exit, 



Exit. 



Exit, 



VS ir tnainuiiu »>-» •/ *r*&‘ * 

Enter Aiax. T roylas , thou coward Troy las, 

X)io. I there,there? 

Nejl: So,lo,we draw together. 

Enter Achtlles. 

Achil. Where is this H eftor> 

^ome, come thou boy-quellcr fhew thy face. 

Snow what it is to meete Achilles ang*y_ 
Heftorvthefs.Heftor ? I will none but 
Enter Aiax. Tr y las thou coward Troylas fbCW thy head. 
Enter Diom. Troylns I fay wher’s Troylas? 
tAiax. What wouldft r hoa. 

Diom.lvio Jdcorre&him. '■ 

Aiax. Were 1 the generall thou fhouldft hauemyoffive, 
Eve that correaion? troylas I fay what iroylttt. 

Enter Troylns. 

Troy. Oh traytor Dome A , turne thy falfeface thou traytof, 
And pay thy life thou owed me for my horfe. 

D«. Ha art thou there? , 

Aiax He fight With him alone ftand ‘Dimeek 




of Troy las and Creffeida. 

Diom . He is'my prize, I will not lookevpon, „ 

Troy. Come both you cogging Greekes haue at you both. 
Beet YeaTr«///»,0 well fought my yongeft brother. 
grter Achil: Now do I fee thee ha, haue at thee Hctior. 

Bed. Paufe if thou wi't. 

Achil. I do difdaine thy curtefie proud Troyan, 

Be happy that my armes are out of vie: 

My red and negligence befriends thee now. 

But thou anon lhalthcre of me againe: 

Till when goe Bekechy fortune. Exit. 

Heft. Fare thee well. 

1 would haue beenc much more a frefher man, 

Had 1 expc&ed thee, .how. now mybrother. Enter! royk 

Troy, Aiax hath tane eAZneas,fhall it be. 

No by the flame of yonder glorious heauen 
He fhall uot carry him ile be tane to,? 

Orbring him off, fate here me what I fay: 

I wreake not though I end my life to day. Efcit. 

Enter one sn armour.. 

Heft: Stand, ftandthouGrceke, thou art a goodly marke,, 
No } wilt thou not. I like thy armor well, 

Ile frufh it and vn'.oclc the riuets all: 

But ile be maifter of it,wilt thou not bead abide. 

Why then flie on, ile hunt thee for thy hide. Exit.- 

Enter Achilles with ‘JMyrmidonf. 

Come here about me you my Myrmidons , 

Marke what I fay,attend me where I whcele: 

Strike not a ftroke,butkeepe your fclues in breth. 

And when I hauethe bloudy Hotter found: 

Empale him with your weapons round about. 

In felled manner execut your armes 
Follow me firs and my proceedings eye,. 

It is decreed Heftor thegreatmud die. Exit. 

Enter T kerfi: Mene: Paris . , 

T her. The cuck-oid and the cuck-old-maker are at it, 
now bull, now doggelowe,?4m lowc,fnow my double 
hen’d fpartan . low? Parts^ovee the bull has the game , ware 
homes ho? Exit Tarts and UWenelas. 
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8 . Enter Bafia.d 

Raft. Turne flauc and fight. 

T her. What art thou? 

Baft. A Ballard l'onne of P riams. 

Therf: I am abaftatd too, I louc baftards . I am bayard h 
got.baftard inftiu<5ted,ba r tard in minde, baftard in raoor ? * 
cuery thing )lligitimate,one beare wil not bite another ' ^ a 
wherefore ftaould one baftard ? take heed. thVn^f 
moft ominous to vs , if the Tonne of a whore fight f * 
whore, he tempts iudgement/arewell baftard. * ° rt 

Baft. The diiKsll take thee coward. Exit- 

t Enter Hellor. 

Hell. Moft putrified core fo faire without. 

Thy goodly armor thus hath coft thy life; 

Now is my daies workc done ile take my breth.* * 
Reftfword thou haft thy fill of bloud and death. 

Enter Achtlles and c^Myrmtdons. 

Achil: Loke Hector how the Simne begins to fet 
How ougly night comes breathing at his heeles * 
fuen with the vaile and darkning of the buhne. 

To clofetheday vp, Heitors \ik\s done. 

Heel. I am vtfarm'd forgee this vantage Grc eke*. 

Acbtl. Strike feilowes (trike , this is the man I feeke 
So Illion fall thou next, come Troy finke downe. 

Here lies thy heart, thy finnewes and thy bone. 

On 'JMyrmydons , and cry you all amaine, 

AchiPeshuh thenirhiy Heclor ih'me. Retreat: 

Hatke a retire vpon our Grecian prat. 

One: The Troyans trumpet found the like my Lord. 
Acbil: The dragon wing of night orelpreds the earth, 
And ftickler-hke the aimies feparates. 

My halfefuptfword that fankly Would hauefedde, 

Plcaf’d- with this dainty baire thus goes to bed: 

Come tic his body romy horfestaile, ■#.} 

A long the fi t Id I will the Troyan trai le. Exeunt:. 

Enter Agam:Aiax,Mene:Nelhr i Diom: 

1 . and the reft marching, 

-dga. Hark,hatke,what is tin's? 

Net* 



of Ti roylut and Crejftida . 
tfe/t, Peace drums. 

Sottld'.witbin, Achilles , Achilles, Heitors flainc Achilles » 
Dio. T he bruite is Heitors llaine and by nAchilles, 

Aiax. Ifit be fo yet braglefie let it bee. 

Great Hell or was as good a man as he. 
aAga. March patiently along : let one bee fent. 

To pray Achtiles fee vs at our tent.* 

If in his death the Gods haue vs befriended. 

Great Troy is ours, and our fharpe wars are ended. Exeunt , 
Enter iHEneas, Baris, An ten or. Plop hoists. 
tAne. Stand ho ? yet are we mafters of the field. 

Enter Troy ha. 

Troy. Neuer goe home,here ftarue we out the night, 

Heclor is flaine. 

All. Hellor ! the gods forbid. 

Troy.Hcc’s dead and attheinnrtlierers horfes taile, 
Inbcftly fort dragd through thelbamefull field: 

Frowne on you hcauens,effci51 your rage with {peed. 

Sit gods vpon yourthrones,and fmile at Troy. 

I fay at once, let your breefe plagues be mercy. 

And linger not our fin e deftmitioris on; 

*s£»e. My Lord you doe difeomfort all thcTioft. 

Trv/.You vaderftand me not that tell me fi>, 

1 do not fpeake of flighr,of feare of death 
But dare ail immynence that gods and men 
Addreffe their daungers in. Hellor. is gone: 

Who fhall te ! l Priam fi> or Hecxbal 

Let him that will a fcrich-otrld aye be call’d, 

Goe into Troy and fay their Hellers dead. 

There is a word will Priam ttirncto ftpn.e. 

Make wells and Niobes of the uiaidcs and wiues.” 

Could ftatucs of the youth and in a word, 

Scarre Troy out ofit felfe , there is no more to fay,. 
frffi yet you proud abhominable tents: 

T^us proudly pitcht vpon ouf Plirigianplaines, 

Let Tytan rife as earely as he dare. 

He through , and through you , and thou great fiz’d coward. 
No fpace of earth (hail funder our t /.o hates: 
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fiehaunt thee like a wicked confcience fttll. 

That mouldeth goblins l wife as fdenzes thoughts, 

Strike a free march , to Troy with comfort goe 
Hopcofrcue»gft»^f hide our inward woe. \ 

Tan. But here you.here you. 

Tr*;. Hence broker, !acky,ignomyny,fhamc, 

Piiifue thy life, and iiue aye with thy name. 

YLxcuftt all hut P Andartu . 

Part. A occdl/SKdicine for my aking bones Ohworld, 
world ~°thus is the poore agent dcfpif d , Oh traitors an>i 
bawds, how earneftiy are you let a worke , and how ill re. 

quited why Ihou’.d our endeuour bee fo loud ana the per- 
formance fo loathed, what verfe for it? What inftance fork? 
Let me fee, 

Full merrily the humble Bee doth ling. 

Till he hath loft his hony and his fting. 

And being once fubdude in armed raile. 

Sweet hony^and fwcet notes together tai e. 

Good trailers in the.flefti, fee this m your painted do*h«. 
As many as be here of Panders hall . 

Your eyes halfe out weepe out at P andars fall. 

Or if you cannot vveepe yet giue foibe grones. 

Though not for meyec for my akmg bones: 

Brethren and fitters of the hoid-orc trade. 

Some t wo monthes hence my will lhall here be made. 

It (hould be now but that my feare is this, 

Some gaulcd goofe of Winchefter would hifle. 

Till then ilefweat and feeke about for eafes s v 

And as that time bequeath you my ducalcs* 
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Tragocdyo 

The Moore of Venice. 

^j s ft lath beene diuerfe times acted at the 
I Globe , and at the Black-Friers , by 
bit Maieft its Servants. 

. 

Written by William Shakefpeare. 
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T lie Stationer to the Reader. 

o jet forth a booke without an Epiflle , 

. k^n ® •&•■#*<? hke to the old Englifh prouerbe, A 

blew coat without a badge , iff the Au- 
}f\p{ thov bchw dead , 1 thought good to take v 



that piece of works <vpon mee : To com « 
WtfW/b Z will not, for that which is good , I hopeeuery 
man will commend without intreaty : Wi <w» w* £o£- 

<*sr, W/* the Authors name is fujficient to vent his 

worke. Thus leauing euery one to the liberty of badge- 
went : 1 hauena enter edto print this Play } and leaue it 
to the gener ail cenftsrc. 

Yours, 

Xhomas VV alkley* 
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The Tragedy of Othello the Moore 
of\ T enice. 

Enter Iago and Roderigo. 

Roderigo. 

>Vfli,neuer tellme,I take it much vnkindly 
That you Iago^ho has had my purfe. 

As ifthc firings were thine, fhould’ft know of this, 
lag. S’blood,but you will not heare me, 

_ ^ Ifeuer I did dreame offuch a matccr,abhorre me. 
Rod. Thou toldll me, thou didft hold him in thy hate. 
lag. Dcfpifemeif I doe not .-three great ones of the Citty 
In perfonall finite to make me his Leiutenant, 

Oft capt to him,and by the faith ofman, 

I know my price,I am Worth no worfe a place. 

But he,as louing bis ownc pride and purpofes, 

EuadeTthem, with a bumbaft circumftance. 

Horribly fluft with Epithite ; of wane : 

Andinconclufion, 

Non-fuits my mediators : for certcs,iayes lie, 

I haue already chofcn my officer,and what was he ? 

Forfooth.a great Arithmetidon, 

One Mtchael ap lor en tine, 

A fellow almofl dambd in a faire wife , 

That neuer fet a fquadron in the field. 

Nor the deuifion ofa Battell knewes, 
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Mote then aSpinfter^vnlcffe the bookifliThcorique, 
Wherein the toged Confuls can propofe 
As mafterly as he ; mecre prattle without pra&ife,* 

3 s all his fouldicr-fhippc : but he fir had the eledtion. 

And I, of whom his eyes had feene the proofc. 

At Rhodes , at Ctpres, and on other grounds, 

Chriftian and Heathen, mull be led 3 and calm’d. 

By Debitor and Creditor, this Counter- caller : 

He in good timr,muflhte Leiutcnantbe, 

And I,God blefle thcmarke.Ws Wor Chips Ancient. 

Rod- By hcauen I rather would haue bin his -hangman* 
la. But there’s no remedy, 

Tis the curfic of feruice. 

Preferment goes by letter and affodtion , 

Not by the olde gradation,wherc each fcconct 
Stood heircto thefirft : 

Now fir bciudge ycurfelfc, 

Whether I, in any iu(l tearmc am alfignd 
toloue the Moore. 

Rod . I would not follow him then# 
la- O fir, content you, 

I follow him to ferue my turne vpon him* 

We cannot be a 1 inafters,nor all* mailers 
Cannot be trucly followed,you fhall marker 
Many a dutious .and knee-crooking knaue. 

That doting on his owne obfequious bondage, 

Wearc> out his time much like his mailers Afl'e, 

For noughe but pxouender,an| when hcc’s old caChierdj 
Whip mee fuch honefl knaues : 

Others there are, who trimd in formes. 

And viffages of du ty,keepe yet their hearts. 

Attending on themlelue 3 ,and throwing 
But fhewes of feruicc on their Lords, 

Doe well thriue by ’em. 

And when they haue lin’d their coatcs* 

Doe thcmfeJues homage, 

Thofe fellowcs. haue iomefqiile,.. 
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And fuch a one doe I profeffe my felfe, — for fir, 

Ii is as fure as you arc Roderig 9, 

Were I the Moorc,I would not be lago: 

In following him, I follow but my fclfe. 

Hcaucn ismyiuc!ge,not I, 

For Ioue and duty, but feeming fo. 

For my peculiar end. 

Far when my outward aftion does demonftrate 
The natiue aft, and figure of my heart. 

In complement cxteme.tis not long after. 

But I will wearemy heart vpon my flccuc, 

ForDoues topcckear, 

I am not what I am. 

Rod. What .1 full fortune does the thicldips owe 
If he can carry’et thus ? * 

la. Callvp her father, 

Rowfc him,tnake after him,poyfo» his delight 
Proclaime him in the ftrecte,inccnfc her KinTmen ' 
And tho he in a fei tile climate dwell, * 

Plague him with fly« .• tho that his ioy be ioy. 

Yet throw fuch changes ofvexation out. 

As it may loole fome colour, 

Rpd Here is her fathers houfe, Ik call aloud.' 
la. Doe with like timerou s accented dire yell. 

As when by night and negligence, the fire 
Is fpied in populous Citties. 

Rod. What ho Brafimtb, Scign\oi Rrabantio^o. 
la. AwakCjWhat ho J Br^ba»tio } 

Theeues,theeucs,theeues .• 

Brabant 10 at a window. 

t^\ Whatis th L c reafon ofthis tcrrible fumm«ns ? 
What is the matter there ? 

Rod. Seignior, is all your family within? 
da. Arc all doore lockts ? 
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^ y he tragedy of Othciib ? 

Bra!?. Why, wherefore aske you this ? 
lag, Zounds fir you are robd , for fhame put on your gdWttcy 
Your heart is burft,you haue loft halfe your foule ; 

Euen now, very now, an old black: Ram 
Is tupping your whiteEwe; arif:,arife. 

Awake the fnorting Citizens with the Bell, 

Or elfe the Diueli will make a Grandiire of you.arife I fay. 

Brab. What,haue you left your wits ? 

Rad. Moft rcuerend Scignior,doe you know my voyce? 

Bra. Not I,what are you? 

Rod. My name is Roderigo* 

Bra. The worfe welcome, 

1 haue charg’d thee, not to haunt about my dores. 

In honeft plaincne{Tc,thou haft heard me fay 
My daughter is not for thee, and now in tnadnes^ 

Being full of fupper,and diftempering draughts, 

Vpon maliciou s brauery,doft thou come 
Toftarcmyquiet? 

Red. Sir,fir,fir* 

Bra. But thou muff: needes be fure 
My fpirit and my place haue in them power. 

To make this bitter to thee. 

Rod. Patience good fir. 

Bra. What, tell ft thou me of robbing ? this is Venfcty 
My houfe is not a graunge. 

Roar. Moft graue Brabantio y 
In fimple and pure foule I come to you. 

lag. ZounsSi^youareoneofthofe, that will not ferye God, if 
the Dctiill bid you* Bccaufe we come to doe you ftruice,you thinker 
we are Ruffians,youIehaue your daughter couered with a Barbary 
horfe ; youlc haue yourNephewes ney to you;youle haueCourfers- 
for Cov»fens,and Iennits for hrmans. s 

Bra. What prophane wretch art thou ? 
lag. I am one iir, that come to tell you, your daughter, and the 
Moote,arc uqw making the Beaft wich two backs. 

Bra. Thou art a villainc. 
lag. You are a Senator. 

Bra* 
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Bra. This thou (halt ahfwcr,I know thee Roderigo. 

Rod, Sir,I will anfwer any thing : But I befccch you. 

If {he be in her chamber, or'your houfej 
Let loofc on me the Iufticc ©f the ttateji 
For this delufion. . • > , 

Bra. Strike on the tinder, Ho r f,; 

Giuc me a taper,caU vp all my people: 

This accident is not vnlike my dreame,. 

Beleefe of it opprefl’es me already : 

Light I fay, light. 

lag. Farewell, for I inuft leaue you. 

It feemes not meetc, nor wholefome to rnypatc. 

To be producd,as ifl ftay I.fbill 
Againft the Moore, for I doe know the flat*. 

Now euer this may gaule him with fonae checke. 

Cannot with fafety caft bim,for hec’s imbark’d. 

With fuch loud reaifon,to the Gipres warres. 

Which ctien now ftjnds in a£V,that tor their foulcs, 0 
Another of his fathome,they haue not 
Toleade their bufineflc/m which regard, 

Tho I doe hate him, as I doe hells paines. 

Yet for neceflity ofprefent life , 

I muft fhew out a fl ig,and figne ofloue. 

Which is indeed but figne, that you fha.Il furely 
Findehim : lead to the Sagittar.the railed fearcb. 

And there will I be with him. So farewell. 

Exit. 

Enter Barbantio in his night gome ^and fern ants 
with Torches. 

Bra . It is too rue aneuill,gone fhe is 4 
And what’s to come, of my delpifed time. 

Is nought but bitternefle now Roderigo , 

Where didft thou fee her ; 6 vnhappy girle. 

With the Moore faiftthou? who would be a father? 
How didft thou know twas fhe ? O thou deceiueft me 
Paft thought : what faidfhe to you? get more tapers, 
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B.aifc all my kindred, are they married thinke you ? 

Rod. Truely I thinke they are. 

Bra. Ohcauen,howgoc fhe out ?Otreafon ofthe blood; 
Fathers from hence r *:ruft not your Daughters mindes. 

By what you lee them a£t,is there not charmcs. 

By which the property of youth and manhood 
May be abus'd haue you notread Redtrigo, 

Of feme fuch thing. 

Rod, Ihauefir. . 7 • T)f 

Rra, Call vp my brother :0 tint you had had her, 

home one way,fome another; doc yon know 
Where \vc may apprehend her,and the Moore ? 

Rod. I thinke lean difcouerhimdl you pleafc 
To get good guard,and goe along with me. 

Bra. Pray ieade me on,at eucry houfe lie call, 

I may command at molt v get weapons ho. 

And raife Ibme lpeciall Officers of night: 

On goo(*t Rcdtrigo,\\c deferue your paynes, Exennt . 

Enter Othello, Iago,W attendant/ with Torches. 

Ia. Tho in the trade ofwarre.I haue flainc men. 

Yet doe I hold it very ftuft of Confidence. 

Todoeno contriu’d murrhetj I lacke iniquity 
Sometimes to doc me fcruice : nine onten times, 

I had thought to haue ierk’d him here, 

Vnderthe ribbes. 

Oth. Tis better as it is. 

lag. Nay,but he prated. 

And (poke Inch fairuy,tmd prou*king tearmes 
Againft your Honor, chat with the little godlinclfo I haue, 

I did full hard forbeare him : but I pray fir. 

Are you faft married ? For be fine of this. 

That the Magnifico is much beloued. 

And hath in hiseffe<St,a vOycepoteotiall, 

As doubicas the Dukes,hc will diuorce you. 

Or p ut vpon you wha c reftr aint,and grccuancc* 

That law with allhis,might coioforcciron. 
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Week glue him cable, 

Oth. Let him doe his fpite. 

My fcruiccs which 1 haue done the Seignioric, 

Shall out tongue his complaints, tis yet to know. 

That boafting is an honour, 

I (ball provulgatCjI fetch my life and beings 
Fiommenof royall height, and my demerrits. 

May fpeake vnbennited to as proud a fortune 
As this that I haue reach’d ; for know lago, 

But that I loue the gentle Defdemona, 

I would not, my vnhoufed free condition. 

Put into circumfcrip’ion andconfine 

For the leas worth, £»r«-Caffio with lghts t Officers 

But looke what lights come yonder. and tercht 1 

- Ia. Thefe are the railed Father and his Friends, 

You were beft goe in . 

Oth. Nor I, I muff be found, 

My parts,myTitle,aiid my pcrfcdlfoule^ 

Shall manifeft me rightly : i t is they. 

Ia. By I anus I thinke no. 

Oth. The feruants ofthe Duke,and my Lein tenant,- 
The goodneffe of the night vpon your friends, 
Whatisthenewcs. 

Caf. The Duke docs greete you Generali, 

And he requires your haft, poft haft appearance, 

Euenon the inftant. 

Oth. What’s the matter thinke you : 

Caf. Something from Cipres, as I may di nin g 
It is a bufindTe of fiome heate, theGalleycs 
Haue fent a dozen frequent meffengers 
This very night, at one aaothets heeles : 

And many ofthe Gonfuls rais’d,and met. 

Arc at the Dukes already ; you hiue bin hotly cald for, 
W hen being not at your lodging to be found. 

The Senate lent abouc three Ceuerall queft* 

To Parch you out., 

Otht Tis well ! am Found by you, 

»4* 
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lie fpend a word here in the houfe,and goe With you. 

Caf Auncieiit,whac make? he here ? 

Ia. Faith he to nighr,bath boorded a land Garrick*? 

Xf it proue lawfull prize, hee’s made foreuer. 

Caf. Idoenocvnderftand. 
fa. Hee’s married, 

Caf To who ? 

Enters Brabatttio.Roderigo^Witf^w’j with lights 
and weapons. 

Ia. Marry to. — Come Capeaine, will you goe? 

Oth. Ha, with who ? 

Caf. Here comes another troupe to feeke for you. 
la. It is Brabantio } Gzn<iT3.{\ beaduifdc. 

He comes to bad intent. 

Oth. Holla.ftand there; 

Rod. Seignior, it is the Moore. 

Cra. Downe with him theife. 

Ia. You Roderigo, Come fir, I am for you. 

Oth. Kecpc vp your bright fw©rds,for the dew will ruft cm. 
Good Seignior you fhafl more command with yeares 
Then with your weapons. 

Era. O thou foule thecfe,where haft thou flowed my daughter ? 
Dambdas rhoil avtjthou haftinchanted her, 

For ile referre me to all thing of fenfe. 

Whether a maidc fo tender, faire, and happy. 

So oppofite to marriage,that fee fhund 

The wealthy cu.led darlings of our Nation, ■ ’ 

Would cuer haue (to incurre a general mocke ) 

Runne from her gardage to the footy bofome 
Offuch a thing as thou ? to fcarc,noc to delight. 

Such an abufer of the wor}d,a pradfifer 
Of Arts inhibited, and out of warrant? 

Lay hold vponhi;n,ifhe doc refill. 

Subdue him at his peril!. • 

Oth. Hold your hands: 

Both you of my inclining and the reft,' 
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; The Moore o/V enice. 

Were it my Qu. to fight, I ftiould haue knownc it, 
Without a prompter, where will you that I toe. 

And anfwcr this your charge ? 

Bra. To ptifon till fit time 
Of Law,and courfe of direfl Seffion, 

Call thee to anfwcr. 

Oth. What ifl doe obey,, 

How may theDuke be therewith fatisfied, 

Whofe Meffengers are heere about my fide, 

Vpon fomeprefent bufineflb of the State, 

To beare me to him. 

Officer . Tis true moft worthy Seignior, 

The Duke’s in Counccll,and your noble felfe, 

I am fure is fent for. 

Era. How ? the Duke in Councell ? 

In this time ofthe night? bring him away, 

Mine’s not anidlc caufe.the Duke him felfe. 

Or any of my Brothers of the State, 

Cannot but feelc this wrong,as twere their owne. 

For iffuch a£lion$,may haue paffage free, 

Bondflaues,and Pagans.fealour Statefmen be. Exeunt. 

Enter Duke andSenators, fetal a Table with lights 
and Attendants. 

Duke. There is no Gompofition in thefe newes, 

That giues them credit. 

x -Serh f. Indeede they arc difproportioned, 

My letters fay,a hundred and feuen Gallies. 

Dtt. And mine a hundred and forty. 

a Sena. And mine two hundred : „ 

B ut though they iumpe not on a iuft a ccotmt, 

A* in thefe cafes.where they aym’d reports, 

Tis oft with difference, yet doe rhey all confirms 
A Turkjfh flcete.and bearing vp to Giprejfe. 

Du. Nay,it is poffibie enough to iudgement : 

I doe not fo fecurc me to the error. 

But the mayne Articles. I doe approue 
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io 'The'Tragecty e^Othello 

In fearefull fcnfe. Enter a Mtffenger. 

One within. What ho, what ho, what ho ? 

Sailor, A meSfenger from the G alley. 

Dm. NoW.the bufinefle ? 

Sailor. The Tnrkffh prep aration makes for Rhodes , 

So was I bid report hereto the date. 

Dm. How fay you by this change ? 
s Sena . This cannot be by no affay of reafon — 

Tis a Pageant, 

To keepe vs in falfe gaze : when we confider 
The importancy ot Cjprejfc to the Turke : 

And let our (clues againe,but vnderftand. 

That as it more concernes the Turke then Rhodes, 

So may he with more facile cjtfeftipn beare it. 

Dm'. And in all confidence, hee's not for Rhodes. 
Officer. Here i? more newes. Enter a i. Mtjenger. 

Mef. The Ottamites , reuerend and gracious. 

Steering with due courfe,coward the llkof Rhodes,, 

Haue there inioynted with an after fie etc 
Of go.faile,and now they doerefierinc 
Their backward cotirfe,bearing withfranke appearance 
Their purpofes towards Cjpreffr. Seignior Montano, 

Your trufty and moft valiant fcrUitor, 

With his free duty recommends you thus. 

And prayes you to bcleeuc him. 

Du. Tis ccrtainc then for Cypreffe, 

Marcus Luccicos is not-herc io To wuc. 
i Sena. Hee’s now in Florence. 

Du. Write from vs,wi(hhim poft,poft luff difpatclu 

£»/arBrabantio,Othello,Roderigo, Iago,Caffio, 
Defdcmona,(*»</ Officers. 

i Sena. Here comes Brahantio and the vaBant Afoore. 
Du, Valiant Othello, we mu(t ftraitc imploy you , 
Ag3inft the gencrall enemy Ottawa* ; 

1 did not fee you,welcome gentle Seignior, 

We lackeyour counfell, and your helpc to nighty 
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The £\£oore of V enice, n 

Bra. So did I yours, good yourGrace pardon me. 

Neither my placc,nor ought 1 heard of bufinefic 
Hath rais’d me from my bcd,nor doth the generall care 
Take any hold of me,for my particular griefes. 

Is offo floodgate and orebearing nature. 

That it engluts and fwallowes other forrowes. 

And it isftillitfclfe. 

Du. Why,what’s the matter? 

Bra. My daughter, O my daughter. 

M. Dead? 

Bra. Itome: 

She is abus*d,ftolne from me and corrupted. 

By fpcls and medicines, bought of mountebaacks. 

For nature fo prepoftcroufly to erre, 

Saunce witchcraft could not. 

Du. Who ere he be,thac in this foule proceeding 
Hath thus beguild your daughter of her felfe. 

And you ofhcr,the bloody booke of Law, 

You fhallyour felfe,read in the bitter letter. 

After its owne fenfc,tbo our proper fonne 
Stood in your aftion. 

Bra. Humbly I thankc your Grace; ^ 

Here is the man^his Moore, whom now it feemes 
Your fpcc iall mandate, for the State affaires 
Hath hither brought. 

JIL Wc are very forryfor’e. 

Du, What in your owne part can you fay to this? 

Bra. Nothing, but this is lb. 

0th. Moft potent, graue, and reuerend Seigniors, 

My very noble and approoued good maifters : 

That I haue tane away this old mans daughter. 

It is n mft true : true,! haue married her. 

The very head and front ofmy offending. 

Hath this extent no more. Rude am I in my fpcecb. 

And little bleft with the fet phrafe of peace. 

For fince thefe armes of mine had feuenyearespith. 

Till now feme nine Moones vvafted,thcy haue v s’d 
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it The Tragedy of 0thello 

Their deareft a&ion in the tented field, 

And little of this great world can I fpeake. 

More then pertaines to feate of broyle, and battaile. 
And therefore little fhall I grace my caufe. 

In (peaking for my felfe;yec by your gracious patience, 
I will a round vnuarnifh’d tale deliucr, 

Ofmy whole courfc of loue, what drugs, what charmes. 
What coniuration,and what mighty Magicke, 

(For fuch proceedings am I charg’d wit hall: ) 

I wonne his daughter. 

Bra. A maiden neuer bold of fpirit. 

So (till and quiet, that her motion 
Blnflit at her fclfe : and fhe in fpitc of nature. 

Of yeares, ofCountrey, credit, euery thing, 

To fall in loue with what (lie fear’d to looke on ? 

It is a judgement maimd,and moft imperfe&. 

That will confefleperfe6Iion,fo would erre 
Againft all rules ofNaturc,and mult be driuen. 

To finde out pra&ifes of cunning hell » 

Why this fhould be, I therefore vouch againe, 

That with fome mixtures powerfull ore the blood. 

Or with fome dram coniuc’d to this effedf. 

He wrought vpon her. 

Du. To youth this is no proofe. 

Without more ceitiine and more ouert teft, 

Thefc are thin habits,and poore likelihoods, 
Ofmoderne feemings,you preferre againft him. 

i Sena. Bur Othello fpeake. 

Did you by indirect and forced courfes. 

Subdue and poifon this young maides affedlions? 

Or came' it by requeft,and fuchfaire queftion, 

Asfoule to foule affoordeth ? 

Oth. I doe bcfecchyou, 

Send forthc Lady to the Sagittar, 

And let her fpeake ofme before her father 
If you doc finde me foule in her.reporc, 

Not onely take a\vay,but let your fentence 
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The NIhjre- ^Venice. I $ 

Euen fall vpon my life. 

Du. TctehDefdemonahithiv. Exit two or thru. 

Oth. Ancient conduit them, yeubeft know the place j 
And till (he comc,as faithfull as to heauen. 

So iuftly to your graue eares Tie prefent. 

How I did thriuc in this faire Ladyes loue. 

And (he in mine. 

Du. Say kOthtllo. 

Oth . Her Father Ioued me,oft inuited me. 

Still queftioned me the ftory ofmy life. 

From ycare to yeare.the battailcs,feiges,fortunes 
Thatlhaucpaft: 

I ran it through ,euen from my boyilh dayes, 

Toth’ very moment that he bade me tell it : 

Wherein I fpake of moftdifaftrous chances. 

Of moouing accident of flood and field ; 

Ofheirc-breadth fcapes ith imminent deadly breach ; 

Ofbeing taken by the infolent foe ; 

And fold to flauery,and my redemption thence. 

And with it all my trauells Hiftorie; 

W herein of Antrees vaft,and Dcferts idle. 

Rough quarrie$,rocks and hils,whofc heads touch heauen. 

It was my hent to fpeake,fuch was the proccfle : 

And of the Camibalt, that each other eate ; 

The j4nthropophagi&£m<H men whole heads 
Doe grow beneath their (houlders : this to hcare. 

Would Defdemona (erioufly incline; 

But ftill the houfe affaires would draw her thence* 

And euer as fhe could with haft difpatch, 

Shec’d come againe,and with a greedy care 
Deuoure vp my difeourfe ; which I obferuing, 

Tookc once a ply ant houre,and found good meanes 
T o draw from her a prayer of earned heart. 

That I would all my pilgrimage dilate. 

Whereof by parccll flic had fomething heard* 

But not intentiuely,I did confent. 

And ofren did beguile her of her tearcs, 
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14, 7 he 7 rageaj of UthellG « 

WhenI didfpeake offome diftrcffcdftroake 
That my youth fuffered : my ftory being done; 

She gaue me for my paines a Worldof fighes ; 

She 1 wore I faith twas ftrange,twas palling ftrangc ; 

Twat pktifull,twa$ wondrous pictlfull; 

She wifttt (he had not heard it,yet file wiflit 

That Heauen had made her fuch a man : flic thanked me P 

And bad me,ifl had a friend that loued her, 

I fhould but teach him how to tell my ftory, 

And that would wooe her. Vpon this heatc Ifpake. 0 
She lou’dme for the dangers 1 had part. 

And I lou d her that ffee did piety them. 

This onely is the witchcraft I haue y s’d ; 

Here comes the Lady, 

Let her witneffe it. 

Tw/erDcfdcmonaJagOjW the reft. 

Du. I thinke this tale would win my daughter to, <* — 
Good Brabantto , take vp this mangled matter at the beft. 
Men doe their broken weapons rather vfe, 

Then their bare hands. 

Bra. I pray you heare her fpcakc. 

If flic confeffethat fhe ‘was halfe the wooer, 
Deftru&ionlite on me, if my bad blame 
Light on the man. Come hither gentle miftreffeir 
Doe you perceiuein all this noble company. 

Where moft you owe obedience ? 

Deft. My noble father, 

I doe pcrcciue heie a decided duty : 

To you lam bound for life and education;. 

My life and education both doe learne me 
How to refpe6tyou,you are Lord of all my duty, 

I am hitherto your daughter, But heere's my husband -j 
And fo much duty as my mother fhe wed 
Toyou,prcferring youbeforc berfather. 

So much I challenge, that I mayprofcile, 

Due to the Moore my Lore). ; 
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Bra . God bu’y,lh3 done : 
pleafe ityourGracc,onto the Stare affaires; 

I had rather to adopt a child then get it ; 

Come hither Moore: 

1 here doe giue thee that,with all my heart 
I would keepe from thee : for your fake leweH, 

I am glad at foule. I haue no other child. 

For thy elcape would teach me tyranny. 

To hang clogs on em,l haue done my Lord. 

Du. Let me fpeake like your felfe,and lay a fentence 
Which as a greefe or ftep may hclpe thefc louers * 

Into your fauour. 

Wh?n remedies are paft,the griefes arc ended. 

By feeing the word, which late on hopes depended. 

To mourne a mifeheife that is paft and gone. 

Is the next way to draw more raifehiefo on ; 

What cannot be prefeiu’d when fortune takes. 

Patience her initiry a mockery makes. 

The rob’d that frailes,ftealcs fomething from the thiefe. 

He fobs himfe!fe,that fpends a bootelcffe griefe. 

Bra. So let the 7 V^*,of Cypres vs beguile, 

We lofe it not fo long as we canfmile ; 

He beares the fentence well that nothing beares. 

But the free comfort, which from thence he hearer 
But he beares both the fentence and the forrow. 

That to pay griefe, muff of poore patience borrow. 

Thefefentences to fugar,or to gall, 

Being llrong on both ikies, are equiuocalh 
But words are words, I neuer yet did heare,' 

That the bruis’d heart was pierced through the earcr 
Befecch you now.to the affaires of the ftate. 

Du. The with moft mighty preparation makes for Ciprer: 
Othello, the fortitude of the place, is beft knowne to you,and tbo we 
haue there a fubftitute of moft allowed fufficicncy,yct opinion, a fo- 
uer a jgne miftrefle of c ffe£b,throwes a more fafer voyce on youjyou 
muft therefore bee content to flubber the*gloffe of your new for- 
tunes, with this more ftubbornc and boifterous expedition* 
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1 6 The ( 1 ragedy of (Jthello- 

Oth. The tyrant cuftome mod great Senators, 

Hath made the flinty and fteele Cooch of watre, 

My thrice driuen bed of downe : I doe agnize 
A naturall and prompt alacrity, 

1 finde in hardnefle,and would vndertake 
This prefent warfes againft the Ottamitti , 

Moft humbly therefore, bending to your State, 

I craue fit difpofition for my wife. 

Due reuerence of place and exhibition. 

Which fuch accomodation ? and befort 
A* leuels with her breeding. 

Dm. Ifyoupleafe,bee’c at her fathers, 

Bra. Tie nothaucitfo. 

Oth. Nor I. 

Defd. Nor 1,1 would not there refide. 

To put my father in impatient thoughts. 

By being in his eye; moft gracious Duke, 

To my vnfolding lend a gracious care, 

Andlec me finde a chartcrinyour voyce. 

And if myfimplcnefle. 

Dm. What would you- — fpeake. 

Def. That I did louethe Moor©, to liue with him 

My downe right vi0lence,andfcorne of Fortunes, 

May trumpet to the world .• my hearts fubdued, * 

Fuen to the vtmoft picafure of my Lord : 

I faw Ot helloes viffage in his roindc. 

And to his Honors, and his valiant parts 
Did I my foiile and fortunes confccrate ; 

So that decrc Lords,if I be'left behimle, 

A Motheofpeace,and he goc to cho warre, 
v The rites for which I louehim,arc bereft me. 

And I a heauy interim fhail fuppon. 

By hisdeare abfence,lctmc-‘goewith him. ' 

Oth. Y our voyces Lords : befeech you let her will, 

Haue a free way, I therefore beg it not 
To plcafe the pallat of my appetite, 

Nor to comply with l4eate,che young affeSs 
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The (SKToore of Venice, 

In my dcfun<ft,and proper fatisfa&ion. 

But to be free and bounteous of her mind. 

And heauen defend your good foules that you thinke 
I will your ferious and good bufineffe fcant. 

For (be is with me; — no, when light-wingd toyes. 

And feather’d Cupid foyles with wanton dulneffe, 

Myfpe cnlatiue and aftiue inftruments. 

That my difports, corrupt and taint my bufintfle. 

Let hufwiues make a skellet of my Helme, 

And all inchgnc and bafe aduerfities. 

Make head againft my reputation. 

Dm. Be ir,as you fhail priuately determine, 

E'uh.r fot flay or going,the affaires cry haft. 

And fpeede mull anfwcr,you muft hence to nif hr, 

Defd. To night my Lord? 

Dm. This night. 

Oth. With all my heart 

Dm. At ten i’che morning here weel mecte againe. 
Othello , lcaue lomc officer behind. 

And he (hall our Commiffion bring to you. 

With fuch things ellc of quality or refptft. 

As doth concerneyou. 

Oth. Pleafe your Grace,my Ancient, 

Amanhcisofhoncftyandtiuft, ' 

To his conueyancc I affigne my wife. 

With whac elfe ncedcfull your good Grace fhail tbinke. 
To be fent after me. 

Du. Let it be fo : 

Good night to cuery one, and noble Seignior, 

If venue no delighted beauty lacke. 

Your fon in law is farre more faire then blacke. 
i Sena, Adue braue Moore, vie Defdemona well. 

Bra. Looke to her Moote,haue a quicke eye to fee, 
She has deceiu’d her father,ra.»y doe thee. Exeunt. 

My Defdtmona muft I leauc to thee, 

I preeihcclcc thy wife attend on her, 
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1 8 Tbe Tragedy o/'Othello e- 

And bring her after in the beftaduantage ; 

Come DefdemoKA, I haue but an houre 
Of loue, of worldly matters,and direction. 

To ipend with thcc,we muft obey the time. 

Rod. lags. Exit Moore rfWDefdemena. 

lag, W hat faieft thou noble heart ? 

Rod . What will I doe thinkeft thou ? 

Jag. Why goe to bed and fleepe. 

Rod. I will incontinently drowne my felfe. 

J*g. Well, if thou doeft, I (hall ncuerloue thee after it. 

Why, thou filly Gentleman. 

Rod, It is fillinefle to liue,whcn to Hue is a torment, and then we 
haue a prefcription,todye when death is our Phyfition. 

lag. I ha look’d vpon the world for fourc times feuen yearei, 
and fince I could diftinguifh betweene a beaefit,and an iniury,I ne- 
uer found a. man that knew how to loue himfelfe s ere I would fay 
I would drowne my felfe, for the loue of aGinny Hen, I would 
change my humanity with a Baboone. 

Rod. What fhould I do ? I confeffe it is my fhame to be fo fond, 
but it is not in my vertue to amend it. 

lag. Vertue? a fig, tis in our felues, that wee are thus, or thus, 
our bodies are gardens,to the which our wills are Gardiners, fo that 
if we will plant Nettles, or fow Letticc,fet Ifop.and weed vp Time; 
lupply it with one gender of hearbes, or diftraft it with many ; ei- 
ther to haue it ftcrrill with IdIencfle,or manur’d with Induflry.why 
the power, and corrigible Authority of this, lies in our wills. If the 
ballance of our Hues had not one fcale ofrealon.to poife another of 
fcnfuality; the blood and bafenefle of our natures , would conduit 
vs to mod prepofterous concluftons. But wee haue reafon to coole 
our raging motions^our carnall (tings, our vnbitted lufts 5 whereof 
I take this,that you call loue to be a fe&,or fyen. 

Rod. It cannot be. 

lag. It is meerly a luft of the blood,and a permifiion of the will: 
Come.beaman; drowne thy felfe ? drowne Cats and blind? Pup- 
pies.* I profefleme thyfriend, andl confcfle me knit to thy defer- 
uing, with cables of perdurable toughnefle; I could neuer better 
fes.de thee then now. Putmoney in thy purfe; follow thefe warres, 
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■ The Moore o/V enicc, ip 

defeate thy fauour with an vfurp’d beard; I fay, put money in thy 
purfe. It cannot be, that Dtfdomna fhould long continue her loue 
vnto the Moore, — put money in thy purfe,— nor he to her; it was 
a violent commencement , and thou (halt fee an anfwerable feque- 
ftration :put but money in thy purfe. —Thefe Moores are change- 
able in their wills : — fill thy purfe with money. The food that to 
him now, is as lufhious as Locufts,fhall be to him fliortly as acerbe 
as the Colloquintida. When (bee is fated with his body , (hee will 
finde the error of her choyce; fhec muft tape change, {hee muft. 
Therefore put money in thy purfe : if thou wilt needcs (damme 
thy felfe, doe it a more delicate way then drowning; make all 
the money thoucanft. If fan&imony, and a fraile vow, betwixt an 
erring Barbarian, and a fuper fubtle V'enttian, be not too hard for my 
wits.and all the tribe of hell, thou fhaltcnioy her; therefore make 
money, — a pox a drowning, tisdeane out of the way t feckethou 
rather to behang’d in comparing thy ioy,then to bee drowned, and 
goe without her. 

Rod , Wilt thou be faft to my hopes? 

Jag. Thou art fure of me— -goe, make money — I haue told 
thee often, and I tell thee againe, and againe, I hate the Moore , my 
caufe is hartcd,thinc has no leffe reafon, let vs be communicatiuc in 
ourreuenge againft him : If thou canft cuckold him, thou doeft thy 
felfe a pleafure,and me a fport. There arc many euents in the womb 
ofTimCjWhich will be deliuered. Trauerce.go.prouide thy money. 
We will haue more of this tomorrow, Adiue. 

Rod, Where (hall we meetc i’ch morning. 

' Jag. At my lodging. 

Rod. Tie be with thee betimes. 

Jag. Go to, fare well s — doc you heate Rodirigo > 

Red. what fay you? 

Jag. No more of drowning,doe you heare ? 

Rod. I am chang’d. Exit Rodtrigo 

Jag. Goe to,farewc!l,put money enough in your purlc: 
ThusdocI cuermakemy foolemypUrfc: • 

Fori mine ovvne gain’d knowledge fhould prophanc, 

Ifl would time expend with fuel) a fnipe, 

Butfor mv fport and profit : I hate the Moore, 
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20 The 'Tragedy ^Othello 

And it is thought abroad,thac twixtmy fhcetes 
Ha s done my office; I knownot,if’r be true— » 

Yet I,for meere fufpition in that kind, 

W 'd doc,as if for furety ; he holds me well, 

1 he better fhali my purpofe worke on him. 

Cafsiot a proper mantlet me lie now,. 

1 o gee thisplacc,and to make vp my will, 

A double knauery — how,how,— let me fee,, 

After fome time, to abufc Othellee s earc. 

That he is coo familiar with his wife.* 

He has aperfon and afmooth difpofe, 

To be fufpc&ed, fram’d to make women falle ?■ 
TheMoorea free and open nature too, 

That thinkes men honefl-,that but feemes to be fo » 
And will as tenderly be led bit’h nofc — as Afles arcs- 
I ha’t,it isingender’d : Hell and night 
Mull bring this monftrous birth to the worlds light. 
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Sccena i. 

Enter Montanio, Gouemfr of Cypres 
two other Gentlemen. 

Montanio. 



'\ 7 , \ 7 "Hat from the Cape can you difeerne at Sea? 

i Gent . Nothing at all,it is a high wrought floodj 
I cannot twixt the haueuand the mayne 
Defcry a fade.. 

h Mon. Me thinkes the wind does Ipeakealoud atlandj 
A fuller blaft ne’re fliookc our Battlements t- 
Ifit ha ru ffiand fo vpon the fea. 

What ribbes of Oakc, whan he huge mountains mes It, 
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Can hold the monies, — What fhali weheare of this ? 

^ Gent. A Aggregation of die Tttrhifh Fleet c : 

?or doe but Hand vpon the banning fliore. 

The chiding billow leemes to pelt the cleudes, 

The winde lhak’d furge, with high and monftrousmayn . 

Seetnes to caft water, on the burning Beare, 

And quench the guards of th’cUer tired pole, 

Incuer did,likemolcllation view. 

On the inchafed flood. 

Mon. If that the 7 iw^/&Flccte 
Be notinfhclter’d,and cn.bayed,thcy arc drown'd* 

It is impofliblc they bcare it our. 

Enter a third Gehtletna 

3 Gent. Newcs Lords, your warres are done s 
Thedefperatc Tempeft hath fo bang’d the Tnrht , 

That their defignement halts tAnother ftnppc of V '.nice hath fecne 
A greeuous wfacke and fufferance 
On mold part of the Fleete. 

Mon . HoW,is this true? 

3 Gent. Thefhippeis hcereputin: 

A Vctoncffa, Michael' Gajfw, 

Leiutcnawc to the warlike Moore Othello , 

Is come afhore : the Moore himfelfc at Sea, 

And is in full Commiffion here for Cypret , 

Men. I am glad on’t,tis a worthy Gouernour. 

3 Gent. But this fame Cafsio, tho he fpeake of comfortj 
Touching the Turklfh loffe.yet hclookcsfadly. 

And prayes the Moore be fafe/or they Were parted, 

W ith foule a»d violent Tcmpefl. 

Men . PrayHeauenhebc: 

For I hauc feru’d him,and the man commands 
Like a full Souldier : 

Lets to the fea fide,ho, 

As well to fee the veifell that’s come hv 
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zz The Tragedy ^Othello - 

A* to throw out our eyes for braue Othello. 

3 Gent. Come , lets doe fo, 

Foreuery minute is expe&ancy 

Ofmorc arriuancc, Enter Gaffio,’ 

Caf Thankes to the valiant of thi s worthy Ifle, 

That fo approue the Moore, and let the heaucns 
Giue him defence againft their Elements, 

For I haue loft him on a dangerous lea. 

Men. Ishewellfhip: ? 

C if. His Bar ke is ftoutiy timberd,and his Pilate 
Of very expert and approu’d allowance. 

Therefore my hope’s not forfeited to death. 

Stand in bold cure. ’ Enter a Meffeoger. 

Mejf. A faile,a failc,a fade. A 

Caf, What noyfe? 

Mejf. The Towne is empty,on the brow o*th fea, 
©tand ranches of people,and they cry a fayle. 

Caf My hopes doe fhape him for the gucrncment. 

a Gen. They doe difehargethefhotofeourtefie. 

Our fri end a t lcaft. A fbet. 

Caf. I pray you fir goe forth. 

And giue vs truth, who tis that is arriu’d. 

a Gent. I fball. Exit. 

Mon. But good Leiutenant, is your Generali wiu’d ? 

Caf. Moftfcrtunately,hehath atchicu’d a maide. 

That parragons dcfcription,and wild fame : 

One that excells the blafoning pens. 

And in the effcntiallvcfturc of creation. 

Does beare all excellency : —now, who has putin? 

Enter 2. Gentleman, 

a Gent. Tis one lago t ancient to the Generali, 
Hchashad rnoft fauonrable and happy fpeede. 

Temp efts themfclues,by feas,and hoi’ltng windcs, 

The guttered rocks,and cong-egated farids. 

Traitors enfcerped;to clog the guilclcflcKeelc, 

A s baaing fence of beauty, do otait 
Thei" common natures, lettinsvgoe. fafcly by 
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Thediuine Defdemona. 

Mon. What is (he? 

Caf. Shethatlfpoke of,our great Captains Gaptaine, 

Left in the condudt of the bold Iagd}. 

Whofe footing h vc anticipates our thoughts 
A fennights fpeede great lout Othello guard,. 

And fwell his faile with thine owne powerfull breath. 

That he may bleffe this Bay with his tall fbippe. 

And fwiftly come to Defdemona’ t armes. 

E«/erDefdcmona,Iago^millia,<wdRodcrigp,. 

Giue renewd fire. 

To ourextin&ed fpirits. 

And bring all Cjprejfe comfort, — - O behold 
The riches of the (hip is come afhore. 

Y e men ofCjpw.lct her haue your knees : 

Haile to thee Lady and the grace of hcauen. 

Before, behinde thec,and on euery hand, 

Enwhccle thee round. 

Vefd. I thankeyou valiant Cajfio : 

What tidings can you tell me of my Lord ? 

Caf. He is not yet arriued, nor know I ought. 

But that hee’s well,and will be fbortly here. 

Defd. O but I fearc ; — how loft you company ? 

[within.] A failcydfeiko 

Caf. The great contention of the fea and skies 
Parted our fellowfhip \ but harkc, A faile. 

a Gent . They giue their greeting to the Ciccadell, 
Thislikewife is a friend. 

Caf. So fpeakesthis vbyce v ■ . 

Good Ancienr.you arc we!coroe,wdcome,Miftrefrci. 

Let it not gall your patience, good lago, 

Thatl extend my manners, tis my breeding. 

That giues me this bold fhew of courcefie. 

lag . For would fhe giue you fo much of her lips. 

As of hertongue,fhe has beftowed on me. 

You’d haue enough* 
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Def. Alas ! fliec has no fpcech* 
dag. I know too much ; 

I finde it, I; for when I ha lift to fleepe, 

Mary,before your Ladifhip I grant. 

She puts her tongue alittlc in her heart. 

And chides with thinking. 

Em. You ha little caufc to fay fo. 
lag. Come on, Come on,you arc Pictures out adores; 
Be Us in your Parlors; Wildcats in your Kitchins.* 

Saints in your injuries : Diuells beiog offended ; 

Players in your houfwifery ; and houfwiues in your bed*. 
O fie vpontheellanderer. 
lag. Nay, it is truc,or clfe I am a Tttrke, 

You rife to play,and gocto bed to worke. 

Em. You lball not write my praile. 
lag. Nojlctmcnot. 

De/d. What would ft thou write ofme, 
ifthou (bouldft praife me ? 

lag. O gentle Lady/loe not put me to’t, 

Fcr I am nothing, if not Critical!. 

De/d Comeon,affay — there's one gone to the Harbor? 
Jag. 1 Madam. 

D-./d, 1 cm not merry, but I doe beguile 
The thing I am, by Teeming otherwife : 

Come 3 how vvouldft.thou praife me ? 

lag. I am aboutit,but indeed my inuenrion 
Comes from my pate, as birdlime does from freeze. 

It plucks out braine and all ; but my Mufe labors. 

And thus fhe is deliiier’d : 

If fire be faire and wife,faireneffe and wit; 

The one’s for vle s the other viing it. 

Defd. Wellpraifde ; how if lire be blacke and witty ? 
lag. If fhe be blacke,and cherecohaue a wit, 

Sh«c'le finde a white,that fhall her blackneffe hit. 

Defd. W orfe and woi fe. 

Em, Howiffaire and foolifn ? 

lag. She neuer yet was fooJifh,thac was faire. 
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For eu en her folly helpt her, to a haire. 

Def Thefc are old paradoxes,to make fooles laugh i’the Alchoufe, 
What miferable praife haft thou for her. 

That's foule and foolidi ? 

lag. There’s none fo foule,nnd fooliflh thereunto. 

But does foule prankes, which faire and wife ones doe* 

J )efdi Ohcauyignorance,thatpraiiestheworftbeft : but what 
praife couldft thou beftow on a deferuing woman indeed? one, 
that in the authority of her merrits, did iulily put onthe vouch of 
very malice it felfe? 

lagi She chat wasleuer faire 3 and neuer proud. 

Had tongue at will,and yet was neuer lowd, 

Neuer lackc gold,and.yct.went neuer gay. 

Fled from her wifl^and yet laid, now I may : 

She thatbeing angrcd,her rcuenge being nigh,. 

Bad her wrong ftay^and her difplealure flye ; 

She that in wifedome, neuer was fo fraile , 

To change the Codfhead for the Salmons tailc. 

She that could thinke,andneVc difclofc her minde,., 

She was awight;ifeuerfuch wight were,,. 

Def \ To doe what? 

lag. T o fuckie fooles, and chronicle final] Bccre* 

Dvf O moil lame and impotent conclufion : 

Doe not learnc ofhim EmilliajCho he be thy husband ; 

How fay you Cajfi&fs he not a moil prophanc andliberull 
Counfcllour ? 

Caf. He fpeakes home Madam^ you mny reliifhhim 
More in the Souldicr then in the SchoMer, 

lag. He cakes her by the paime; I well fed,whi{pcr ? as little a 
webbe as this will enfnarc as great a Flee as Cajfie. I fmile vpon 
hcr,doe: I will catch you in your ownc courtefies: you lay true > . 
tis fo indeed. If luch trickesas riiete.ftripyououcofyourLemte- 
nantry^it had becne better you had not rift your three fingers fo oft, 
which now againc,you are moft apt to play the fir in : good , well 
kift,an excellent courcefie ; tis fo indeed : yet againc, your fingers at 
your lips? Would they were Clifterpipcsfor your fake.-— The 
Moor e ? I kno w his Trumpet. Trumpets within * . 

E Evl&y 
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Enter Othello,**^ /Attendants* 

Oaf. Tis trucly fo. 

T>ef. Lets mcete him, and rcceiue him* 

/ Caf . Loe,where he comes* 

Oth . Omy fairc Warriour. 

Vcf My deare Othello . 

Oth . It giues me wonder great as my content. 

To fee you here before me : O my foulcs ioy, 
if after euery tempeft, come fuch calmcncffe. 

May the winds blow,till they haue wakened death. 

And let the labouring Barke clime hills cffcas, 

Olympus highland duck againe as low, 

Ko hell’s from Hcaueru If it were now to dye, 

T’were now to be moll happy^for I fcare 
My foule hath her content fo abfolute, 

That not another comfort, like to this 
Succeeds in vnknowne Fate, 1 
Def. The Heauens forbid, 

But that our loues and comforts fhould in crcafc, 

Eucn as our dayes doe gvowe* 

Oth* Amen to that fvveete power, 

I cannot fpeake enough of this content, v 

It flops me hecre,it is too much of ioy : . 

And this, and this,the greateftdifeord be, ^heykijji 0 4 

That ere our hearts lhall make. 

lag. O,you arc well tim’d now. 

But Tic fet downe the pegs, that make this mufique. 

As honeft as I am. 

Oth. Come, let vs to the Caflle : 

Newes friends, our warres are done, the Turks arc drownd* 

How doe cur old acquaintance of the Hie ; 

,Honny,you (liall be well defir’d in Cypres*, 

I haue found great loue amongft them : O my fyvecte,, 
t I prattle out of fa(hion,and I dote, 

la mine one comforts : I preethee good 
Goe to the Bay, and difimbarke my Coffers; 

Bring thou the Mafter to the Citcadell ; 

Be 
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He is a good one, and his worthlnefle. 

Does challenge much refpeft : come Defdemtna, 

Once more well met at Cypres* Exit . 

Jag. Doe thou meetc me prelcntly at the Habourfcomc hither. 
If thou bceft valiant,as they fay,bafe men being in loue, haue then 
a Nobility in their natures, more then is nitiue to them — * lift me, 
the Leiutenant to night watches on the Court of Guard.* firft I will 
tell thee,this Dcfdemona is direftly in loue with him. 

Red. With him ? why tis not pofliblc. 

lag. Lay thy finger thus, andlet thy foule be inftrufted: marke 
me,with what violence (he firft lou’d the Moore, but for bragging, 
andtcllingherfantafticalllies; and wilUheloue bimflill forpra- 
ting? let not the difcrect heart thinkefo. Hereyemuftbefed, and 
what delight fhall fhe haue to look on the Diucll ? When the blood 
is made dull with the aft offport,thcre fhould be -againe to inflame 
it,and giue faciety a frefla appetite. Loue lines in fauour, fympathy 
in yeares,manners and beauties, all which che Moore is defeftiue in.* 
now for want of chefe requir’d conueniences , her delicate tender- 
neffe will finde it felte abus’d,bcgim3e to heaue the gorge, difrcllilk 
and abhorre the Moote,very nature will inftruft her to it, and cocn- 
pell her to fome fecond choyce .* now fir, this grant ed,as it is a nod 
pregnant and vnforced pofition, who ftands fo eminently in the de- 
gree of this fortune, as Cafsio doe$ ? a knaue very voluble, no fardcr 
confcionabIe,thcn in putting on the metre forme of ciuill and hand- 
fcemingjfor the better compaffing of his fait and hidden affefti- 
ons; Afubtleflippery knaue, a finder out of occafions; that has an 
eye, can ftampe and counterfeit the true aduantagesneuer prefent 
themfclues.Befides.the knaue is haRdfome,yong, and hath all thole 
requifites in him that folly and green mindcslook.after; a peftilent 
compleatc knauc,and the woman has found him already. 

Red. I cannot bcleesje that inhcr,flicc’s full of moft bleft con- 
dition. 

Jag. Bleft figs end.* the win« fheedrinkesismadeof grapes: if 
flic had bcenc bleft, flie would neuer haue lou’d the Moore. Didft 
thou not fee her paddle with thepalme of his hand ? 

Rod. Yes, but that was but courcefie. 

Jag, Lechery, by this hand: an Index. and prologue to the hi- 
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%S The Tragedy c/Othello 

ftory ofluft and Foule thoughts .• they met Co neere with their lip?, 
that their breathes embrac’d together. When thefe mutualities 
fo marfball the vvay^hand at hand,comes themaine cxcrcife,the in- 
corporate conclufion. But fir,be you rul'd by mec, I haue brought 
you from Venice : watch you. to night, for your command Tie lay’c 
vpon you y Cafs/o knowes you nor, Vic not befarre from you 3 do you 
findc fomc occafion to anger Caf ^either by fpe&king too loud, or 
tainting his difcipline,or from what other cauleyou pleafe ; which 
the time (ball more fauourably miniftcr. 

Rod. Well. 

lag. Sir he israfh, and very fuddain in cholcr,and haply with his 
Trunchen may ftrikeat you; prouokehim that he nuy,for cuenout 
of that,w r ill I caufe thefe of Cypres to mutiny , whole qualification 
fball come into no true trull again t, but by the difplanting of Cajsioz 
So (ball you haue a (borter iourney to your defires by the mcancs I 
lbal then haue to prefer them,& the impediment,t?ioft profitably re- 
mould, without which there were no expectation of our profperity. 
Rod . I will doc this, if I can bring it to any opportunity. 
lag. I warrant thee,mecte me by and by at the .CittadclljT mud 
fetch his necefiaries afhorc. — Farewell# 

Rod. Adue. Epit* 

lag. That CafsJo loues her, I doe well beleeuc it ; 

That (lie loues him,tis apt ana of great credit; 

The Moore howbe'r,rhat I indurebim not. 

Is of a confiant,noble,louing nature; 

And I dare thinkc / Iieele prone to Defdemona f 
A mod deere husband : now I doc louc her too, 

Not out of abfolute lull,tho peraduenture. 

I Hand accountant for as great a fin. 

But partly lead to diet my reuenge. 

For that I doe fufpedl the iuftfuli Moore, 

Hath IcapM into my fcate,the thought whereof 
Doth like a poifonous minerall gnaw my inwards. 

Aid nothing can, nor (hall content my foule, 

Till I am etien with him,wife 5 for wife : 

Or failing fo,yet that I put the Moore, 

Atlealljintoa Icaloufie fo ftrong, * 

->;■ That 
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That Iudgement cannot cure; which thing to doc. 

If this poore trafh of f’<r«w'e,whom I crufh. 

For his.quickc hunting, (land the putting on. 

Tie hauc our Michael Cafsio on the hip, 

Abufe him to the Moore,in the ranke garbe, 

(For T fearc Cafsio , with my nightcap to) 

Make the Moore chankc me,1oue mc,and reward me. 
For making him « grcgioufly an Afle, 

And pra filing vpon his peace and quiet, 

Euen tomadnefl'c: tis here, but yet confus’d, 
Knauerics plaincface is ncuer feenc,tillvs’d. 



Enter a Gentleman reading a ¥ reclamation. 



Exit. 



It is Othello's pleafure^our noble and valiant Generall,that vpon 
certainc tidings now arriued, importing the meerc perdition of the 
Tark>Jl} Fleece; that euery man put himfelfe into triumpn:Somc to 
dance, fomc makebonefires; each man to what fport and Re- 
uelshisminde lcadeshim; forbcfidcs thefe bencficiall newes , it 
is the celebration of his Nuptiails .• So much was his plcafure 
fhould bee proclaimed. All Offices are open, and there is full 
liberty, from thisprefent hourc cf Hue, till the bell hath told 
elcuen. Heaucnblcfle the Iflc of Gjpres } md our noble General] 
Othello. 

Enter Othello,Caffio,W Defdemona# 

Oth. Good Michael , looke you to the guard to night. 

Lets teach our fclucs the honourablcffoppe, 

Not to out fport difcretiot?- 

Caf. I ago hath directed what to doe : 

But notwithftandiBg with my perfonall eye 
Will I looke to it. rr/ 

Oth. I ago is moft honeft, 

Michael good night,to morrow with your earlieft. 

Let me baue fpeech with you,come my deare loilCj, 1 : 

Thepurchafc jrude,thcfruit>arc to cufue. 
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The profics ye* to come twixe me and you. 

Good night. Exit Othello and Defdemona. 

Enter Iago. 

Caf. Welcome Iagt y we muft to the watch, 

Jag. Not this houre Leiutenant,tis not yet ten adock s our Ge- 
nerali caft vs thus early for the loue of his Defdcmcm . who let vs 
not therefore blame, hee hath not yet made wanton the night with 
her ; and (he is fport for lone. 

Caf. She is a mod exquilke Lady. 
lag. And I’lc warrant her full of game. 

Caf. Indeede fire is a mod fired) and delicate creature, 
lag. What an eye (he has ? 

Metbinkcs it founds a parly of prouocation. 

Caf. An inuiting eye,and yet me thinkes right moddeft. 

Jag. And when die fpeakcs,tis an alarme to loue. 

Caf. 1 1 is indeede perfe&ion. 

lag. Well,happineffe to their dieetes — come Leiutcnant, I 
hauca dope of Wine, and heere without are a brace of Cypres Gal- 
lants, that would fainchaue a meafure to the health of the blacke 
Othello. 

Caf. Not to nightjgood lags ; Ihaue very poore and vnhappy 
braines for drinking: I could well wid) courtefie would.inuent fome 
other cudome of entertainement. 

lag. O they are our friends, — but one cup :l’le drink for you, 
Caf. I ha drunke but one cup to night, and that was craftily qua- 
lified to, and behold what insinuation it makes here : I am vnfor- 
tunace in the infirmity , and dare nottaske my weakeneffe with 
anymore. 

lag. What man, tis a night of Reuellsjthe Gallants defirc it. 

Caf. Where are they ? 

lag. Here at the dope, I pray you call them in. 

CafVk do’t,but it diflikes me. Ext, 

lag. Ificanfadenbutonecupvponhim, i 

With that which hchath drunke to night already, ’ 

Hee’ll be as full of quarrel! and offence, v 

As ray young midris dog : — No w my. ficke foole Roderigo , 



Whom buc has turn’d alraoft the wrongfideoueward. 
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To Defdemona y hath to night carouft 
Potations pottle deepe,and hee*s to watch 
Three lads of Cypres, noble fvvellingfpirits. 

That hold their honour, in a wary diftance. 

The very Elements of this warlike Iflc, 

Haue I to night fluftred with flowing cups, 

And the watch too: nowtnongft this flockc of drunkard?, 

I am to put our Cafsio in fomc a&ion , 

That may offend the Iflc; £»ttrMontanio,Caffio f 

But here they come : and others* 

If confcquencc doe but approoue my dreame. 

My boate fades frcely,both with winde and fl reame. 

Caf Fore God they haue giuen me a roufe already. 

Mon. Good faith a little one, not paft a pint. 

As I am a fouldier. lag. Some wine ho : 

And let mt the Cannikin clinkeflinkf y 
And let me the Cannikin clinke jcltnke : 

A Souldiers a man, a hfes but a fpan y 

why then let a fouldier drinks. — Some wine boyes, 

Caf Fore God an excellent long. 

lag. I learn'd it in England , where indeed they arc moft potent 
in potting ; your D*w*,your Germaine nd your fwag-bellicd Hoi - 
lander ; drinke ho 3 arc nothing to your Enghfh. 

Caf Is your Englifh man fo expert in his drinking ? 
lag. Why he drinkes you with facilIity,your Dane dead drunke: 
he fwcats not to ouerthrow your Alwaine ; he giufcs your Hollander 
a vomit/ re the next pottle can be fild* 

Caf To the health ©four Generali. 

Mon. I am for ic Leiutcnant/md I will doc you iufticc# 
lag* O fweere England y * — King Stephen was a worthy pcere. 
His breeches coft him but a crowne. 

He held 'em fxpenee all too deere 3 
Wish that he cald the T eylorlowne , 

He was a wight of high nnowne y 
And thou art but of low degree , 

Tis pride that puls the Countrey downe 3 >* 

Then take thine owd cloks about thee. — Some w$nc ho. 
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Caf Fore God this is a moreexquifite fong then the other.. 
lag. Will you hear’t agen ? 

Caf. No, for I hold him vnworthy of hisplace, that doesthofe 
things : well, God’s aboue all , and there bee foules that muft bee 
faue'd. 

lag. ItistrucgoodLeiutcnant. 

Caf. For mine own part, no offence to the Generali, nor any man 
ofquality,Ihopetobefaucd. v, 7> ,»;t. 

lag. And fo doe I Leiutenant. 

Caf. I, but by your lcaue, not before me;. the Leiutenant is to be 
faued before the Ancient. Let’s ha no more of this, let's to our af- 
faires ; God forgiije vs. our fins Gcntlemeiijlct.s looke to our bufi- 
neffe; Doe not. tjiinkc Gentlemen I am drunke, this is my Ancient, 
this is my right hand, and this is my left band : I am not drunke now 
I can ftand well cnough,and lpeakc well enough. 

All. Excellent well. 

Caf. V cry well then :you mud not thinke,that I aua drunke. Ex, 
Mon. To the plotformc niaiflers..Cpme,lct > s fet the watch. 
lag. You fee this fellow that js gone before, 

He is a Souldier fit to ftand by Cafiar, 

And giue dirc&ion : and doe but lee his vice, 

Tis to his vcrtuc,a iuil equinox, 

The one as long as th’othcr : tis pitty of him, 

I feare the truft Othello put him in. 

On fomc oddc time of his infirmity. 

Will fhake this Ifland, 

Mon. But is he often thus. . 

lag. Tis eucrmore the Prologue to his ficcpc; 

Hee’lc watch the horolodge a double fer. 

If drinkcrocke not his cradle. 

Mon. Twere well the Generali wete put in mindeofic. 

Perhaps he fees it not,or his good nature, 

Praifcs the venues that appcarcs in Cafisio, 
i:.. And looke noton his euiils: is not this true. ? r 

lag. How now Roderigo, .Ew/frRoderigo.- 

Lpray you after the Lciiitenant,goe„.. Exit Rod. 

Mon. And tis great pitty that the noble Moore 

{hould; 
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Should hazard fuch a place, as his owne fecond, 

With one of an ingraft infirfnity : 

It were anhoneft adiion to fay fo to the Moore. 

Jag: Nor I ,for this faire Ifland t 

I doe loue Cajfio well,and would doe much, Helft^helft^ within* 

To cute him of this cuill : but harke, what noyfe. 

Enter Czftto ^drifting in Roderigo. 

Caf Zouns.you rogue, you rafcall. 

Mon. what’s the matter Leiutenant ? 

Caf A knauc, teach mce my duty : but Tip beate theknaue into 
a wicker bottle. 

Rod. Seatcme? 

Caf. Doeft thou prate rogue? 

Mon. Good Leiutenant; pray fit hold your hand. 

Caf Let me goc fir, or ile knocke you ore the mazzard. 

Come, come, you are drunke., ' . i 
Caf Drunke? the] fight, r 

lag. Away I fay, goc out and cry * muteny. Amrttngt 

Nay good Leiutenant tgodfwill Gentlemen,, 

Hclpc ho, Leiutenant : Sir Mtntetnhfvt, .* » ■ 

He)pe maiftersjhere’s agoodly wacchindeed, 

W ho*s that that rings the bell ? Diablo — bo,. 

The Towne will i ifc,godfwill Lciutcnant,hold, 

You will be (ham d for euer. 

V. ;;;b oj raid mr> '.vi.O dncoV • 

Enter OtheUo,<i»d Gentlemen with weapont. 

Oth, What is the matter here? - 

Men. Zouns.I bleed ftill,T am hurt, to the aeath: 

Oth. Hold,for your Hues. 

lag. Hold,hold Leiutenant, fir Mont/tnio^ Gentlemen, 

Haue you forgot all place of fence,and duty : 

Hold, the Generali fpcakes to you; hold,hold, for (bame. 

Oth. Why how now ho, from whence arifes this ? 

Are we turn’d Turkes^A to our felues doc that. 

Which Keauen has forbid the Oumit es- : 

- -■ - "■ F Fet; 
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For Chriftian frame, put by this barbarous brawl® • 

He that fttrrcs next, to carue forth his ©wne ra^e, ' 

Holds his foule light, he dies vponhis motion ; 

Silence that dreadful! bdl,it ftiglus the Ifle 
tram her propriety; what’s the matter mafters? 

Houcft Iago\ that lookes dead with grieuin^, 

Spcake,who began this, on thy loue I charge thee. 

lag. I doe not know,friends all but now.eucn now 
In quarter, and in termes,likc bride and groomc, 

Deuel Jug then* to bed, and then but now. 

As if folBc planner had vnwitted men, 

.Avoids out,and tilting one at others breaft. 

In oppofition bloody. I cannot fpeakc 
Any beginning to this peeuifr odds; 

And would in a&:on glorious,I had loft 
Thclc legges, thac brought me to a part of it. 

Oth. How came it Micbatljou were thus forgot ? 

I P r ay y°n pardon me,I cannot fpeakc. 

Oth. Worthy Montanio, you were wont be ciuill 
Tne grauity and ftilnefTe ofyourjyouth, ' 

i he world hath notcd.and your name it great. 

In men of wifeft cenfure .- what’s the matter * 

That you vnlace your reputation thus. 

And {pend your rich opinion, for the name 
Of a night brawler ? giu e me anfwer to’t > 

Mon. \\ orthy Othello ,1 am hurt to danger, 

* OUl ‘ Officer /ago can, informs ydto, . 

While Ifpare fpeech.whieh fonaethingnow offends me. 

Of all that I doe kn»w,nor know Iought 
By mcjthats fedor done amiffc this night, 

V nlcffc felfe-charity be fometime a vice/ 

Arid to defend' our feiucsit be a finne. 

When violence affaylcs vs. 

Oth. Nowbyheauen 
My blood begins my fafcr guides to rule. 

And paflion hauing my belt judgement eoold, 

AiTaycj to leade the way. Zouns, ifl ftirre. 

Or 
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Or doe but life this arme,the beft of you 
Shall finke in my rebuke : giue me to know 
How this foule rout began, who fet it on, 

And he that is approou’d in this offence, 

Tho he had twin’d with me,both at a birth. 

Shall loofe mc;what,in aTovwe ofwarre. 

Yet wild, the peoples hearts brim full of feare, 

Tomannage priuareand domeflicke quarrels, 

Ih night, and on the Court and guard of fafety ? 

Tis monftrous. Argo, who began ? 

Mon. If partiality a {fin’d, or league in office. 

Thou deeft deliuer,more or leffc then truth. 



Thou art no fouldicr. 

lag . Touch me not fo necre, 

I had rather ha this tongue out from my mouth, 
Then it frould doc offence to Michael Cajfio: 

Yet I perfwade my fcltc to fpcake the truth. 

Shall nothing wrong him. Thus it is Generali : 
Montanio and my fclfc being in fpcech. 

There come3 a fellow, crying out for helpe, 

And Cafsio following him with determin’d fword,. 
To execute vpon him; Sir this Gentleman 
Steps in to Cafsio intreates his paufe 5 
My felfe the crying fellow did pm fue. 

Left by his clamour, as it fo fell out. 

The Towne might fall in fright : he fwift of foote. 
Out ran my purpofe : and I returnd the rather. 

For that I heard the clinke and fall of ('words ; 

And Cafsio high in oaths, which till tonight, 

I nc’rc might lee before; when I came backe. 

For this was briefe,! found them clofe together,. 

At blow and thruft.euen as agen they were. 

When you your felfe did part them* 

More ofthis matter can 1 not report. 

But men are men, the baft fotnetimes forget $ 

Tho Cafsio did fome little wrong to him, 

A-s men in rage ftiikc thofc that wifr theta beft, 
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Enter Defdemona, 

with others , 



'we' ™r age ay o\ 

Yet furely Cafsio, I belceue receiifd 
From him that fled,{bnieftrange indignity. 

Which paticrKC could not paffe. 

Otb. Ikiiow//rg<?, 

Thy honefty and loue doth mince rhi< matter, 

Making it light to Cafsto: Cafsto\ loue thee. 

But neuer more be Officer of mine* 

Looke if my Gentle loue be not raifde vp : 

I Icmnkethccan example. 

Defd, What is the matter ? 

Oth a All's well now Tweeting: 

Come away to bed ; hr, for your hurts, 

My lelfe will be your furgfcon; leade him off; 

looke with care a bout theTowne, 

And filence thofe,whom this vile brawlc diftra&ed. 

Come Dcfdemona: ti$ the Souldierslife, 

Tohaue their balmy {lumbers wak’d withftrife, 
lag. What are you hurt Leiuccnant? 

Exit Moore ^Dcfcizmcma, and attendants* 

Cap I, part all furgery. 
lag. Mary God forbids 

Caf Reputation 5 reputation,Ihalofl: my reputation t 
I ha loft the immortall part fir of my felfe. 

And whtt remaincs is beaftiall 5 my reputation, 
my reputation. 

lag. As I am an honeft man , I thought you had recettrd fome 
bodily wound, there is more offence in that, then in Reputation : re- 
putation is an idle and moS falfe impofition, oft got without merit, 
and loft without defer.uing, You hade loft no reputation at all, vn- 
lefle you repute your lelfe iuch a lofer ; whatman , there are wayes 
to recouer the Generali agen : you are but now caft in his moodc, a 
punifbment more in poihey, then in malice, cuen fo,. as one would 
beate his offenceleffcdog , to affright an imperious Lyon: fueto 
him againc,and bees yours. 

Caf. I will rather file to be defpis’d , then to deceiue fo good a 
Commandcr,\vith fo light, fo drunken, and indiicreetc an Officer s 
O thou injifible spirit of wine, if thou haft no name to bee knownc 
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by, let vs call thee Diuell. 

Ug. What was he,tbat you followed with your fword ? 

What had he done to you ? 

Caf. I know not. 

lag. Iftpoflible? 

Caf. I remember a maffe of things , but nothing diftimSUy ; a 
quarreil,but nothing wherefore, O God, that men fliould put an 
enemy in there moutbes, to ftealeaway there braines ; that wee 
(hould with icy, Reucll, pleafure, and applaufe, transforme our 
felucs into bealh. 

lag. Why , but you arc uow well enough : how came you thus 
recouered ? 

Caf. It hath plcafde the Diuell driinkenncfTe , to giue place to 
the Diuell wrath; one vnperfe<5hieflc,{hcwes me another, to make 
jnc frankcly defpife my felfc. 

Jag. Come, you are too feuere a morraler; as the time, the place, 
the condition of this Countrey ftands , I could heartily wiflh , this 
had not fo befalne;buc fincc it is as it is,vnend ir,for your own good. 

Caf. I will askc him for my place againc, hec fhall tell me I am a 
drunkard : had l as many mouthes as Hydrafach an anfwcr would 
flop cm all : to be now a fenftble man, by and by a foole , and pre- 
fently a bcaft. Eucry vnordinate cup is vnbleft,and the ingredience 
is a diuell. 

Jag. Come, come, good wine is a good familiar creature, if it be 
well vs*d; exclaime no more againfl it ; and good Leiutenant, I 
thinke you thinke I loue you. 

Caf. I hauc well approou’d it fir, — I drunkc ? 

j tag. Yoii,or any man liuing may bee drunkc at fome time : 1’Ie 
tellyou what you fhalldo, — our Generals wife is now the Gene- 
rali;! may fay fo in this rcfpe&,for that he has deuoted and giuen vp 
himfelfe to the contanplation,markc. and deuotement of her parts 
and graces. ConfcfTc your felfc freely toher,importunehcr,fhee’ll 
bclpe to put you in your place againc: flue is fofrcc, lokind, fo apt, 
foblefied-adifpofition, that fhcc holds it a vice in her goodneffe, 
not to doe more then fhee is requefted. This braule betwccnc 
you and her husband, intreate her to fplinter, and my fortunes 
againft any lay, woith naming, this crackc of your loue 
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The Tragedy of J3t\\d\o * 

fiiall grow ftronger then twas before. 

Caf. You aduife me well. 

l*g. I proteft in the finccrity of loue and honefl kindnefle. 

Cap. I thinke it freely, and betimes in the morning , will T be- 
feech the vercuous Defdemona,to vndertake for me ; 1 am delberate 
or my fortuncSjif they checkc me here. V 

lag. You are in the right: 

Good night Lciutenanr,I muft to the watch . 

Caf , Good night honefl l ago. £ w 

lag. And what’s he then,that fayes I play the villaine ‘ * 
When this aduice is free I giue.and honefl-, 

Proball to thinking, and indeed the courfc,. 

T o win the Moore agen ? For tis moft eafie 
ThelHclining Defdemona to fubdue. 

In ahy honefl fuite , flic’s flam’d as fruitfully 

As the flee Elements : and then for her 

To win the Moore, wer’t to renounce his baptifme. 

All feales and fymbols of redeemed fin, * 

His foulc is fo infetter’d to her louc. 

That fine may make,vnmake,doe what fhe lift, 

Euen as her appetite ftiallplay the god 

With his weake fun&ion; how am i then a villaine ?• 

To counfell Caftio to this parrallell courfc. 

Directly to his good : diuinity ofhell, 

When diuells will their blackeft fins put on. 

They doc fuggeft at firfl with hcauenly fficwes, 

A s I doe now : for while this honefl foole 
Plyes Defdemona to repaire his fortunes, 

And fhe for him,pleadcs ftrongly to the Moore : 

Tie pourc this pettilence into his care , 

That fhe repealeshim for her bodyesluft; 

And by how much fhe ftriues to doe him good, 

She fhall vndoe her credit with the Moore, 

So will I turne her vertue into pitch. 

And out of her owne goodneile make the net 

Tb at fhall enmefh cm all : Enter Roderigo,. 

How now Roderigo ? 

Red 



The Moore o/V Slice. 

Rod. I do follow here in thechafc,not like a hound that hums, but 
one that filles vp the cry.-my money is almsft fpent,I ha bin to night 
exceedingly well cud geld.- I thinke the iflue will be, I fhall kaue fo 
much experience for my paines, as that comes to , and no money at 
all,and with that wit -eturne to Venice. 

lag. Howpoorc -re they, that ha not patience ? 

Whac wound did cuer heale,but by degrees ? 

Thou knoweft we worke by wit,and not by wichcraft. 

And wit depends on dilatory time. 

Do’ft not goc well ? Caftio has beaten thee. 

And thou, by that (mail hurt, haft cafheird C aft if, 

Tho other things grow faire againft the fun. 

But fruites that blofomc firfl, will firfl be ripe, ' 

Content tby fclfe awhile ; bi’the mafic tis morning; 

Pleafure,and action, make the houres feemc fliort : 

Retire thec,goe where thou art billited. 

Away 1 fay, thou fhalt know more hereafter : 

Nay get theegon. Some things arc to be done, 

My wife muft mouc for Caftio to her miftris, 

I’le let heron. 

My fclfe a while, to draw the Moore apart, 

And bring Him iumpe.when he may Caftio finde. 

Soliciting his wife.- I, that’s the way. 

Dull not deuife by coldneffe and delay. 

Exemt, 

Enter Caftio jwith Mufttiant and tho Clown* , 

■■■ Jit st J- ■ ' ■ f - 

Caf. Jy/1 Afters,play here, I will content your paines, 

something that’s bricfe,and bid good morrowGenerall. 

Clo. W hy maflers,ha your inftrumencs bin at Naples, that they 
fpeakc i’thc nofc thus ? 

Boj. Howfir,how? 

Clo. Arc thefe I pray,cald wind Inftruments ? 

Boj. I marry are they fir: 

Clo. O, thereby hangs a taylc. 

Boy. Whereby haugs a taylc fir? 

Clo , Marry fir, by many a vvinde Ipflrument that I know : But 

- rnaifter$. 












I 



1 li 






I 

ill 



li « 












BHbhrbhi 









4° TbeTragedyof Othello - 

matters hecre’s money for you, and the Generali fo likes your mu 
ttque , thathee defires you of all Ioues, to make no more novf* 
with it. i 

Boy, W ell fir,we will not. 

Clo. If you haue any mufique that may not bee heard, to’t 
againe, but as they faay, to hcare mufique, the Generali doe’s not 
greatly care. 

Boy. Wc ha none fuch fir. 



Clo. Then put your pipes in your bag, for fie away • goe, y a . 
mill away. * 

Caf. Doeft thou hcare my honeft friend ? 

Clo. No.I hcare not your honett friend, I heare you. 

Caf. Prcetheekeepevp thy quillets, there's a poore pceceof 
gold for thee: ifthcGemlewomanthat attends the Ceneralswifc 
be ttirring,tcll her there’s one C<f/r/o,cntrcatcs her alittle fauour of 
fpeech - -wilt thou doe this ? 

Clo. She is ftirringfir,if(hewiUftirre hither,! (hall feemetono- 

tifie rnto her. Enter Iago. 

. Caf. Doe good my friend : In happy time Iago,. 

lag. You ha not bin a bed then. 

Caf , , Why no, the day had broke before we parted .• 

I ha made bold Iago , to fend in to your wife,-- my luite to her, 
Is,tbat Ibe will to vertuous Defdemona, 

Procure me fome accefle. 

lag, I’ie fend her to you prefently. 

And lie deuife ameaneco draw the Moore 
Out ofthe way, that your conuerfe and bufinefie. 

May be more free. Exit. 

Caf I humbly thankeyou for it : I neucr knew 
AFIosentjne morckinde and honeft; 

Enter Emilia. 

Em* Good morrow goodtLciutenant ,1 am forry 
For your difpleafure, but all will foone be well. 

The Generali and his wife are talking of it. 

And (he fpeakes for you ftoutly : the Moore replies, 

That heyou hurt is of great fame in Cypres, 

And great aftimey^and that in yvhokfomc yvifedorac^ 
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The Moore 0 ^ Venice. 

He might not but refufe yeu.- but he protefts he loues you, 
And needes no other fuitor but his likings. 

To take the fafeft occafion.by thefront. 

To bring you in againe. 

Caf. Yqcl befeechyou, 

If you thinke fit,or that it may be done, 

Giue me aduantage of (brae briefc difeotirfe 
With Defdemena alone. 

Em. Pray you come in, 

I will beftow you where you (hall haue rime, 

To fpeake your boforne freely. 

Exeunt. 

Enter Othello,Iago , and other Centlenten. 

Oth. Thefe letters giue Iago, to the Pilate, 

And by him, doe my duties to the State; 

That done, I witt.be walking on the workes, 

Rcpaire there to me. 

lag. Well my good Lord.l’le do’t. 

Oth . This fortification Gentlemen, (hall we fee't ? 

Gent. We waite vpon your Lord(hip. 

Exeunt. 

EwterDcfdemona.Caflio WEmillia. 

Def. Be thou allur’d good Cafsio , 1 will doc 
All my abilities in thy bcbalfe. 

Em. Good Madam do,Iknow it grieues my husband. 
As if the cafe were his. 

Defd. O that’s an honeft fellow: - do not doubt Cafsio, 
ButI willhaue my Lord and you againe, 

As friendly as you were. 

Caf. Bourn ions Madame, 

What euer (hail become of Mtchael Cafsio, 

Hec'a neucr any thing but your true feruar.t. 

. Defd. O fir,Ithankeyou,youdoelouemyLord: 

Ybu haueknowne him long, and be you well affur’d, 
Hefhall in ftrangeft,ftandnofarthcr off. 

Then in a politique dtftance. 









4* 'i Re 'tragedy o/rumcllo- 

Caf I but Lady, 

The pollicy may either Uftfo long, 

Orfcede vpon fuch nice,and watrTdi dier. 

Or breed it (elfe 3 fooutofcircumftance. 

That I being abfenc,and my place fupplied. 

My Generali will forget my loue and feruice; 

Defd. Doc not doubt that, before Emilha here, 

I giue thee warrant ofthy places aflure thee f 

If I doe vow a friend Chip, Vic performc it 
To the la ft Article ; my Lord (ball neuer reft. 

He watch him tame,and talke him out of patience; 

His bed {Kail feeme a (choole^his boord a fbrifi*. 

Tic intermingle cuery thing he does, • - 

With Cafsio s fuite ; therefore be merry Cafsio ^ 

For thy foilicitcr (ball rather die, 

Then giue thee caufc: away. 

Enter O chcllo ,Tago Gentlemen, 

Em. Madam, here comes my Lord; 

Caf. MadamJ le take my leaue. 

Defd, Why (tay and hcarc me fpeake. 

Madam not no\v,I am very ill at cafe,. 

Vn fit tor mine owne purpofe. 

Defd. Well, doe your difefeti on. Exit Cafllo*. 

J4g. Ha,I like not that. 

Ot b. What do'c (I chou fay ?/ 

iiig. bJorhingmy LordjorifJ know not what. 

Otb. Was not that Cafsio parted from my wife ?■ 
lag. Cafsio my Lord? -- no fure,I cannot :hinkcit s 
Thai he would fneakc away fo guilty-like,. 

Seeing you comming. 

Otb. Idocbclccuetwashe, 

Defd. How now my Lord y 
I hauebecne talking with a fuitcr here, 

A man tha t languifhes rn your difplcafure*. 

Otb. Who i’ft you meanc > 

Defd. VVhy your Leiutenant G^^good my Lord;-* 
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The zSfyfoore of V enicc, 45 

Iflhaue any grace or power to moue you, 

His prefent rcconliliation take .• 

For if he be not one that truely loucs you. 

That erres in ignorance, and not in cunning, 

I hauc no iudgement in an honeft face, 

I preethee call him backe. 

Otb. Went he hence now? 

Defd. Yes faith/© humbled. 

That he has left part of his griefes with me, 

I fuffer with him ; good loue call him backc. 

Otb. Not now fweete Defdcmona fomc other time. 

Defd. Bucfliai’cbelhortly? 

Otb. The fooner fweete for you. 

Defd K Shaft be to night at fupper ? 

Otb. No,not to night, 

Defd. To morrow dinner then? 

Otb. I flnall not dine at home, 

I mccce the Captaines,at the Cittadell. 

Defd. Why then to morrow night, or Tuefday naorne. 

On T uefday mornc,or night, or Wcnfdav morne, 

I preethee name the time,but let it not 
Excce d three dayes ; Ifaith hee’s penitent, 

And yet his trefpaflc, in our common reafon, 

(S?ue that they fav,thc wanes muft make examples. 

Out of her beff) is not almoft a fault. 

To incurre a priuate checke : when fhallhe come? 

Tell me Othello : I wonder in my foule. 

What you could aske me, that I fhould deny ? 

Or ftand fo muttering on ? What Michael Cafsio ? 

Thac came a wooing with you, and fo many a time 
When I hauc fpoke ofyou difpraifingly, 

H ath tane your part, to haue fo much to doe 
To bring him in ? Birlady I could doe much. 

Otb. Preethee no more, let him come when he will, 

I will deny thee nothing. 

Defd. Why this is not a boone, 

Tis as I feould intreatc you weare your gloucs.: 

G a Or 
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Or feede on nourifhingdifhes,or kcepeyou warme 
.Or (uc to you,to doc a peculiar profit 
To your ownc perfon : nay,when I haue a fuite. 

Wherein I naeane to touch your loue indeed. 

It fhall be full of poife and difficulty. 

And fearefull to be granted. 

Oth. I will deny the ’ nothing, ! 

Whereon I doe befccch thee grant me this. 

To leaue me but a little to my fclfe. 

Dtfd. Shall l deny you ? no,farewcll my Lord, 

Oth. Farewell my Defdomeaa , He come to thee ftraight. 
Defd. Ewi/lia, came, be it as your fancies teach you. 
What ere you be I am obedient. Exit Defd.W Em. 

Oth. Excellent wretch, perdition catch my foule. 

But I doe loue thee, and when I loue thee not. 

Chaos is come againe, 
lag , My noble Lord. 

Oth . What doeft thou fay Jago ? 
leg. D id Michael Cafsio when you wooed my Lady, 
Know of your loue ? 

Oth. Hedidfromfirfttolaft : — Why doeft thou aske? 
lag. But for a fatisfa&ion of my thoughts. 

No further harme. 

Oth. Why of thy thought l ago ? 

lag, I did not thinkc he had becne acquainted with her,, 

Oth. O yes, and went betweene vs very often. 

\ Jag. Indeed ? 

Oth. Indeed < Indeed/lifcrn’ft thou ought in that? 

Is he not honeft? 

lag. Honeft my Lord? Oth. Honeft? I honeft*' 
Jag. My Lord, for ought I know.. 

Oth. W hat doeft thou thinke ? 

Jag. Thinkc my Lord?- 

Oth. Thinke my Lord ? By heauen heecchoeJme. 
Asif there were fomemonfterin his thought: 

Too hideous to be fhewne : thou didft meane fomething ; 
I heard thee fay bucnow,thou lik’ftfnot that. 
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When Cafsio left my wife : what didft not like ? 

And when I told thee,he was of my counfell. 

In my whole courfe ofwooing,thou cridft indeed? 
And didft contraband puafe thy brow together. 

As if thou then hadft fhut vp in thy braine. 

Some horrible counfell : ifthou doeft loue me. 

Shew me thy thought, 

Jag. My Lord,youknowl loue you. 

Oth. I thinke thou doeft, 

And for I know, thou art full of loue and honefty. 

And weiglieft thy words,bcfore thou giue em breath, 
Therefore thefe flops ofthinc affright me the more : 
For fuch things in a falfe difloyall knaue. 

Are trickes ofeufteme; but in a man that’s iuft. 

They are elefe denotements, working from the heart,. 
That paflion cannot rule. ■ , 

Jag. For Michael Cafsio, 

I dare prefume, I thmke that he is honeft, 

Oth. I thinke fo to. 

Jag. Men fkiould be that they feeme, 

Or thofe that be not,would they might feeme none. 
Oth. Ccrtaine,men fhould be what they feeme, 
Jag. Why then I thinkc Cafsio’ s an honeft man. 
Oth. Nay yet there’s more in this, 

3 preethec fpcake tome to thy thinkings : 

As thou doeft ruminatc,and giue the worftofthought 
The worft of word. 

■ Jag. Good my Lord pardon me ; 

Though I am bound to cuery a& of duty, 

3 am not bound to that all flaues are free to, 

Vtter my thoughts ? Why,fay they ?re vile and falfe; 
As where’s that pallace,whereinto fouie things 
Sometimes intrude not ? who has a bread fo pure. 

But fome vncleancly apprehenfions, 

Kecpe leetes and law-dayes,and in SefGou fit 
With meditations lawfuil ? 

Oth, Thou doeft confpirc againft thy friend f*g*> 
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+6 The Tragedjof'Otin^io 

^ thou btttthinkeft him wrongd,and makefthis eare 
A (t ranger to thy thoughts. 

I<*g> I doc bcfeechyou, 

Though I perchance am vicious in my gheffe. 

As 1 confcflfe it is my natures plague. 

To ipy into abufcs,and oft my icaloube 
Shapes faults that are not, I intreatc you then. 

From one that fo imperfc£Hy conicfts, 

Y ou d take no notice, nor build your felfe a trouble. 

Out of my fcattering,and vnfiireobferuanccj 
It were not for your quiet, nor your good. 

Nor for my tnanhood,honelIy,or wife dome, 

To let you know my thoughts, 

Oth* Zouns. 

l*g. Coodnamein man and womans decre my Lord; 

Is the immediate lewell ofour foules : 

^ Yho ftealcs my purfe, Reals trofh,tis fomething, nothing, 

Twas mine,tis his,cnd hasbinflaueto thoufands: 

But he that filches from me my good name, 

Robs me ofthar, which not inriches him. 

And makes me poore indeed, 

Oth 4 ByheaucnTlc know thy thought. 
lag* Youcannot,ifmy heart were in your hand. 

Nor fliallnct,whilft tis in my cuftody : 

O beware iealoufie. 

It is the greene eyd moofter, which doth tnockc 
That mcate it feedes on. That Cuckold hues in blifle, ' 

Who certainc of his fat e,loucs not his wronger .* 

But oh, what damned minutes tells he ore. 

Who dotes ,yet doubts,fufpc£b,yct ftrongly loucs. 

Oth* Omiicry. 

lag. Poore and .content ,is rich, and rich enough, 

But riches, finclei&,is as poorc as winter. 

To him that cuerfearcs he fhallbcpoorc : 

Good G od,thc foules of all my tribe defend 
from icalouhe, 

Oth . Why,why i s this > 

Thinkft 
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The Moon (/Venice. 

Thinkft thou I’dc make alifeoficaloufie ? 

To follow (fill the changes of the Moone 
With frefh fufpitions ? No,to be once in doubt. 

Is once to be refolutl : exchange me for aGoace, 

When I fhall turne the bufiueffe of my foule 
To fuch exufflicace,ard blovvnc furmifes. 

Matching thy inference : tis not to make me icalous. 

To fay my wife is faire, feedes wdl,loues company,. 

Is free of fpeech,fiogs,playes,aiid dances well ; 

Where venue is.thcfe arc move vertuous .* 

Nor from mine owne weake merries will I draw 
The fmallell f'carc, or doubt of her reuolt. 

For {he had eies 5 and chofc me : no lago. 

Tic fee bv fore I doubt, when I donbt,proue. 

And on the preofe, there is no more but this : 

Away at once with loue or iealoufie. 

lag. I am glad of it, for ugw I fhall bane reafon. 

To fliew the lone and duty that I bcarc you. 

With franker fpiric : tlicrefore as I am bound 
Recciuc it from me •• 1 fpeake not yet of proofe, 

Looke to your wife, obfcrucher well with Cafsio ; 
Weave your cie thus, not icalous,nor fecure-, 

I would not heue your free and noble nature,. 

Out offelfc-bounty be abus’d, looke to’ta 
I know our Countrey difpoGtion well. 

In Venice they doc let God fee the prankes 

They dare fhew their husbands : their beft confcience. 

Is not to leauc vndone,but keepe vnknowne, 

Oth, Doeft thou fayfo. 

lag. She did dcceiue her father marrying you ; 

And when flic feem’d to fluke and feare your lookes, 
Shclon d them molt. Oth, AndTo the did. 
lag. Why gotcothcn. 

She that fo young, could giue out. fuch a feeming, 

To feale her fathers eyes vp,dofe asOake, 

He thought twas witchcraft : but I am much too blame, 
I humbly doc befeech you of your pardon, 
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For roo much Souing you, 

t Oth* I am bound to thee for cucr« 

l*g. I fee this hath a little dafht your (pints. 

Oth, Not aiot,notaiot. 
lag, Ifaithlfeareichas. 

I hope you will confider what is fpoke. 

Comes from my Jouc : But I doe fee you are moon’d 
1 am to pray you, not to ftraine my fpeech, 

1 o grolcr i{Tues,nor to larger reach, 

Thentofurpition. 

Oth. I will not. 

lag. Should you doe fo my Lord, 

My lpeech fhould fall into fuch vile fiicccfle. 

As my thoughts aime not at : Caf/io’t my trufiy friend - 
My Lord.I leeyouare moou’d. 

Oth. No,not much moou’d, 

I doe not thinke but Defdemana’s honeft. 

lag. Long liue (lie fo, and iongliue you to thinke fo. 
Oth. And yet how nature erring from it lclf c . 
lag. I, there’s the point.- as to be bold with you. 

Not to affedt many propofed matches. 

Of her owne Clime, complexion,and degree, 

Whereto we fee in all things, nature tends ; 

Fie we may fmell in fuch a will.moft ranke 
„ Foule difproportion *. thoughts vnnaturall. 

But pardon me : I doe not in pofition, 

Deftindlly fpeake of her,tho I may feare 
Her will recoy ling to her better judgement. 

May fall to match you with her countrcy formes. 

And happily repent- 
Oth. Farewell,ifmore 

Thou doell perceiue,Iet me know more, fet on 
Thy wife to oblerue ; lcaue me l ago. 
lag. My Lord I takemyleaue. 

Oth. Why did I marry ? This honeft creature doubdefie 
Sees and knowes more,much mere then he vnfoulds. 

My Lord,! would (might iikrcace your hoRour, 
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To fcan this thing no further, lcaue it to time, 

Tho it be fit, that Cafsio haue his place, 

Forfurc he fills it vp with great ability : 

Yet if you pleafe to hold him off awhile. 

You (hail by that pcrceiuchim and his meancs; 
Note if your Lady ftraine her entertainement. 
With any ftrong or vehement importunity, 

Much will be feene in that,in the meane'time. 

Let me be thought coo bufie in my feares. 

As worthy caufe I haue,to feare I am ; 

And hold her free,! doe befeech your honour. 

Oth. Feare not my gouemement. 

lag. I once more takemyleaue. Exit 

Oth 0 This fellowe s of exceeding honefty. 

And knowes all qualicies,with a learned fpiric 
Of humaine dealing ; i( 1 doe prooue her haggard, 
Tho that her leffes were my dearc heart firings, 
l’de wliiftle her off,and let her downe the wind, 

To prey at fortune. Happily, for I am blacke. 
And haue not thofefofcparcs’bf conuetiation. 
That Chamlerers haue,or for I am declind 
Into the valt of yeares; yet that’s not much, 

Shee s gone, I am abus’d, and my releife 
Muft be to lothe her : O curfe of marriage. 

That wc can call thcle delicate creatures ours, 

Aud not their appetites: I had rather be a Toadc, 
A nd 1 iue vpon the vapor in a dungeon, 

Tiicnkcepe a corner in a thing I louc, 

For others vfes : yet tis the plague of great ones, 
Prerogatiu’d are they leflethen the bale, 

Tis defteny ,v n fk :i nn a b 1 e , li k e death ■ 

Euch then this forked plague is fated to vs, 

W hen vve doc quicken : TDefdemtna comes. 

If (he be falfe,0 then heauen mocks it felfe , 

I’le not belecue it. 

£»wDcfdemona WEraiUia. 
Defd. Hoy* now my dcare Othello > 
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5° 7 be 7 rtigedy of Utheilo - 

Your dinner, and the generous Ilander 
By you inuiiedjdoc attend your prefence, 

Orh. I am to blame. 

Dcf. Why is your fpeech fo faint ? arc you not well ? 

Oih. I haue a paine vponmy forehead ,here. 

Def. Faith that's with watching, t’ will away againe ; 

Let me but bind your head, within this hourc 
It will be well againe* 

Oth . Your napkin is too little* 

Let it alone,come I'legoc in with you. 

I>tf . I cm very forty that you are not well. 

Em. I am glad I haue found this napkin, Ex.Oth.and 
This was her fit ft remembrance from the Moore, Defd. 

My wayward husband,hath a hundred times 
Wooed me to ftealc it.buc flic fo loucs the token* 

For he coniufd hcr,flic fhould cucr kcepe it, 

Tht fhe refer ues it cucr more about her, 

Tokiffe,and talkcto; lie ha the workctaincout, 

Andgiuc fags,: what hec’lldoe with ir, 

Heaucn knowes,not I, Enter Iago, 

I nothing know, but tor his fantafic. 

lag. How now, what doe you here alone ? 

Em. Doe nor you chide, I haue a thing for you 0 
lag. A thing for me, it is a common thing.. 

Em* Ha? 

lag. Tohaueafoolifhthing. 

Em. 0,is that all ? what will you gine me now* 

For that fame handkcrchcr ? 
lag. What handkrrcher? 

Em* VVhathandkervher ? 

Why chat the Moore fir ft gaue to Befdemo»a y 
That 'which fo often you did bid me (hale. 
lag* H a’ft ftolfc it from her ? 

Em. l^o faith, (he let it drop by negligence^ 

And to the aduantagc,I being hcre^took’c vp r 
Looke here it is. 

lag. A good wcn.ch^giue it me* 

Em, 
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" The ffMoore 0/ Venice. jfr 

Em. What will you doc withitithat you haue bin 
So carneft to haue me filch it ? 

lag. Why , what’s that to you ? 

Em. If it be not for (ome purpofe ofirrpott, 

Giuemee’t againe,poore Lady,fhcc’ll run mad, 

When ibe (ball lacke it. 

lag. Be not you knowne on’c,I heue vfe for it : — go lcaue me ; 

I will in Cafsios Lodging lofc this napkin, El’tt Em. 

And let him finde it : trifles light as ayre. 

Arc to the iealous, confirmations ftrong 
As proofes of holy writ,thismay doc fomething, 

Dangerous conceits are in their natures poifons. 

Which at the firft arc fcarce found to diftaft. 

But with a little art,Ypon the bicod , Ent.O thello. 

Burnt like the mindes of fulphurc : I did fay fo : 
looke where he comes, not Poppy,nor Mandragora, 

Nor all the droufic firrops of the world. 

Shall euer medicine thee to that fweete fleepe. 

Which thou owed A yefterday. 

Oth. Ha,ha,taltciome,tome? 

lag. Why how now Generali ? no more o/ chat. 

Oth Ana nt, be gone, thou haft fet me on the racke, 

I fwcarcjtis better to be much abus’d. 

Then but to know a little. 

I aq. How now my Lord? 

Oth. What fenfe had 1 ofhe r ftoliic houres of lull s 
I faw’t not, thought it not,it harm’d not me, 

I flept the next night well,was free, and merry*, 

I found not Cafsios kiffes on her lips. 

He that is rob’d,noc wanting what is ftolne. 

Let him not know ’r, and hee’s not rob’d at all. 

lag. I a m forry t o heare this. 

Oth. I had bin happy if the generallCampe, 

Pyoners,and all,Had called her fweete body, 

So 1 had nothing knowne : O now for euer 
Farewell the tranquile mind,farewcll content .* 

Farewell the plumed traope, and the big warres : 
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5^ TheTragedy ^Othello 

i hat maKes ambition vertuc : O farewell. 

Farewell the neighing Steed,and thefhri l Trumpe, 

The ipirit-itirringDrumme.the eare-peircing Fife; 

he royall 3anner,and all quality, 
j y i!de,pompc,and circumftance of glorious warre. 

And O yc mortall Engincs,whofc wide throates. 

Toe immorcall I otfes great clamor counterfeit; 

Farewell, Othello’s Occupation's gone* 
lag. Iftpoffiblenry Lord ? ° 

Oth. Villaine,be lure you prone my Loue a whore 
l>e lure or ir,g'uie me the oeuler proofc. 

Or by the worth of mans eternal! foule’ 

Thou hadft bin beiterhaue beene borne a dog 
Then anfwer my wak’d wrath. 
lag. Ift come to this ? 

Oth. Make me to fee’t,or at the leaf! fo prone it, . 

That the probation, beare nohingejnorloopc. 

To hang a doubt on .• or woe vpon thy life. 

Jag. My noble Lord. 

Oth. If thou doefi flander her, and torture me, 

Ncuer pray more, abandon all remorce. 

On horrors headjiorrors accumilate : ■ 

Do dceds,to make heauen weepc, all earth amaz’d. 

For aothing canft thou to damnation ad greater then chat. . 
Jag. O grace, O heauen defend me, 

Are you a man.haue you a foule or fence > 

God buy you, take thine office, - O wretched foolc, 

rhat liudito make mine honefty a vice, 

0 monftrous world,aakc no:e,take note,0 world. 

To be direct and honeft,is not fafe, 

1 thankc you for this prdfit,and from hence, 

1 1c loue no friend, (idee loue breedcs fuch offence. 

Oth. Nay flay,thou fliouldft be honed. 

Jag. I fhouid be wifc,for honeflie’s a foolc. 

And loofes that it workes for : 

I fee fir,you arc eatcn'vp withpaffion, 

I doe repent ms 1 hat I put it to you, 



You. 



The Moort of V emce," ‘ 

You wou'a be fatisfied. 

Oth. Would, nay,I will. 

lag. And may,but bow, how fatisfied mv Lord r. 
Would ycu,the fuperuilov groffely gipc on. 

Behold her tope ? 

Oth. Death and damnation — oh. 
lag. It were a tedious difficulty I thinke, 

To bring etn to that profpe<ft,dam cm then, 

If euer mortall eyes did fee them boulder 
More then their owne; what then, how then ? 

What (hall I fay ? where’s fatisfatSkion ? 

It is impoffible you fltould fee this. 

Were they as prime as Goates,ashot as Monkies,, 

As fait as W olues,in pride; and fooles as grofle. 

As ignorance made drunke : But yet I fay. 

If imputation and (Irong circumftances. 

Which leadedircftly to the dcorc oftruth, 

Will giuc you fatisfa£kion,you may ha’t. 

Oth. Giuc me aliuingreafon,thatflree’sdifl®yal!. 
lag. I doe not like the office. 

But fith I am cnt-cr’d into this caufe fo farre, 

Prickt to’t by foolifli honefty and loue, 

I will goc on : I lay with Cafsio lately. 

And being troubled with a raging tooth,! could rot deep. . 
There are a kinde of men foloofe of foule. 

That in their fleepes will mutter their affaires, 

One of this kinde is Cafsio : 

In flecpe I heard him fay.Sweete Defdemona, 

Let vs be merry, let vs hide our loues ; 

And then fir,would he gripe and wring my hand. 

Cry outjfweete creature, and their kiffe me hard. 

As if he pluckt vpkiffes by the rootes. 

That grew vpon my lips,then layed his leg 
Ouer my thigh, and figh’d,and kiffed,and then 
Cried, turfed fate,tbat gaue thee to the Moore. 

Oth. O Monftrous,monftrous« 

Jag. Nay, this vvas but his dreanie. 

H. 3 , 
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H be'lragelj of OtMk* ' 

Oth. But this deuotcd a forc-gone conclufion, 
lag. Tis a flircwd doubt,tlio ii be but a cfreame 
And this may helpe to thicken other proofes, 

Thnr doc dcmonflratc thinly* 

Oth. Tie tcarc her all to peeccs. 

%. N;ty,butbe wife,yet we fee nothing done. 

She may be honell ycc,t-cll me but this, 

; Haue you not lomctimes fecne a handkercher. 

Spotted With ftrawberries in your wiues hand. 

Oth I gaue her fuch a one,twas my hrft gift. 

Ia g- I Know not that, but fuch a handkercher, ! 

I am fure ic was your wiues,did I to day 
Sec Cafsio wipe his beard with. 

Oth. Ift be that. 

lag. Ificbc that, or any, it was hers, 

It fpeakesagainft hcr,wirh the other proofes* 

Oth. O that thcllauc had forty thoufand lines, 

One is coo poorc,too weake for my reuen^e : 

Now doc I fee ris timejooke here Iago> 

All my fond louc,thtr> doc I blow to hcauerv- tis gone. 

Arife blackc vengeancc/rom thy hollow Cell, 

Yeeld vp O louc thy crownc^nd hal ted Throne, 

To tirranous hate/wcll bofomc with thy fraught. 

For tis of Afpccks tongues. 

lag. Pray be content. b$kneeles. 

Oth . O blood, /^^blood. 

lag. Patience 1 fay, your mind perhaps may change. 

Oth . Neuct: 

In the due reuerence ofa. facred vow, 

I here ingage my words# 

Jag. Doc not rife yet: 

Witneffe you cuer-burning lights aboue, 

Y on Elements that clip vs round about," ' u .. I ago kgeclci; 

Witneffe that hcrc^lago doth giue vp 
Toe excellency of his wit,hand,heart. 

To wi ong’d Othello s fei nice : let him command, 
&n<koobcy,fhal)bc remorce. 
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What bloody werke fo cuer. 

Oth. 1 grectethy loue: 

Not with vaine thankes,but with acceptance bounteous. 

And will vpon the inftantput thcctoV, 

Within thefe three dayes,lct me hcare thee fay. 

That Cafsio s not aliue, 

Jag. My friend is dead': 

Tis none as you i< qucft,but let her litre. 

Oth. Dam her lewd minks • O dam her. 

Come, goc with me apart ,1 will withdraw 
To furnifh me with fome fwift meancs death. 

For thefaire diucll :.now a-rtthou my Leiutcnant* 

lag. lam your owne for cuer. 

Exeunt* 

EtfterDefdcmonia Emilia andthe Clwwe. 

Def. Do^ou know firra, where the Leiutcnant Cafsio lies ? 

Clo I dare not fay he liesaoy where.. 

Def. Why man? 

He is a SouIdier,and for one to fay a Souldier lics,is ftabbing.. 

Def. Co to, where lodges he ? 

Clo. I know not where he lodges,and for me to deuife a lodging, 
and fay he lies there, were to lie in my thvoare. 

Defd. Can you inquire him <*ut,and be edified by report? 

Clo , I will cathcchizc the world for hh%that is, make queftions 
And by them anfwer. 

Defd . Seckehim,bidhim comchither,tellhimI hauemoued my 
Lord in his behaifc,and hope all will be well. 

Clo . To doe this is within the compaffeofa man , and therefore 
Tie attempt, the doing of it. Exit. 

Defd. Where fhould I loofc that handkercher Emillial 

Em. I know not Madam. 

Def Bcleeucme,! had rather loofe mypurfe 
Full ofGrufadocs : and but my noble Moore. 

Is true of minde,and madepfno fuch bafenefle^ 

As iealous creatures are, it were enough ^ 

To put him to ill thinkiug, 

£w. Is he not iealous; 

H 4 - Def 
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Dcfd. Who he < I thinke the Sua where he was borne 
. Drew all fuch humors from him. Enter Othello! 

Evt. Looke where he comes, *'\ 

Def. Iwillnotleauehimnow, 

Li C C tfiio be caU to him ; how is it with you my Lord » 

Oth. Well my good Lady : Ohardncfie todiffcmble- 
How doc you Dejdomona? 

Def Well, n y good Lord. 

Oth* G iuc me your hand, this hand is moift my Lady, 

■Def f t yet has fclc no age, nor knowne no for row, 

Oth. This argues fruitfulneffe and liberal! heart. 

Not hot a*id moift^this hand ofyours requires 
A fcquefter from liberty : fading and praying. 

Much caftigation, exercife deuout ; 

Tot hecre’s a young and (wetting diuell here, 

1 hat commonly rebels : tis a good hand, 

Afrankeone. 

Def You may .indeed fay To, 

For twas that hand that g*ue away nay heart, 

Oth . A liberal! haud,thc hearts of old gaue hands. 

But our new herraldry is hands, not hearts. 

Def, I cannot fpeake of this,comc,comc s your pronufe, 

Oth. What premife chucke ? 

Def 1 haue fent to bvhCafsio come fpeake with you, 

Oth. I haue a fait and fullen rhumc offends me,. 

Lend me thy handkercher } , 

Def., Here my Lord. 

Oth. That whichlgaue you 
Def. I blue st hoc about me. 

Oth. Not. ,»• 

Def. No faith my Lord. * 

Oth. Thats afaukrithdthendkercher - 
Did an Egyptian to my mother giue, 

. She was a ciiarmcr,af)d could almoft readc 
The thoughts of people; (lie told her while (he kept it, 

T ’would make her amiablc,and fubdue mv father 
Intirely toherloue ;J5utiffhe loftit. 

Or 
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Intircly to her loue : But if Are loft it, 

4 Or made a gift of it .• my fathers eye 

Should hold her lothely,and his fpirits ffiould hunt 
After new fancies: ftie dying, gaue it me, 

And bid me when my fate would haue me wiue, 

Togiucit her; Ididfo,and takeheedconk. 

Make it a darling, like your pretious eye. 

To loofe,or giue’e away, were fuch perdition. 

As nothing elfc could match. 

Defd. rftpoflible? 

Oth. Tis truc,thcre’s magicke in the vreb of it, 

A Sybcll that had numbred in the world. 

The Sun to make two hundred compares. 

In her prophetique fury,fowed the worke ; 

The wormes were hallowed that did breed the filke. 

And it was died in Mummy, with the skilfull 
Conferucs of maidens hearts. « 

Def. Ifaith i’lt true ? 

Oth. Moft veritable, therefore looke to’t Well. 

Def. Then would to God, that I had neucr feene it. 

Oth. Ha,wherefore? 

Def. Why doe you fpeake fo ftartingly and rafhly. 

Oth. Tft loft ? i’ft gone ? fpeake, is it out o’thc Way ? 

Def. Heauen blcffe vs. 

Oth. Say you? 

Def. It is not loft,but what and if it were ? 

— Oth. Ha. 

Def. I fay it is not loft. 

Oth. Fetch’cjet me fee it, 

Def. Why fo I can fir, but I will not now. 

This is a trickc,to put me from ray fuite, 

I pray let Caftie , be receiu’d againe. 

Oth. Fetch me that haudkercher,my mind mifgiucs. 

Def. Come, come, you'll neuer mecce a more fufficient man. 

Oth. The handkercher. 

Def I pray ealke me of Cafsio, 

Oth, The haadkcrcher. 

: - I Def 
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^ Def. A man that all his time, 

Hath founded his good fortunes on your loue„ 

Shard dangers with you. 

Oth. Thehandkercher. 

Def. Ifaith you are too blame. 

Oth. Zouns. Exit* 

Ejn. Ts noc this man iealous ? 

Def I nere faw this before : 

Sure there s fome wonder in this handkercher, 

I am moft vnhappy in the loffc. 

Enter Iago dWCaffio. 

Em, Tis not a ycere or two flhewes vs a man. 

They are all but ftomacks,and we all but foode ; 

They eate vs bungcr!y,and when they are full, * 

They belch vs; lookeyou,C*/wand my husband, 
lag. Thesis no other way,tis(he mud doe it, 

And loe the happineffe,goe,and importune her. 

Def. How now good Ca/iio^ what’s the news with you ? 
Madam,niy former fuitc : I doe befeech you. 

That by your vertuousmeanes,! may againe 

^xifi,and be a member of his loue. 

Whom I,with allthe duty of mv heart, 

Intirely honour,! would not be delayed : 

If my offence be of fuch mortal! kind. 

That neither fbriiicepaft,nor prefent forrowes^ 

Nor purpos'd merrit, in futurity 
Can ranfome me,into his louc againc 
But to know fo,muft be my benefit^ 

So (hall I cloth me in a forc’d content. 

And fhoote my fclfe vp in fome other courfe. 

To fortunes alrnes. 

Def. Alas thrice gentle Caftb, 

My aduocation is not now, in tune; 

My Lord is not my Lord,nor fbould I know him p 
Were he in fauour^as in humor alcred. 

Sohelpe me,euery fpiritfanftified. 

As I haue fpoken for you^all my bcfL, 

Ani.’. 
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And flood within the blanks of his difpleafure. 

For my free fpeech : you mufl a while be patient. 

What I can doe I will,and more 1 will 
Then for my felte I dare,let that liiffice you, 
lag. T.i my Lord angry ? 

Em He went hence but now, 

Andccrtainely inflraugcvnquietnefle. 

lag. Can he be angry ? I haue feene the Cannon, 

When it hath blowne his rankes into theayre ; 

And (like the Diuell)'ftotn his very arme, 

Puft his ownc brother, and can he be angry ? 

Something of moment then : I will goe mcete him. 

There’s matter in t indeed, ifhe be angry. 

Defd. I preethee do fo : fomething fure of State, 

Either from V mice, ox feme vnhatcht pra&icc. 

Made demonttrable here in Cypres to him. 

Hath pudled his deere fpirit,and ih fuch cafes 
Mens natures wrangle with inferior things, 

Tho great ones are the obie&, 

Tis euen fo : for let our finger ake. 

And it endues our other hcathfull members, 

Euen to that fence ofpaine ; nay, we mufl thinke. 

Men are not gods, 

Nor of them looke for fuch obferuances 
As fits the Bridall .* beflirew me much Etnill/a , 

1 I was ( vnhandfome,warrior as I am) 

Arraigning his vnkindenfle with my foule ; 

But no w I finde,I had fubbornd the witnefle. 

And hee’s indited falfly. 

Em. Pray heauen it be State matters,as you thinke, 

And no conception, nor no iealous toy 
Concerning you. 

Defd. Alas the day,I neuer gauc him caufe. 

Em. But iealous foulcs will not be anfwered fo, 

T hey are not euer iealous for the caufe. 

But iealous for they are iealous j tis a monfter, - 
-Begot vpon it felf^bornc on it felfe. 

I 2 Def. 
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Defd. Heauen keepc that monfter from Othello's mind. 
Em. Lady, Amen. 

Def. I will goe fceke K\m£afsit l vfa.\\s.z here about, 

If I doe finde him fitj’lc moueyour luice, Exeunt Defd, 
And feeke to effect it to my vttermoft. rfWEmillia, 
Caf. I humbly c'nanke your Ladifhip. 

Bian, Saue you friend Ca/eio. Enter Bianca, 

Caf. What make you from home? 

How is it with you my moft fairc Bianca ? 

Ifaith Iweete loue I was comming to-your houfe, 

Ei an. And I was going to your Lodging Cafsio ; 
What s keepe a weeke away ? feuen daies and nights, 
Eightfcore eight houres, and louers abfent houres. 

More tedious then the dia U, eightfcore times. 

No weary reckoning. 

Caf. Pardon me Bianca, 

I haue this while with laden thoughts bin preft. 

But I (ball in a more conUcnicnt tune, 

Strike off this fcore of abfence : fweete Bianca, 

Take me this workc out* 

Bian. Oh Cafsio , whence came this > 

This is fome token from a newer friend. 

To the felt abfence,now I feele a caufe. 

Iff come to this ? 

Caf. Go to woman. 

Throw your yile gheffes in the diuclls teeth. 

From whence you haue them, you are iealous now. 

That this is from fome miftrifie, fome remembrance. 

No by my faith Bianca, 

Bian. Why who’s is it? 

Caf. I know not fweete,I found it in my chamber, 

I like the worke wcll,erc it be demanded. 

As like enough it wi^Lde haue it coppied. 

Take ir,and do’^and leaue me for this time, 

Bian. Leaue you,wherefore ? 

Caf, I do? attend here on the Generali, 

And thinkc it mo addition,nor my vviflu. 
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To haue him fee me woman’d, 

Bian. But that you doe not leue me.* 

I pray you bring me on the way alittle. 

And fay, if I {hall fee you foone at night. 

Caf. Tis but a little way,that I can bring you. 

For 1 attend here, but Tie fee you foone. 

Bian. Tis very good,I muftbc circumftanc’d. 

Extant. 

. - ' ' > 

• ph . \ . • 

QjfffuS. 4 ,. 

Enter Iago andO thello, 

lag. W ill you thinke fo > 

Oth. Thinke fo Iago, 

lag. What, to kifle in priuate ? 

Oth. An vnauthoriz’d kiffe. 

lag. Or to be naked with her friend abed. 

An hourc, or more,not meaning any harmc. 

Oth. Naked abed Iago, and not meant bartne? 

It is hypocrific againft the diucll : 

They that mcanc vertuoufly ,and yet doe fo, 

The diucll their vertue tempts, and they tempt heauen; 

lag. So they doc nothing, tis a veniallflip; 

But ifl giue my wife a handkerchcr. 

Oth. What then? 

lag. Why then tis hers my Lord, and being hers. 

She may,! thinke, beftow’t on any man. 

Oth. Sheis prote&res of her honour to, 

M#y Sic giue that ? 

lag. Her honour is aneffcnce that’s not feeae. 

They haue it very oft ,that haue it not : 

But for the handkerchcr, 

Oth. By heauen,I Would moft gladly haue forgot it: 

Thou faidfl (O it comes o’re my memory. 

As doth the Raucn o’re the infc&ed houfe. 

To I 5 iodinf 








► 







■B 




6% The Tragedy o/'Qthelkf 

Boding to all.) He had my hanker cher. 
lag. I,wnatof that ? 

Qth, That’s not fo good now, 

lag. What ifl had find I had feene him do you wrong? 

Or heard him fay (as knaues be fueh abroad) 

Who kauing by their ownc importunate fuite. 

Or by the voluntary dotage of iome miftris. 

Con uinced,or fup, plied chcm,cannotchufe. 

But they muft blab. 

Oth. Hath he faid any thing ? 

lag. He hath my Lord, but be you Well aflur’d, 

No mere then hee’l vnfweare. 

Oth. What hath he fayd ? 

Jag. Faith that he did — I know not what he did, 

Oth. But what? lag. Lye. 

Oth. With her? 

lag. With hcr,on her,what you will, 

Oth. Lie with her, lie on her ? We fay lieoa her, when they bely 
her; lye with ber,Zouns, that’s fulfome,handkerchers,Confe(Tion, 
hankerchers, Hefals dome, 

lag. Worke on my medicine, worker thus credulous foolcs are 
caught, and many worthy and chafte dames, euenthus all guiltlefle, 
mectc reproach ; What ho my Lord, my Lord I ky, Othello, - - how 
now Ca/tio. Enter Caffio. 

Caf. What s the matter ? 

lag , My Lord is falne into an Epilepfy, 

This is his fecond fit,he had one yefterday. 

Gaf. Rub him about the Temples. 
lag. No,forbcarc, 

The Lcthcrgie,muft haue his quiet courfe. 

If not he foames at mouth, and by and by 
Breakcs out to fauage madnefie: iooke he ftirres: 

Doe you withdraw your felfc a little while. 

He wili recoucr ftraight,whcn he is gone , 

I would on great occafiou fpeake with you; 

Flow is it Generall,haue you not hurt your head .? 

Oth. Doeft: thou mocke me ? 

lag. 
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The Moore dj Venice. < 5*3 



lag, I mocke you ? no by Heaucn, 

Would you would beare your fortunes like a man. 

Oth. A horned man’s a monfter,and a beafti 
lag. There’s many a beaft then in a populous City, 
And many a ciuill monfter. 

Oth. Did he confefie ? 

lag. Good fir be a man, ( 

Thinke euery bearded fellow, that’s but yoak’d, 

May draw with you, there’s millions now aliue. 

That nightly lyes in thofe vnproper beds. 

Which they dare fwcare'pecuhar : your cafe is better : 

0 tie the fpite of hell, the fiends arch mocke. 

To lip a wanton in afccureCoach, 

And to fuppofe her chafte : No,let me know. 

And knowing what I am,l know what {lie (hall be. 
Oth. O thou art wife.tis cercame., 
lag. Stand you awhile apart, 

Confine your felfc but in a patient lift : 

Whilft you were here ere while, mad with your gtiefe, 
A paftion moft vnfutin g fuch a man, 

Gafsio came hither,! {Lifted him away, 

And layed good fcufe.vpon your extacy, 

Bid him anon rctite,and here fpeake with me. 

The which he promifdc : butincaue yourfelfe. 

And marke the Iceres,thc Iibe$,and notable fcornes, , 
That dwell in euery region of his face ; 

For I will make him tell the tale anew, 

Where, how.how sft,bow long agoe,and when. 

He has, and is againe to cope your wife : 

1 fay, but marke his ieafture,mary patience,... 

Or I ftiall fay , you ate all in all,in fpleenc. 

And nothing of a man. 

Oth. Doeft thou hears lago, 

I will be found moft cunning in my patience ; 

But doeft thou heare,tnoft bloody. 

lag. That’s not amiffe : 

But yet kcepe time in all ; will yoiLwithdraw ? 
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T he Tragedj of Othello * 

Now will I qucftion Cafsio of Bianca ; 

A hufwifc that by felling her defircs, 

Buys herfclfe bread and cloathes ; it is a Creature, 

That dotes on Cafsio : as tis the ftrumpccs plague 
To beguile many, and be beguild by one, £#f.Caflio. 

He,vvhen he beards of her,cannot refraiac 
From the cxcefle oflaughtcr : hcrehecomcs: 

As he (V.all Gniic ^Othello fhall goe mad. 

And his vnbookifh iealoufic mult confter 
Poore C^/>/<» , /fmUe 5 ,gcftiires,and light behauiour, 

Quite in the wrong.* How doc you now Lciutenant ? 

Caf The worfer/hat yougiuc tncthe addition. 

Whole want eucn kills me. 

lag. Ply DeJ demon* well, and you are fure on*c . 

Now if this fuite lay in Biancas power, 

How quickly fhould you lpeed. 

Caf Alas poorc Catiue. 

Oth. Looks how he laughes already. 
lag. I ncuer knew a woman loue man fo. 

Caf Alas poore rogue,I th inice ifaith fhe lotles me. 

Otb. Now he denyes it faintly, and laughes it out. 
lag. DocyouhearcCf/j/*? 

Otb. Now he importunes him to tell it on, 

Goe to,wellfaid. 

lag. She giucs it out that youflhall marry her, 

Doc you intend it? 

Caf Ha,ha,ha. 

Otb. Doe you triumph Rom an,doc you triumph ? 

Caf I marry her? I prechec bcare fome charity to my wit. 

Doc not thinkeit fovnwholefome •. ha,ha,ha. 

Oth . So, fojfo/o, laugh that wins. 

lag. F aith the cry goes ,you fhall marry her* 

Caf Prcethee fay true. 
lag. I am a very villaine elfe, 

Oth. Hayouftor’dme well. 

Caf This isthemonkicsovjngiuingouqlheisperfwadcdi wil 
marry hcr,ouc of her owne leuc and flattery ^iot out ofmy premife. 



The Moore ofV enice. 6*> 

Oth . Jagt beckons me, now he begins the ftory. 

Caf. She washeerecuennow, fhee haunts me ill euery place, I 
was tocher day, talking on the fea banke,wich cerraine Femtiatu , and 
thither comes this bauble,by this hand (he fais thus about my neck. 

Oth. Crying, O dearc Cafsio , a j it were : his iefhire imports it. 

Caf. So hangs, and lolls, and vsecpcs vpon me; fo hales, and puls 
mc,ha,ha,ha. 

Oth. Now he tells how (he pluckthim to my Chamber, 

I fee that note ofyours,but not that dog I (hall throw’ c to.. 

Caf. Welljlmuftleaue her company. Enter Bianca, 

lag. Before me, lookc where (becomes, 

Tis fuch another ficho; many a perfum’d one, what doe yoameanc 
by this hatning of me. 

Hiatt. Let the diuel and his dam haunt you, what did you meanc 
by that fame handkercher, you gauemeeeuen now? 1 wasafine 
foole to take it; Imufttake out the whole worke, a likely peece of 
worke, chat you ihculd find it in your chamber, and not know who 
left it there: this is fome minxes token, and Imufttake out the 
worke; there, giue it the hobby horfc, wherefoeuer you had it , Idc 
take out no worke on’t. 

Caf. How now my fwcetc Bianca Jnxwi now,how now ? 

Oth. By heauen that fhould be my handkercher. 

Bian. An you'll come to fupper to night, you may , an you will 
not,come when you arc next prepar’d for. Exit, 

Jag. After her, after her. 

Caf. Faith I muft,fhce‘ll raile uheftrecte elfe. 

Jag. Will you fup there? 

Caf. Faith I intend fo. 

Jag. W ell, I may chance to fee you, for I Would very faine fpeakc 

with you. 

Caf Preethee corne,will you ? 

Jag. Goe to,fay.no more. Exit Caflto. 

Oth. How ihall I murder him I ago t 

Jag. Did you perceiuc,how he laughed at his vice ? 

Oth . Olagt, 

lag. A nd did you fee the handkerche r ? 

Oth. Was that mine? 

K lag. 
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66 The Tragedy of Othello • 

Otb. I would bauc Kim nine ycarcs a killing; a fine Woman, a faire 
woman,* fweete woman. '■■■A? "> 

Jag. Nay you muft forget. 

Otb. And let her rot and pcrifli , and be damb’d to night, for flic 
fhallnotliuc.- no, my heart is turn’d to done; I ftrike it, and it hurts 
my hand : O the world has not a fweeter creature, fhc might lie by 
anEmperours fide,and command him taskes,. 

Jag. Nay that’s not your way.’ 

Otb. Hang her,! doe but lay what (heis ; So delicate with her 
needle, an admirable miifit ion, O dice wilt fing the lauageacffc 
out of a Beare ; of fo hye and plentious wit and mutation. 

Jag. Shee’s the worle for all this, i 

Oth. A thoufand thoufand times : and then of fo gentle, a. con- 
dition. 

Jag, I, too gentle.. 

Oth. 1 that’s certaine,butyetthc piety of it Jagoi the piety. 

Ia. Ifyou be fo fond ouer her iniquity ,giuc her patent to offend, 
for it' i t touches not you, it comes neere no body. 

Oth. 1 will chop her into me Ifcs — cuckold me 1 

Jag. O tis foule in h:r. 

Oth. With mine Officer. . 

Jag. That’s fouler. 

Oth. Get me fome poifon I ago , this night Tie nor cxpoftulate 
with herded her body and beauty vnprouide my minde agen , this 
night Jago. 

lag. Doe it not with poifon , drangle her in her bed , c^en the 
bed fhe hath contaminated. 

Qth. Good,good,tbe iulfice ofit plcafes very good. 

lagt And for Oaf sit, let me bee his vnderraker : you (hall heart, 
more by midnight. A Trumpet, 

LodouicojDcfdcmona , and Attendants. 

Oth. Excellent good : 

What Trumpet is that fame? 

Jag, Something from Venice fure,t'rs Ltdeuico , 

Gome from the Duke, aHd fee your wife is'.with him. 

• ’ *• Z.w» 
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" The Moore ofY enfee. 

hoi. God fauc the worthy Generali. 

Oth. With ail my heart fir. 

hod. The Duke and Senators of f'iaiee greete you, 

Oth. I kiffe the infttumentof thcirpleafures. 

Def A nd what's the newes good coufen Lodouko ? 
Jag. I am very glad to fee you Seignior : welcome to 

Lod. 1 thanke you,how docs Leiutcnant Cafsio} 
rag. Liuesfir. 

Def. Coufen, there’s falne bctweenchim and my Lord, 
Anvukind breach,butyou (ball make all well. 

Oth. Are you fure of that ? 

Def. My Lord. 

Oth. This faile you not to doe.as you will. — 

Lod. He did not call.hec s bufiem the paper: 

Is there diuifion betweenethy Lord an d Cafsio} 

Def. A mod vnhappy one, I would doe much 
Toartone them/or the leuel beare to Cafsio. 

Oth. Fire and Brimflone. 

Def. My Lord. 

Oth. Are you wife? 

Defd. What, is he angry ? 

Lod, May be the letter mou’d him; 

For as I think' - , they doe command him home. 

Deputing Cafsio in his gouerncment. 

Defd. By my troth,I am glad on’t. 

Oth. Indeed. 

Def. My Lord. 

Oth. I am glad to fee you mad. 

Def. How fwcctc OtheUo } 
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Def I hauenot deferu’d this: 

Led. My Lord ,this would not be bcleen’d vaVenice, 
Tho I lliGuld fwearc 1 favv’t : tis vayttiueh. 

Make her amends,fhe weepes. 

Oth. O Diucll, Diucll, : o-- 

If that the earth could cecmewith Women steares 
Each drop fhe falls, would proue aCrocadilc : • ‘hi 
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^8 The Tragedy o/OtheHo 

Out of my fight. 

Dtf. I will not flay to offend you. 

Led. Trudy an obedient Lady : 

I doe befcech your Lordfhip.call her backe. 

Oth. Miftrifle. 

Dtf My Lord. 

Oth. What would you with her fir? 

Ltd. Who, I my Lord ? 

Oth. I, you did wifh that I would make her t time .* 

Sir fhe can turne,and tunic, and yet go on, 

And turnc againe,and (he can weepe fir, wcepe; 

And (hec’s obedient, as you fay, obedient ; 

Very obedient,pncccd y r ti in your teares, 

Concerning this fir: O well painted paflion : 

I am comirunded here •• — get you a way, 
pie fend for you anon : — Sir, I obey the mandat. 

And will rcturne to Venice : — hence, auant, 

Cafsie (hall haue my place; and fir to night 
I doe intreate that we may fup together. 

You arc welcome fir to Cypres.,— goates and monkics. 

Led. Is this the noble Moore,whom our full Senate 
Call all in all fulficient ? This the noble nature. 

Whom paflion could not (bike ? Whofe folid vertue. 

The (hot of accidcnr,nor dart of chance 
Could neither grazc,nor peirce ? 

Jng. He ismtich changed. 

Led. Are his wits fafe? is he not light of braine '■ 

I fig. He’s that he is,I may not breathe ray cenfure, 

What he might be,if as he might, he i$ not, 

I would to heauen he were. 
hod. What, ftrike his wife. 

Jag. Faith that was not fo well; yet would I knew 
That firoake would proue the word. i - j • • •• - 

Lei. Isit his vfe? .bq: :>■' orfl, abaams a?!eM 

Or did the letters worke vpon his bloods . 

And new create this fault? • 

Jetg, Ala*j^las t aocbna/-- 
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The Moore of Venice, tfp 

It Is not honefty in me to fpcake. 

What I haue feenc and knovvne,you (hall obferuc him. 

And his owne courfcs will denote him fo. 

That I may fruc my fpcccb : doc but goc after. 

And marke how he continues. 

Led. 1 am forty that I am dcceiu’d in him. 

Exeunt. 

Enter Othello <w«/Emi!Iia'. 

Oth. V on haue feenc nothing then. 

Em, Nor eucr heard,nor cucr did fufpc&. 

Oth. Y cs,and you haue feenc Cajsit and (he together, 

Em. But then I faw no harme.and then I heard 
Each fillablc that breath made vp bctwccncem, 

Oth What, did they nciicrwhifper ? 

Em. Ncuer,my Lord. 

Oth . Nor fend you out o’the way? 

Em. Neuer. 

Oth. To fetch her fan,hcr mask,hcr gloues, nor nothing?- 

Em. Ncucr,my Lord. 

Oth. That’s (Irange. 

Em. 1 dur(l my Lord ,to wager (he is honeft, 

Laydowne my foulc atllakc : ifyouthinkc other, 

Rcmoue your thought, it doth abufe your bofome, 

If any wretch ha put tins in your head. 

Let bcauens requite it with the Serpents curfc, . 

For if (he be not honcfl,chafte,and true, 

There’s no man happy, the pureft of her Sex 
Isfouleasflandcr. Emillia,. 

Oth. Bid her come hither, goc. 

She fayes enough, yet (he’s a fimple bav.de, 

Th at cannot fay as much t this is a fubtlc whore, 

A clofet,loclcc andkey,of villainous fecrets, 

A nd yet fhce’ll kneclc and pray-,1 ha fc ene her do’t. 

E»/frDcfdemona ^Emillia, 

DeJ. MyLord,whatisyourwill? 

Oth . Pray chucke come hither. 

Dtf. What is your plcafure? 

K j Oth . 
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yo The Tragedy of Othello e 

Oth. Let me fee your eyes - - looke in my face. 

Def W hat horrible fancy's this ? 

Oth. Some ofyour ftimShon miflrifie, 

Leaue procreants alone, and fhut the dore, 

Coffe,or cry hcm,if any body cotne, 

Your m iftety ,your mift’t ry : nay dil patch. Exit Em. 

Def Vponmy knees, what docs your fpeech.import ? 

I vndciftand afury inyour words, 

Btu not the words. 

Oth. Why, what art thou ? 

Def Your wife my Lord, your true and loyall wife. 
O'.b. Come,fweareit,dam thyfelfc, 

Lcaft being like one of heauen,fho diuclls thetnfeiues 
Should fcare to ceafc thec,thcreforc be double danabd, 

S we arc thou art heneft. 

Def. Heauen doth truely know it. 

Osh, Heauen truely knowes,that thou art falfe as hell. 
Def To whom, my Lord,\vttli whom ? how am I falfe? 
Oth. O D efdemona ,a w ay,away , a w a v . 

Def Alas the hcauy day, why do you weepe ? 

Am I the occafion of thofc teares my Lord ? 

If haply you my father doc fufpeft. 

An Inflrument of this your calling backe, 

•Lay not your blame on me ; if you haue left him. 

Why I haue left him too. 

Oth. Had it pleas’d heauen 
To try me with affliction, had he ram’d 
All kindes of forcs,and fhames on my bare head 
Steep'd me in pout rty,to the very lip$, 

Giucn to captiuity ,mc and my hopes, 

I fhonld haue found in fomc part ofmy foule 
A drop of patience; but alas, to make me 
A fixed figure ,for the time of fcorne , 

To point his flow vnmouing fingers at --oh, on. 

Yet could I beare that too,wcll, very well. 

But there : where I haue garner'd vp my heart. 

Where either I muft liue,or beare no life. 
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The z5\Toore of Venice, 7 1 

The fountaine,from the which my currant runnes, 

Or elfc dryes vp , to be difearded thence. 

Or kccpcit as a Cc(tcrne,for foulcToades 
To knot and gender in .* turncthy complexion there. 

Patience thy young and rofe-lip’d Chcrubin, , 

I here looke grim a$ Hell.. 

Def T hope my noble Lord dteemes me honefh 
Oth. O I, as fummers flies,are in the (liambles. 

That quicken euen with blowing 
O thou blackc wecde,why art fo loucly faire ? 

Thou fmell fllo fwecte,that the fence akes at thee, 

Would thou haclfl ne’re bin borne. 

Def Alas, what ignorant finne haue I committed ? 

Oth. Was this faire paper, this moll goodly booke 
Made to write whore on ? — What, committed ? 

Heauen (tops the nofc at it, and the Moonc wmkes. 

The bawdy wind, that kiffles all it mectes,.. 

Is huflit within the hallow mine of earth. 

And will not hear’t: — what committed,., impudent (trumpet, 

Def By heauen you doc me wrong. 

Oth. Arc nor you a (trumpet > 

Def No,ns 1 am a Chnftian : 

If to preferuc this veffcll for my Lord, 

From any hated foule vnlawfull touch. 

Be not to be a (trumpet, I am none. 

Oth. What, not a whore ? 

Def No, as Ifhall be lalied. £i#cr Emillii. 

Oth . Iftpoffiblc? 

Def O heauen foigiuemfle. 

Oth. I cry you mercy, 

I tookc you for that cunning whore of Venice, 

That married with Othello ; you miftriffc. 

That haue the office oppofite to S. Peter, 

Andkeepesthe gates in hell,I,you,you,you ; 

Wc> ha done our courfe; there’s money for your paines, 

I pray you turnethe kcy,and kcepe burcounfejl. Exit , , 

Em. Alas,what does this Gentleman conceiuc ? 

K 4 How 
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7 i The Tragedy o/Ochello * 

How doc you Madam, ho w doc you my good Lady ? 

Def. Faith halfeafleepe. .. . 

Em. Good Madam, what’s the matter With m f Lora , 

Def. With who? 

Em. Why with my Lord Madam. 

Def. I ha none, doc not talke to me EmilU 4, 

Icannotwecpe,noranfwerhaueInor.e, 

But what flrould goe by water : preethee to night 
Lay on my bed our wedding {hcetes, remember. 

And call thy husband Hither. 

Em. Here is a changeindced. ,, 

\DeC. Tis meete 1 (hould be vide fo, very well ; 

How haue I bin behau’d, that he might Iticke 
The fmalleft opinion, on my greateft abule. 

I« g What is your pleafure Madam, * 

Howitt with you? . t 

Def 1 cannot tell thofe that doe teach young babe. 

Doe it with gentle meanes/md eafie taskes, 

Hemight ha chid me fo,for in good faith, 

I am a child at chiding. 

lag, What is the matter Lady ? 

Em, Alas Iago , my Lord hath fobewhot d her, 

Throwne fuch defpite,and heauy termesvpon her, 

As trueheartscannoc bearc. 

Def Am I that name Iago} 
lag. What name fairc Lady? 

Def. Such as (he fayes my Lord did fay I was * 

Em. He call’d her whore .• A begger in hisdnnke, 

Could not haue layed fuch tcarmes vpon his Callec. 

Jag. Why did he fo? 

Def. I doe not know,I am lure I am none fuch. 

I a a, D oe not vvecpe,doe not wcepc •. alas the day. 

Em. Has (lie forfooke fo many noble matches, 

Her Father, and her Countrey,all her friends, 

To be cald whore ? would it not make one weepe . 

Def. It is my wretched fortune. 

lag. Beflircw him for it; how comes this mckc vponhim f 



GO 

d/L 



The Moore ofV enice. 7J 

Def. Nay, heauen doth know. 

Em. I will be h?.ng’d,iffome cternall villainc. 

Some bufie and infinuating rogue,. 

Some cogg‘mg,coufening Haue, to get fome office, 

Hauenot deuifde this (lander,Tlc behang’d clfe. 
lag. Fie, there is no fuch man, it is impoffiblc. 

Def If any fuch there be, heauen pardon him. 

Em. A halter pardon him, and hell gnaw his bones: 

Why ftroiiid he call her whore ? whokeepes her company? • 

What place, what time, what for me, what likelihood? 

The Moore’s abus'd by fome outragious knaue: 

Some bafe notorious knaue,fomefcurny fellovv, 

0 heauen, that fuch companions thoodli vnfold. 

And put in eueryhoneff hand a whip. 

To iafti the rafcall naked through the world, 

IBuen from the Eaft to the Weft. 
lag. Speakc within dores. 

Em. O fie vpon him; fome fuch'fquirc he was. 

That tursd your wit, the feanay fide without. 

And made you to fufpedf me with the Moore. 
lag. Y ou arc a foolc,goe to, 

Def O Good I age, 

VVhac {hall I doe to win my Lord againe ? 

Good friend goc to Him, for by this light of heauen, 

1 know not how I loft him. 

lag. I pray you be content ,tis but his humour. 

The bufineffe of the Statedoes him offence, 

And he docs chide with you. 

D*f Ift’wcre no other. 
lag. Tis but fo,I warraat you, 

Harke how thefe Iliftruroentsfummonyou to fupper. 

And the great Mefllsgers of Venice^ ay, 

Goein,and wcepc not, ail things fhall be well. Exit women. 

How now Rederigo ? Enter Roderigo. 

Rod. I doe not finde that thou dealft iuftly with me. 
lag. What in the contrary ? ’ 

Rod. Eucry day, thoudofttft me, with fome deuife Ugo\ 

. ' • L And 
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78 The Tragedy 0/OtheIfo ' 

And rather,as ic feemcs to me, thou keepeft from me. 

All conueniency,then fupplicft me, with the leaft 
Aduantage of hope : I will indeed no longer indurc it. 

Nor am I yet perfwaded to put vp in peacc.what already 
lhaue foolifhly fufferd. 

I ag. Will you heare me Roderigo ? 

Rod. Faith I haue heard too much, for your words. 

And performance are no kin together. 

Jag. You charge me mod: vniuftly. 

Rod. 1 haue wafted my felfc out of meanes : the Iewels you haue 
had from mc,to deliuer to Defdcmona, would halfehaue corrupted 
a Votarift you haue told me fhe has receiu’d cm, and return’d mcc 
expe<ftacion,and comforts.offuddaine refpc6t,and acquictancc,but 
1 finde none. 

lag . W ell,goeto,verygood. 

Rod. Very well, goeto,I cannot goc to man, itis not very well, 
by this hand, I fay tis very fturuy , and begin to finde my lclfc fopc 
in it. 

lag. Very well. 

Rod. I fay it is not very well: I will make my felfc knowne to 
Defdemofta t \((he will returne me my Iewels , I will giuc ouermy 
fuite,and repent my vnlawfull follicitation , if not, affuic your felfc 
I’le feeke fatis faction of you, 

Jag. You haue laid now. 

Rod. I, and Ihauc faid nothing, but what I proteft entendment 
of doing. 

lag. Why now I fee there’s mettle in thee , and euen from this, 
time doe build onthee,a better opinion thcncucr before* giue me 
thy hand Roderigo : Thou haft taken againfl me a moft itift concep- 
tion, but yet I proteftjlhaue delt naoft dirc&ly in thy affaire*. 

Rod. It hath not appeared. , 

Jag. 1 grant indeed it hath not, appear’d , and your fufpitionis 
not without wit and Judgement : But Roderigo ; if tbou haft that 
within thee indeed , which I haue greater reafon to beleeue now, 
then euer,l meane purpofe,courage,and valour,this night ftieW it,if 
thou the next night jo] lowing cnioyeft not Defdmona , take mee 

Rod. 




The Moore ofV < enice. 7 7 

Rod. Wel!,\sic within reafon oadcompaffc? 

lag. Sir, there is efpeciall command come from V wice 9 
To depute Cafsie in Othello's place. 

Rod. Is that true ? why then Othello and Vefdemona 
Returne againe to Venice. 

lag . O no, he goes into Mauritania,* nd takes away with him 
The faire Dejdemon*, ynleffe his abode be linger’d 
Here by fome accident, wherein none can be fo 
determinate,^ the remouing of Cajsio. 

Rod . How doe you meanc remouing of him ? 

lag . VVhy,by making him vncapable of Othello s place, 

Knocking out his braines. 

Rod. And that you would haue me to doc. 

lag. I ,and if you dare doe your felfe a profit, and right, heefups 

tonight with a harlot,and thither will I goetohim ; — heknowes 
not yet of his honourable fortune : if you will watch his going 
thence, which I will faflhion to fall out betwecnc twclue and one, 
you may take him at your pleafure; I will benecrc to fecond your 
attempt, andhcc fhall fall bet wcene \s .• come, ftand not amazd 
at it,butgoc along with m<?e,I willfbcw you fucha ncccfiity in his 
death, that you ftaall thinke your felfc bound to put it on him. It is 
now high fupper ume,and the night growes to waft ; about it. 

Enter Othello , Defdemcna, Ledou/co, Emilha, 
and Attendants. 

Rod. I will heare further reafon for this. 

lag. And you fhall be fatisfied. £.v.Tag.<tt^Rcd. • 

Lod. I do befeech you fir, trouble your felfe no further. 

Oth. O pardon me,u fhall doc me good to walke. 

Lod. Madame,go©d night, I humbly thanke ycur Ladifiiip. 

Vef Your honour is moft welcome. 

Oth . WiHyou walke fir O Uefdemona. 

Def My Lord. 

Oth. Get you to bed, o'theinftant I will be return'd; forthwith, 
difpatch your Attendant there,-— looke ir be done. Exeunt. 

Dcf. I will my Lord. 

Em. How goes it now ? he lookes gentler then he did. 

L 2 * Vef 
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yd The Tragedy o/Othello * 

Def Hcfaieshc willreturne incontinent; 

He hath commanded me to goc to bed* 

And bad me to difmifte you. 

Em. Difmifferne? 

Def. It was his bidding, therefore good Emilia > 

-Guic me my nightly wearing, irndadiue* 

We muft ncc now difpleafe him. 

Em I would you had neuer feenc him # 

Def So would not I, my louc doth fo approuehim. 

That eucn his ftuhborneneffc,hi$ checks and frovvnes. 

Prethee vnpin me ; hauc grace and faucur in them. 

Em, I bane Jnied thefe fhcetesyou bade me^on the bed 0 

Def. All’s one good taic h : how foolifii are our minds? 

If I doe die before thee,prethee flarowd me 
In oneofthofefame fheeres. 

Em. Come, come, you talke. 

Def. My mother had a maid cald Barbarj y 
She was in loue,and he (lie lou’d^prou d mad, 

Aud did for fake her, (he has a fong of willow. 

An old thing kvvasjbut it exp reft her fortune*. 

And fhc died fingmgit,that Song tonight. 

Will not goe from my mind — haifec , who’s th at knocks > 

Em. It is the wind; 

Def. Now get thee gone, good night : 

Mine eyes doe itch,does that bode weeping ? 

Em, Tis neither here nor there* 

Def. Wouklft thou doe fuch a deed, for all the World ? 

Em. Why would not you. 

Def No, by this hesuenly light. 

Em. Nor I neithcr,by this hcaucnly light, 

Imight doc it as well in the darke. 

Def Would thou doe fticha thing for all the world ? 

Em. The world is a huge thing,! t is a great price. 

For a fmali vice. 

Def Good troth I thinke thou wouldft not. 

Em. By my troth I thinke I £hould,and vndok when I bad done 
it, mary I would not doc fuch a thing for a ioynt ri*g ; or for rm- 

fees- 
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fures of Lawnc, norforGowncs, orPetticotes, nor Caps, nor any 
filch exhibition ; but for the whole world ? vds pitty, who would 
not make her husband a Cuckole,to make him a Monarch? I fljould 
venture purgatory for it. 

Def, Befl'ircw me, if I would doe fuch a wrong, 

For the whole world. 

Em ■ Why, the wrong is but a wrong i’the world; and h suing the 
world for your labour, tis a wrong in your owne world , and you 
might quickly make it right. 

Def, I doe net thinke there is any fuch woman. 

Em. Ycs,adozcn,andasmany to thevantage, aswouldftore 
the world they played for. 

Def, Good night, good night : God me fuch vfage fend. 

Not to picke bad from bad,but by bad mend. 

Exeunt, 

QjfffuS. 



Enter 1 ago and Roderigo, 

lag. Here ftand behind' this Bulke.ftrtite will he come, 
Weare thy good Rapier bare, and put it home, 
Quicke,quicke,feare nothing, He be at thy elboe; 

It makes vs or it niarres vs,thinke of that. 

And fixe moft firaic thy refolutioiu 

Rod, Be neere at hand,! may mifearry in’t. 
lag. Here at thy hand, be bold, and take thy fword. 
Rod. 1 hauc no great deuotion to the dead; 

And yet he has giuen me Catisfying rcafons, 

Tis but a man gone : forth ray l'word,hcdks. 

fag. 1 haue vubd this young gnat almoft to the fenfe. 
And he growes angry now s whether he kill Cafsto, 

Or Cafsio him, or each doc kill the other, 

Euery way makes my game ; liuc Roderigo, 

He calls me to a reftitution large, 

For Gold and lewclls,that I bob cl from him. 

As gifts to Dcfdemona : 

It muft not bc,if Cafsw doe remaiae, 
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The Tragedy 0/OtheIIa ' 

He has a daily beauty in his life. 

That makes me vgly : and befides,tbe Moore . 
Mayvnfouidmctohim; there ftand Imperrill: 

No,hc mull die,be’c fo,I heare him comnvng, Ent. Caf. 

Rod. I know his gate,tis he, villaine thou dieft# 

Caf Thatthruft had bin my enemy indeed. 

But that my coate is better then thou think’ft, 

I will make proofc of thine. 

Rod. O 1 am flainc. 

Caf. I am maind for euer^ight ho, murder, murder, • 

Enter Otheilo, 

Oth . The voice of Cafsio y I ago keepcs his word. 

Rod. O villaine that I am. 

Oth. Harketis cuenfo. 

Caf O helpe ho,light,a Surgeon. 

Oth . Tis he ,0 brauc /*g*,honeft and Iuft, 

That haft fuch noble fence of thy friends wrong, 

Thou tcacheftme; — minion ,y our deare lies dead. 

And your fate hies apace; flrumpet I conic; 
t Forth ofmyhearr s thofecharmes thine eyes are blotted. 

Thy bed Iuft-ftaind,ftiall with lufts blood befpotted. Ex. 

Enter Lodouico and Gratiano. 

Caf. What ho, no watch, no pa{Tjge,murder,murd er 
Grat. Tis iome mifchance^thecry is very dircfull, 

Caf O helpe. Lod. Harkc. 

Rod . O wretched villaine. 

Lod. Two or three grones,it is a hcauy night, 

Thefe may be counterfeit$ 3 let’s think’ c vnfafe 
To come into the cry without more helpe. 

Rod. No body come, then (kali I bleed to death , 

Enter Iago with a light . 

Lod. Horke. 

Grat. Here’s one comes in !fis Chirr, with lights arid weapons, 
lag. Who’s there ? whoie noife is this, that cries on murder. 

Lod # I doc not know. 
lag* Did not you heare a cry ? 

Caf Here,here,for heauens fake helpe me. 

Tag. 
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lag. What’ s the matter. 

Grat. This is Othello's Ancient, as I take it. 

Lod . The fame indeed, a very valiant fellow. 
lag. What arc you here, that cry fo grecuoufly ? 

Caf Iagof) I am fpoif d,vndone by villaines, 

Giue me fome helpe. 

lag. Omy Lciutenant: what villaines haue done this?. 

Caf I thinke the one of them is heere about,. 

And cannot make away. 

lag. O treacherous villaines : 

What are you there ? come in and giue fomc helpe. 

Rod. O^hclpc me here. 

Caf. That’s one of cm. 

jag. O murderous flauc,0 villaine. 

Rod. O dambd /ago, O inhumaine dog,— o,o,o* 

Ia. Kill him i’the dark? where be thofe bloody thecues?' 

How filcnt is thisTowne t Ho^murder^murder: 

What may you be, are you of good or euill ? 

Lod. As you fh all proue vs,praife vs# 
lag. Seignior Lodotiico. 

Lod . He fir. 

lag. I cry you mercy : here’s Cafm hurt by villaines,. 

Grat. Cafsio. 

lag. How is it brother? 

Caf My leg is cut in two, 
lag. Mary heauen forbid: 

Light Gentlemen, fie bind it with my {Lift. 

Enter B ianc a# 

Rian. What is the matter ho, who ift that cried ? 
lag. Who ift that cried.. 

Rian. O my deare Cafsio * O my fweete Cafsio, Cafsio y Cafsio, 
lag. O notable ftrumpet s Cafsio may you fufpeft 
Who they ftiould be, that thus haue mangled you ? 

Caf No. 

Gra. I am forry to find you thus, I haue bin to fecke you, 

Rian. Alas he faints, O Cafsio } Gafsto y Cafsie. 

Jag. Gentlemen all,I doe fufpeft this trafh 

L 4 To 














.. ' ‘) t I\ h:h /. n ; h ,vi, i&i . Jr . 










Xo 7 be 7 ragedy of Othello * 

To beare a part in this : patience a while good Cafsio : 

Lend me a light ; know wethis face, or no ? 

Alas ray friend, and mydeare counrrey man ; 

Roderigo ? no, yes furc : O hcauen Rodrigo. 

Gr a. Wliatof^iwi^? 

Eucn he fir,did you know him ? 

Gra* Know him ? I. 

lag. Seignior Gratiano, I cry you gentle pardon: 

Thefe bloody accidents muft excufemy manners. 

That fontgle&ed you. 

Gra. I am glad to fee you. 

lag. How doe you Cafsio ? O a chaire,a ebaire. 

Gra, Roderigo* 

lag. He,tis he : O that’s Well faid,a chaire ; 

Some good man beare him carefully from hence. 

Tic fetch the Generalls Surgeon : for you miftrifle 3 
Saue you your labour, he th at lies flame here Cafsio , 

Was my deare friend, what malice was betwixt you ? 

Caf. None in the world, nor doe I know the man. 
lag. What,looke you pale ? O beare him out o'rh aire. 

Stay you good Gentlewoman, looke you pale mi ft rifle ? 

Doe you percciue the ieaftures of her eye, 

Nay,an you ftirre, wc (Trail hajie' more anon : 

Behold her well I pray youjdoke ypon her. 

Doe you fee Gentlemen ? Na^guiltincfle 

Will fpeake, though tongues were out ofvfe. Enter Em. 

Em* Las what s the matter? wlaai*s the matter husband? 
lag. Cafsio has here bin fee on in the darke. 

By Roderigo a and fcllowcs that arc fcap’c, 

Hee’s almoft (bine, and Roderigo dead. 

Em. Alas good gcntlcman,alas good dafsio. 
lag. This is the fruity .of Emillia*. 

Goe know of Cafsio > where he fupt to ni °ht : 

\Vhat,doc you (hake at that ? 

JBian. He fupt at my houfe,but I therefore (bake not, 

Jag. O did he lb,I charge you goe with me. 

Em, Fie-fie vpon thee {trumpet. 

Bit# * 
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Sian. Tam no ftrumpet,but of life as honeft, 

As you, that thus abufc me. 

Em, AsI'.fough,fievt>onthee. 

lag . Kind Gentlemen, let’s goe fee poore Cafsio dreftj 
Come m* ftrcflc,you muft teli’s another tale. 

Emillta, runne you to the Cittadell, 

And tell my Lord and Lady what lifts hapt : 

Will you goc on,l pray, this is the night , 

That either markes me,«r forcdocs me quite. 

Exhm, 

Enter Othello mth a light . 

Oth . It is the caufc,it is the caufe,my foule, 

Let me not name it to you,you chaftc ftarres : 

It is the caule.yet Tie not fhed her blood. 

Nor fcarre chat whiter skin of bers,thco fnoW, 

And fmoQth,as monumentall Alablafter ; 

Yctfliemufl dic,elfc ihec’ll betray mQrc men, 

Put out the light ,3txl then put out the light: 

If I quench thee, thou flaming miniftcr, 

I can againe,thy former light reftore. 

Should I repent me; but once put out thine, 

Thou cunning patterns of excelling nature, 

I know not where is that promcchian heatc. 

That can thy light returne : when I hauc pluckt the rofc, 

I cannot giue it vital! growth againe. 

It muft nccdcs wither ; Tie fmell it on the tree, 

A balmy breath, that doth almoft perfwade 
Iuflicc her felfc to breake her fword once more, 

Be thus, when thou arc dead, end I will kill thee. 

And lone thee after : once more, and this the laft. He 

So fweete was ne’re fo facall : I muft weepe, hjffes her . 

But they are crucll tcarcs ; this forrowes heauenly , 

It ftrikes when it docs loue : (be wakes. 

Def. Who’s ther zfithello ? 

Oth . '\ > D(fdcwcn0. 

Def. W ill you cemc to bed my Lord ? 

Otb) Haue you prayed to pight ^Defdmona ? 
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Def I my Lord; 

Oth. If you bethinke your fe Ifc of any crim?, 
Vnreconcil’d as yet to heauen and grace, 

Sollicicefor it ftraicc. 

Def Alas my Lord,what may you meane by that? 

Oth. Wdldoek,and be briefe 3 X will walkc by 9 
I would not kill thy ynprepared fpirit, 

No,beau£n fore-fetid J would not kill thy foule. 

Def. Talke you of killing? 

Ofh. I,Idoe. 

Def Then heauen haue mercy on me* 

Oth. Amen,with all my heart. 

Def . If you fay fo, Ihopeyou will not kill me. 

Oth . Hum. 

Def. And yet I feareyou, for you are fatall then. 

When your eyes roulc fo : .why I lliould feare,I know not, . 
Sinceguiltineffel know not 3 bur yeti fcelc I feare. 

Oth. Thinkc on thy finnes. 

Def They are loues I beare to you. 

Oth . And for that thou dieft. 

Def That death s vnnaturjll,that kills for louing, 

Alas, why gnaw you fo your neather lip*? 

Some bloody paffion flukes your very frame , 

Thefc are portents : but yet I hope 
They doc not point on me. 

Oth. Peace,and be Hill. 

Def I will, fo, what’s the matter ? 

Oth # That handkercher which I fo lou’d,and gauc thce^ 
Thougaueftt© Cafsie* 

Def No, by my life and feule. 

Send for the man and aske him. 

Oth. S weete foule take heed,cakc heed ofperiury^ 
Thou arc on thy death-bed. 

Def. I 3 bucnocyec to die. 

Oth . Yes,prcfcntly ; 

Therefore confefle thee freely of thy finne* 
if or to deny each article with oath/ 
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Cannetfemoue/ior choke the ft rong conceit. 

That T dee groanc withall : thou art to die. 

Def. Then Lord haue mercy on me. 

Oth, I lay Amen. 

Def. And haue you mercy toot 
I neucr did offend you in my life, — neuer louM C fifth. 

But with fuch general! warranty of heauen. 

As I might loue : I neuer gauc him token. 

Oth. By heauen I faw my handkercher in his hand, 

0 periured woman, thou doeft ftone thy heart. 

And makeft me C3ll,what I intend to doe, 

A murder, which I thought a facrifice, 

1 faw the handkercher. 

Def. He found it then, 

I neuer gauc it him,fcnd for him hither. 

And let him confeffe a truth. 

Oth. Hehasconfeft. 

Def. Whar,my Lord ? 

Oth. Thar he hath- — vds death. 

Def How, vnlaw fully ? 

Oth. I. 

Def He will not fay fo. 

Oth. No, his mouth is ftop’d. 

Hone ft I ago hath tane order i'or't. 

Def. My feare interprets then, — what is he dead ? 
Oth. Had all his haires bin liucs. 

My great feuenge had ftomacke for ’era all, 

Def Alas he isbctraid,and 1 tndone. 

Oth . O ttrumpet, — werpeft thou for him to my face ? 
Def. O banniili me, my Lord,but kill me not. 

O.h. Downcftrumpct. 

Def Kill me to morrow, let me liueto night. 

Oih. Nay. an you ftriue. 

Def. But halfc an bourc,but while I fay on- prayer. 
Oth. Tis too late. he fhfUes her. 

Def. O Lord,Lord, Lord. Eroillia calls w th'tn, 

Em. My Load, my Lord, what ho, my Lord, my Lord. 
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Oih ♦ What voyee is this ? not dead ? not yet quite dead ? 

I that amcniell ? am yet merciful!, 

I would not haue thee linger in thy paine, fo^fcv -j j 

Em. W hat ho. my Lord, my Lord. 

Oih ♦ Who’s there? 

Em. O good my Lordjl'de fpeake a word with you. 

Oth . Y es,tis Emilia y by and by : fhees dead : 

T is like (hr comes to fpeake of Cafsios death ; 

The noyfe was here ; ha^no mere mouii:g-, 

Sc ill as the grauc ,♦ fhall (lie come in ? were’r good ? 

1 thinke (lie itirres againe; no,what’s the belt ? 

If (he c«mc injflice ’il fure fpeake to my wife. 

My w'ife.my wife/ny wife; I ha no wife ; 

O infupportabk : O heauy houre. 

Me thinks it fhould be now a huge Ecclips 
Of Sunne and Moonc,and that the affrighted Globes 
Should yaw'nc at alteration. " 1 

Em. I doc befecch you I may fpeake with you,- good my Lord*. 

Oih . I had forgot thee ; O come in Emillta . 

S-oft i by and by ; let me the Curtaincs draw, Ent. ErniL 

Where art thou ? vvhats the matter with thee now? 

Em, O my good Lord ^ venders foule murders done 
Oth. What^now? 

Em. But now my Lord. 

Oth. It is the very error of the Moone, 

She comes more neere the earth, then (he was vVonr, 

And makes men imd. 

^ Em. Gafsfo my Lord has kil’d a yong Venetian 
Cal'd Rodavtge. 

Oth . Roderigo kijd 3 afai Cafsio kfjcl ? 

Em. No^/r^isnotkild. 

Oth. Not Cafsio kild,thcn murders otic of nine, 

And fweetcreuenge growes harfla. 

Def. O fajfly, falfly murdered. 

Em. O Lord 9 what cry is that r ? 

Oth. That? what? 

Em. Out and alas,it is my Ladvcs yoyce, 

Hclpe-v 
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Helpe,helpc,ho helpe.O Lady fpeake againe, 

Sweete Defdetmma, O fweete Miftrcffe ipeake. 

Def. A guiltleffc death I die. 1 

£», O who has done this deed ? 

Def. Nobody,! my felfe, farewell : 

Commend me to my kindeLerd,0 farewell. f-t dies* 

Oth. Why, how fhould Are be murdered ? 

Em. Alas,whoknowcs? 

Oih. You heard her fay,herfdfe,it was not I. 

Em. She faydfo,Irouftneedes report a truth. 

Oth . She's like a lycr-gone to burning Hell, 

’Twas 1 that kild her. 

Em. 0,thcmore Angellftie, 

And you the blacker diuell. 

Oth. She turn’d to folly, and (he was a whore, 

Em. Thou doeft bely her, and thou art a diuell. 

Oth. She was falfe as water; 

Em. Thou asrafla as fire, 

To fay that (he was falfe .• O fine was heaucply true. 

Oth. Cjfsio did top her.aske thy husband elfe, 

O I were damn’d beneath all depth in hell. 

But that I did proceed, vpotr iuft grounds. 

To this extremity, thy husband knew it all. 

Em, My husband? 

Oth. Thy husband. 

• Em. Thac fire was falfe to wedlcckc ? 

Oth. I, With Cafsio : nay , had flic bin true. 

If heauen would make me fuch another world. 

Of one intire and perfect Grifolite, 

I’dc not haue fold her forit. 

Em. My husband? 

Oth. I, twashc that told me firft. 

An honefi man he island hate* the flime. 

That flicks on filthy deedes. 

Em. My husband? , , , 

Oth. What needes this iteration ? woman, I lay thy husband. 
Em. Ifhefayfo,mayhispcrR«iousloulc .. 
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Rot halfe a graine a day : he lies to’th heart, 

She was too fond ofher moft filthy barcaine. 

Oth . Ha? 

Em. Doetbyworft, 

This deed of thine is no more worthy hcauen. 

Then thou waft worthy her. 

Oik. Peace, you were beft. 

Em. Thou haft not halfc the power to doe mcharme. 

As I haue to be hurt: O gul!,0 dolt, 

As ignorant as dirct ; thou haft done a deed — 

I care not for thy fworJ.I’Ie make thee know, 

Tho I loft twenty liu-s : he!pc,he!pe,0 helpe ; 

The Moore has kild my \T. ft re lie, mU'dcr, murder. 

Ext er Montano, Gr a t i an o,Iago /tnd others . 

Mon. What is the matter ? how now Generali < 

Em. 0,are you come Iago ? you haue done well. 

That men muft lay their murder on your neck. 

All. What is the matter? 

Em. Difprouc this villahie,ifthou bee’ft a man j 
He fayes thou roldft him that his wife was faife, 

I know thou didft nor.thou art not fuch a villainc : 

Spcake,for my heart is full. 

log. I told him what I thoughr,arid told no more, 

Then what he found himfelfe was apt and true. 

Em. But did you cuer tell him (lie was faife ? 

Imr. I did. 

Em. You told a lie,an odious damned lie; 

Vpon my foule.a lie, a wicked lie: 

She faife with Ccfsio ; did you fay with Cafsio ? 

log. With Cafsio miftrefle ; go to,charme your tongue. 

Em. I will not charmc my ronguc,I am bound tofpeake. 
lag* What are you mad,T charge you get you home. 

Em. Good Gentlemen let me haue leaue to fpeake, 

Tis proper I obey him,buc not now: 

Perchance [ago, l will nc’regoehome. 

Oth Oh,oh,oh. Ot % feds on tht bed* 

Em. Nay, lay thee dovvne,and rore, 

F«r 



Moore of Venice. ps 

For thou'baft kild the fwceteft innocent, 

That ere did lift vp eye. 

Oth, O fhe was foule : 

1 fcarce did know you Vncle, there lies your Niece, 

Whofc breath indeed, thefe hands haue newly ftopc, 

I know this aft fhewes terrible and grim. 

Cm. Poore Defdtmona, I am glad thy father’s dcadj 
Thy match was mortal! tohim.and puregriefe. 

Shore his old thread aewane : did he line now, 

This fight would make him doe a defperate tume. 

Yea curfe his better Angell from his fide, 

And fall to reprobation . 

Oth. Tis pittifulljbutyet /<*£«> k no wes, 

That fke with Cafsio,hnh the adl of Qiame 
A thoufand times committed ; Cafsio confcil ir. 

And ftie did gratifie his amorous workes, f . 

With the recognifance and pledge ofloue. 

Which I firft gaueher; 1 faw it in his hand. 

It was a handkercher ; an Antique token 
M y father gaue my mother. 

Em. OGod,0 heauenly God. 

Jag. Zours,hold your peace. 

Em. ’ Twill out, ’twill :1 hold my peace fir,no. 

Tic be in fpeakingjlibcrall as the ayre. 

Let hcauen, and mcn.and diuells.let cm all, * 

All,all cry (battle againft me, yet Tie fpcake. 

Jag. Be wife.and get you home. 

Em. I will not. 

Cra. Fie, your fword vpon a woman? 

Em. O thou dull Moore, that handkercher thou fpeakft «n s 
I found by fortune, and did giue my husband.* 

For often with a folemne earneftneffe, 

Jdore then indeed belong’d to fuch a trifle. 

Hebeg’d efme to fteale it. 

Jag. Villainous whore, 

Em. She gaue it Cafsio: no alas I found it, 

1 And I did giu’t my husband. 

M 4 log* 
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Filth thou lieft. 

Em. By iieaucn I doe not, I doe not Gentlemen, 

O murderous Coxcombe ! what fhculd Inch a foolc 
Doe with To good a woman ? 

The Moon rutmts at Iago.Tago hilt his wife. 
Oth. Are.chcre no (hones in hsauen, 

Btitwhat femes for the thunder ? pretious villainc, 

Gra. The woman falls, furcfnc has ki!d his wife- 
Em. 3 ,1,0 by me by myiniftreflefide. Exit lago. 

Gra. Hee’s gone, but his wife’s kild. 

Mon, Tis a notorious villaine.takc your weapon. 
Which I haue here recouered from the Moore : 

Come, guard the dore without, let him not paffe. 

But kill him rather, I’le after chat fame villainc. 

For tis a d amned flaue. Exit Mont . and Gratian®. 

Oih. I am noi valiant neither. 

But etiery puny whipftcr gets my fword. 

But why fbould honour out liuc hone fly ? 

Let it goe all. 

Ent V Moore, fire was chaft,fhe lou’d thee crucll Moore, 
So come my foule to.bliffc,as I fpcake true ; 

So fpeaking as I thinkc,I die,l die. ffedies . 

Oth. I haue another weapon in this chamber. 

It is a fword of SpaVne,thellebrookes temper; 

0 here it is; V nc!e 1 mil ft come forth. Gra .within. 

Cra. If thou attempt it,n Will coft thee decre. 

Thou haft no weapon, and perforce iwuftfufFer. 

Oth, Lookc in vpon me then, and fpeakc to me. 

Or naked as I am, I will affault thee. 

Gra. Whatis the matter? 

Oth. Behold,! haue a weapon, 

A better nener didit fclfe fuftaine 

Vpon a Souklicrs thigh : I haue fecne the day. 

That with this little arme,and this good fword, 

1 haue made my way through more impediments. 

Then twenty times you (top : butO vairicboaft, 

W bp can cohttorf* his Fate ? tis ijpt fo now, 
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The Moore of Venice* pj 

Pale as thy fmocke,when we (hall meete at count. 

This lookc of thiiiCjWill hurle my foule from hcauen. 

And fiends will (hatch at it : coldjCold.my girle, 

Euen like thy cha ft tty; O curfed flaue : 

Whippe me you Diuells, 

From the poflcffioU of this heauenly fight. 

Blow me about in winds, roaft me in fulphurc, 

Wafti me in fteepe downe gulphcs ofliquic fire ; 

O DefiemonayDefdemtuaydtzdjOfO^o. 

Enter Lodouico,Montano,Iago,4»^ Officers, 

CaiTio in a Chain. 

Lod. "Where isthisrafh and moft iufortunate.man* 

Oih. Thac’s he that was Othello, here I am. 

Lod. Whereis this Viper,bring the villaine forth. 

Oth. I looke downe towards his feet, but that’s a fable 
If thru beeft a diucll,! cannot kill thee. 

Lod. Wring his fword from him. 

lag. I bleed fir,but not kil’d. 

Oth. I am not lorry neither,l’de haue thee loue. 

For in my fenfc tis happinene to die. 

Led. O thou Othello , that wert once fo good, 

Falne in the pra&ife of a damned flaue, 

Wnat flrould be laid to thee ? 

Oth. Why any thing, . : 

An honourable murderer ifyou will: 

For nought did I in hate, but all in honour. 

Lod. This wretch hath part confeft his villainy : 

Did you and he conlcntin Cafsto's death ? 

Oth. I.-r 

Caf. Deare Gcnerall,I did neucr giuc you caufe. 

Oth. 1 doc beleeue it,and 1 askeyou pardon. 

Will you pray ,deipand that' demy cliucll. 

Why he hath thus infnar’d my foule and body ? 

lag. Demand me nothing,' what you know you know. 

From this tune forth I neuev will fpcake word. 

Lod. What not to pray ? 

Grat. T oiments will op e.your lips. 

N Oth, 
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Oth. Well, thou doeft beft. 

Led. Sir, you (hall vndcrftand what hath bcfahie. 
Which, as 1 thinVc you know not : here is 2 letter, 

Pound in the pocket of the Chine Roderigo-, 

And here another; the one ot them imports 

The de ath of Cafsio\ to be vudertooke — by Rodtrige . 

Oth. Ovillaine. 

Caf. Moft heathcniCh,and rood groffc. 

Lod. Mow hercs another difeon tented paper. 

Pound in his pocket too,and this it feemes, 

Roderigo meant to haue fent this damned villaine, 

But chat belike, the nicke 
Came in, and f&tisfied him. 

Oth. O the pernicious catieffe ! 

How came you Cafsioby a handkerch er. 

That was my wifes ? 

Caf, I found it in my chamber, 

And he himfeife confeft it cuen now. 

That there he dropt it, for a fpcciall purf ofc ; 

Which wrought to his defire. 

Oth. O foole,foole,foole. 

Caf . There is befides in Rodtrigeet letter 
How he vpbraides Ago, that he made him, 

B. aue me vpon the watch,whcrcon it came , 

That I was caft; and euea but now he fpake, 

After long fceming dead,/<*gtf hurt him, 

Lteo fet him on. 

‘"Lod. Youmuft forfake this roomc, and gos With vs, 
Your power and your command is takenoff, 

A nd Cafsio ru'es in Cypres : for this flauc. 

If there be any cunning cruelty. 

That can torment him much.and hold him long, 

It {hall be his : you (hall clofe prifoner reft. 

Till that the nature of your fault be knownc 
To the Venetian State ; come, bring him away. 

Oth. Soft you,a word or two, 

I haue done theScatefornc ftTuice^ihd they know't; 
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The Moore ofV enice* 

No more of that : I pray you in your letters. 

When you Ch3ll thefe vnlucky deedcs relate, 

Spcakc of them a* they arc; nothing extenuate. 

Nor fet downe ought in malice } then muft you fpeakc, 
Ofotie that loud not wifely, but too well : 

Ofone not eafiiy iealous.but being wrought, 

Perpkxt iivthe extreame ; of one whofe hand, 

Like the bale / ndi-an, threw a pearle away. 

Richer then all his Tribe : of one whofe fubdued eyes. 
Albeit viiufed to the nocking moode. 

Drops teares as faft as the Arabian 
Theirmcdicina lgumj f« you downe this, 

And fay befides, that ic Aleppo once. 

Where a Malignant and a 7 Hr band 7 Hike, 

Beatc a f r e,wr/<o»,and traduc’d the State; * 

I tooke bi'ch thi oate the citcuuacifed dog. 

And fmotc him thus. He flaks hmftlfe „ 

Led. O bloody period. 

Gra. Allthat’sfp keismard. 

Oth. 1 kift thee ere I kild thee, no way but this. 

Killing my ielfc,to die vpon a kiffc. He dies. 

Caf , Thi* did I feare,but thought he had no weapon. 
For he was great ofheart. 

Led. O Spartancdog, 

More fell then anguifli,hunger,or the Sea, 

Lookc on the tragicke lodging of this bed ; 

This is thy worke,tl e obieft poifons fight. 

Let it be hid ; Gratiatto,keepe the houfe. 

And ccaze vpon the fortunes of the Moore: 

F or they fuccecd to you, to you Lord Goucrnem', 
Remaincs the ccnfure of this helliCh villaine, 

The time, the placc,the torture ;0 inforce if. 

My felfc will ftraitc aboord,and to the State, 

This hcauy aft with hcaay heart relate. 

Exetttrt 

FI HIS, 






| !| , m ' , ^11 , ; |; i, |i, I 11 I 1 . | j I j ||||||||| 1 I |i 1 I.; | 



150 160 170 180 190 200 210 



220 

I 



230 

I 



240 250 260 270 280 290 300 




► 



h ■i l.'l.-H l, tcu it'kUt'fc’i, ;,T, Vir’l, f, .h ; , i'r LllfClJCdCL.'iCClic CCidiVdl. : 






\ 






A ' K r 







IM 



HA KKSf-F AHi 
II' QT7 A RIO' 

^cx^ocoococoooc 



liUch.ii. j oo-. 
k.Jii-N iv. ?.i. iuol 
k.KKN.rV.P.II.inO^ 
,.HKX.vi.?.iI^irr.: ; ' 
: -0! LfcCRE S -f oO 
DI'KHO I h2i 








